Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


I 


V«i.    9t=.l-      HI    35.    2t 


iSSi^^^^^Bv 


T    H    B 


ORLANDO 


t  F 


J  R  I  O  S  T  O, 


tr-mmmmm^mmimmmmimm^^^ 


VOL.     11. 


■r. 


THE 


ORLANDO 


O   F 


JRIQSrO, 


REDUCED   TO   XXIV   BOOKSi 


THE  NARRATIVE  CONNECTED, 

I 

AMD    XlftJK 

STORIES  DISPOSED  IN  A  REGUlAr  SERIES* 

ByJOHN    HOOLE, 

rRANSLATOR   OF  THE  ORIGINAL  WORK 
IN  FORTT-SIX  BOOKS. 


IN   TWO   VOLUMES. 


VOL.     IL 


LONDON: 
PRINTED    rOR.    J.     DODSLEY,    PAI.I.-MAI.U 

M.DCC.XCI. 


\ 


TH? 


THIRTEENTH    BOOK 


OF 


O     R     L    A    N     P    O. 


Vot.  It 


ti 


The      argument. 

The  knights,  being  joined  by  another  champion,  deliver  Vi- 
vian and  Malagigi.  Hippalca,  Bradamant's  maid,  gives 
Rogero  intelligence  of  Frontino  being  taken  from  her  by 
Rodomont.  Arrival  of  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  with 
Doralis.  Mandricardo  joufts  with  all  ^the  knights^  and 
fights  with  Marphifa.  Rogero  returns  to  the  fountain. 
Strange  diflentions  among  the  warriors.  Malagigi,  to  fave 
Richardetto^  caufes  a  demon  to  enter  the  horfe  of  Doralis, 
who  is  carried  away  by  him,  and  is  followed  by  Mandricardo 
and  Rodomont,  who  are  purfuedby  Rogero  and  Marphifa. 
Thefe  two,  joined  by  GradefTo,  Sacripant,  Rogero,  and 
Marphifa,  attack  the  camp  of  Charles  with  great  flaughter. 
Difcord  is  fent  again  to  the  Pagans :  the  quarrels  among 
the  knights  to  be  decided  by  fmgle  combat :  order  of  the 
combats  fettled  by  lot.  Freih  diflentions.  Brunello  car- 
ried off  by  Marphifa.  The  pretenfions  of  Rodomont  and 
Mandricardo  to  Doralis  referred  to  the  choice  of  the  lady. 
Departure  of  Rodomont  from  the  camp. 
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OO ON  as  the  knight  unknown,  advancing,  vicw'd 
^^  Where  each  brave  chief  prepar'd  for  combat 

ftood. 
Eager  he  turned  to  prove  in  martial  deed 
How  far  their  valour  with  their  looks  agreed. 

Is  there  amongft  you  one  who  dares  (he  cries)      5 
With  me  in  fingle  fight  dilpute  the  prize. 
With  fpear  or  fword  ill  rough  encounter  meet. 
Till  one  fliall  fall,  while  one  retains  his  feat  ? 
That  man  were  1  (thus  Aldiger  reply'd) 
With  thee  the  fword  to  wield,  the  fpear  to  guide  5    10 
But,  as  thyfelf  Ihall  fee,  far  other  talk 
Bids  us  refufe,  what  Courage  bids  thee  afk ; 
A  talk  that  fcarce  permits  thefc  few  ihort  words. 
Much  lefs  the  time  to  run  at  tilt  affords. 

B  2  Behold, 
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Behold  where  ftation'd  here,  we  three  prepare         1 5 
At  eaft  fix  hundred  men  in  arms  to  dare. 

That  by  our  love  and  valour  may  be  freed 
Two  wretched  friends,  to  cruel  bonds  decreed. 

He  faid  j  and  to  the  brave  unknown  reveal'd 
The  caufe  that  drew  them  to  die  dangerous  field.    20 

WeU  haft  thou  urg'd  fuch  reafons  as  fiifficc 
For  juft  ej:cufe  (the  fl:ranger  thus  replies)'; 
And  fure  three  knights  you  fcem,  whofe  dauntlefr 

worth 
Scarce  meets  its  rival  thrpugh  the  Ipacious  eardi- 
With  you  I  fought  but  now  to  run  thc.courfe         25 

« 

On  equal  terms,  for  proof  of  cither's  force  : 
Yet  fince  on  others  I  fliall  fee  your  might 
Far  better  try'd — I  claim  no  more  the  fight ; 
But  this  I  claim — my  arms  with  yours  to  wield. 
With  yours  to  join  this  helmet,  lance,  and  ftiiekl ;    30 
And  truft  to  prove,  when  on  your  fide  I  ftand. 
Not  undefervbg  of  fo  brave  a  band. 

Some  here  may  wiih  to  learn  the  warrior's  name, 
Who  thus,  a  fearlefs  candidate  for  fame. 

Would  with  Rogero  and  his  fellows  meet  Ji 

The  dreadful  hazards  of  their  hardy  feat. 
She  then  (no  longer  he  this  champion  call) 
Was  bold  Marphifa,  from  whofe  hand  his  fall 

^erbino 
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•  _  * 

Zerbino  fiiffer'd^  fwom  by  her  to  guard 

Gabrina  foul,  for  every  ill  prepared.  4Q 

The  good  Rogero,  and  each  noble  lord 
Of  Clarmont's  boufe^  received  with  one  accord 
The  proffer'd  aid  of  her,  whom  all  cfteem'd 
Of  manly  fex,  as  by  her  drels  (he  feem'd. 

Not  long  they  ftay'd,  ere  Aldiger  beheld,  45 

And  fhow'd  his  friends,  at  d^nce  on  the  field, 
A  banner  rais'd,  that  to  the  breezes  flow'd. 
And  cound  the  banner  throng'd  the  Moorifh  crowd  ^ 
Where,  borne  on  two  low  fteeds,  were  captive  feen 
The  wretdied  brethren,  with  dejedked  mien,  50 

Who  flowly  rod^  in  fhameful  fliackles  bound. 
With  lances,  iwoids,  and  bows  encompals'd  round. 

Then  thu?  ^ferphifa^-Wherefore  luch  delay,' 
When  thefe  arc  prefent,  to  begin  the  fray  ? 
Kogero  anfwerU— Of  th'  invited  tram  5^ 

To  crown  the  banquet,  many  guefts  remain : 
Soon  will  the  rcli  attend— While  thus  he  faid. 
His  bold  compeers  Maganza's  troop  furvey'd,  * 
With  groaning  mules  in  loaded  wains,  that  drew 
Vail  heaps  of  gold  and  vefts  of  various  hue,  60 

Now  Bert^lagi  (cauie  of  every  grief) 
Was  beaxd  conferring  with  the  Moorifh  <hxef. 

B  3  •  Not 


6  O   R  L   A   K  D   O.  Book  XIII. 

Not  3tiovo*s  fon  *,  nor  he  f  of  Amon*s  ftrain, 
Tli^  traitor  prcfcnt,  could  their  wrath  contain : 
At  oticc  his  fpear  in  reft  each  warrior  took ;  65 

And  each,  at  once,  the  proud  Maganzan  ftruck :  * 

One  through  his  helm  the  deadly  wound  imprefs'd  5 
One  drove  the  thrilling  weapon  through  his  breaft. 

At  this  Marphifa  with  Rogero  fir-d. 
No  other  fignal  for  th'  attack  required ;  70 

And  ere  her  fpear  Ihe  broke,  the  martial  maid 
Low  on  the  ground  three  warriors  breathlefs  laid. 
The  other  impious  chief  was  worthy  found 
From  fierce  Rogero's  fpear  to  meet  his  wound  1 
He  fell;  and,  by  the  fame  dire  weapon  flain,  75 

Two  more  were  fent  to  Death^s  relendefs.  reign. 
An  error  now  amidft  th^  affail'd  was  bred. 
That  wide  and  wider  to  their  ruin  fpread : 
♦Thofe  of  Maganza  deemed  themfelves  betray -d 
By  the  fierce  Saracens  \  the  Moors,  difmay'd  80 

By  frequent  wounds  and  deaths  on  every  hand. 
With  treacherous  murder  charg'd  Maganza^s  band  i 

I 

Till  fell  reproach  to  mutual  carnage  rofe^ 

With  Ipears  in  reft,  drawn  fwords,  and  bended  bows. 

\ 

If  e'er  you  faw,  or  e'er  have  heard  the  tale,  85 

Jiow,  when  fierce  faftions  in  the  hive  prevail, 

*  ALDIGiy^.  t  RiCHARDETTO, 
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As  to  their  ftandard  in  the  fields  of  air^ 

The  buzzing  legions  for  the  fight  prepare, 

Amidft  them  oft  the  hungry  fwallow  pours. 

Rends,  kills,  or  fcatters,  and  whole  troops  devours :  90 

So  think  Marphifa,  fo  Rogero  rag'd ; 

Alike  by  turns  each  dafl^d  troop  engag'd. 

Rinaldo's  brother  *,  to  the  daundcfs  mind 

That  fits  a  warrior,  mighty  prowefs  join'd } 

And  now  the  hatred  he  Maganza  bore,  95 

Gave  twofold  vigour  to  his  wonted  power : 

This  fir'd  the  bafe-born  fon  -f  of  Buovo's  bed. 

Who,  like  a  lion,  his  refentment  fed. 

What  foul  but  here  had  caught  the  martial  ire  ? 

What  breaft  biit  here  had  glow'd  with  Hcdor^s  fire  ? 

Here,  with  Marphifa  and  Rogero  join'd,  loi 

The  choice,  the  flower  of  all  the  warrior  kind  ? 

Marphifa,  as  fhe  fought,  oft  turn'd  her  eyes,  * 

And  view'd  her  comrades'  deeds  with  vaft  fuprife; 

She  prais'd  them  all;  but  good  Rogero  rais'd        105 

Her  wonder  moft,  him  o'er  mankind  (he  prais'd : 

Sometimes  flie  deem'd  tfiat  Mars  had  from  above 

Left  his  fifth  heaven,  th^  powers  of  iT\en  to  prove. 

She  n>ark'4  his  dreadful  fword,  that  never  fail'd, 

Againft  whofe  edge  no  temper'd  fteel  avail'd ;        no 

*   RlCHARDETTO,  f    AlDIGER. 

B  4  Th^ 


The  helm  and  cuirafi  ftrong  it  pierces  dir6u^. 

It  cleaves  the  rider  to  the  feat  in  Wb, 

And  fendsj  divided^  in  a  crimfon  tide. 

The  trunk  in  equal  parts  on  either  fide ; 

Nor  deaden'd  there  its  dreadful  fury  ftays,  iii.. 

But  with  his  wretched  lolri  the  courf6r  flays* 

Alike  appear'd  Marphi&'s  martial  ire^ 
Her  &es  all  fro2en^  and  heflelf  all  fire  1 
While  fhe  no  lefs  atts-ads  Rogero's  gazfe. 
Than  he  before  might  claim  the  virgin's  prdi& :     t  lo 
A  nd,  as  fhe  deemed  him  Mars^  fb,  had  ht  known 
His  partner's  fex,  to'cqual  Wonder  won 
Of  her  great  deeds,  he  fure  had  flyl'd  thfe  fair 
The  dread  Bellona,  patronefs  of  war ! 
Caught  each  from  each,  their  kindling  ardout  rofe,  iig 
Dire  emulation  for  their  wretched  foes  ! 
Full  foon  the  nnight  of  thefe  refifHefs  four 
Dilpers'd  each  camp,  and  broke  their  flrongeft  powct. 
Who  hop'd  to  'fcape,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed. 
And  flript,  in  ligliter  vefturc  ui^'d  his  ipeed.         130 
Happy  the  man  whofe  courfer  fwifteft  flies  j 
'^o  common  pace  his  fafety  now  fupplies : 
While  he,  who  wants  a  fleed,  laments  the  harm$ 
'yhat  more  on  foot  attend  th^  trade  of  arms, 

Thcrr 
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There  fled  Maganza^s  ferce,  htrt  fled  the  Moor^ 
Thofe  left  the  priioQers*  theft  thek  weahhy  fiprc  13$ 
With  joyfiil  looks^  and  widi  eioiltxng  mind. 
The  ncblc  kuifmen  haftdn'd  to  tmbind 
Vivkn  and  Mala^g^  whilft  z  tram 
Bore  heaps  of  treafure  from  ^e  loaded  wain ;        149 
Va&s  of  filver  wrought  (the  viftor's  pnzty 
And  female  veils  that  flan^d  with  coftly  dyes  $ 
Viands^  on  which  their  hunger  might  be  fed, 
With  generous  wine$>  and  aU<>fuilaining  bread. 

Each  helm  unlac'd,  the  noble  warrior-maid       X4| 
Appev'd  confeil :  her  golden  locks  dilplay '4 
Her  hidden  fex,  and  on  her  lovely  face 
li  right  ihone  the  charms  that  female  features  grace* 
With  rapture,  all  the  generous  vii^  view'd^ 
And  now  to  learn  her  ^orious  name  they  iu'd :     i^q 
Shc^  with  her  fiieiids  to  mild  deportment  us'd> 
Complacent  hiraf d,  nor  what  fiiey  wifh'd  n^U 
On  her,  whofe  deeds  £>  late  their  wonder  rais*dt 
Eaeh  ardent  knight  with  eye  infatiate  gaz'd ; 
Sbe  on  Rogeroa  la&m  al6ne  ihe  heard,  155 

With  him  alone  Ate  ftood^  with  him  conferred. 

But  iiow  the  p^^es  caU'd  her  to  repair 
iVhere^  by  a  foom^'s  fide^  the  feaft  to  fliare^ 

I  la 
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In  the  cool  fhelter  which  a  hill  difplay'd. 

Her  friends  reposed  beneath  the  grateful  (hade.      1 60 

This  fountain,  rais'd  with  art,  w^  one  of  four 

Which  Merlin  niade  in  France  by  magic  lore  ^ 

Of  purefl  marble  was  the  ftrufture  bright. 

With  dazzling  polifh  fmooth,  and  milky  whit?  ^ 

Here  Merlin,  to  the  wondering  light  had  brought  165 

Expreflive  forms  in  rifing  fculpture  wrought. 

Thou  would'ft  have  faid  they  feem'd  in  aft  to  ftrive. 

And  breathe,  and  move — in  all  but  Ipeech  alive  I 

Thefe  Malagigi's  well-taught  lips  explain'd> 

No  pafl  ev^Ks  in  floried  page  contained,  1701 

But  mighty  kings  and  heroes  yet  unborn, 

Whofe  future  deeds  the  ftately  fount  adorn. 

Thus  in  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  ,mind,  . 
Their  hunger  fled,  on  »carpets  rich  reclin'd, 
Befide  the  cryftal  ftream  at  eafe  they  lay,  175 

And  carelefs  pafs*d  the  fultty- hours  away; 
While  Malagigi  and  while  Vivian,  dreft 
In  fhining  fteel,  kept  watch  to  guard  the  refl. 

Now  unaccompany'd  behokJ  a  dame, 

_  • 

With  looks  impatient,  to  the  fountain  came :          1 80 
Hippalca  was  (he  call'd,  from  whom  the  hand 
Of  ruthkfs  Rodomont  Frontino  gain'd; 

She 
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She  came,  and  fudden  there  Rogero  view'd ; 

But  as  Love's  prudent  envoy,  well  indu'd 

With  cautious  thought,  whatever  chance  might  fall. 

And  prompt  to  change  at  meet  occafion's  callj      i86 

Soon  as  her  lady's  brother  fhe  beheld. 

She  check'd  ker  bridle,  and  her  hafte  repelPd ; 

And  'midfl:  the  warriors  coldly  pafling  by. 

On  young  Rogero  caft  a  ftranger's  eye.  190 

Then  Richardettq  rofe  to  meet  the  dame. 

And  alk'd  her  whither  bound,  and  whence  fhe  came. 

She  then  with  hieavy  cheer,  and  eyes  yet  red 

f^rom  many  a  falling  tear,  thus  fighing  faid  5 

But  Ipoke  fo  loud,  that  brave  Rogero's  ear,  195 

Who  flood  befide,  might  every  accent  hear. 

Late,  at  your  fifter's  charge,  o*er  hill  and  plain 
I  led  a  generous  courfer  by  the  rein. 
In  the  fwift  race  and  fields  of  batde  prov'd, 
Frontino  call'd,  and  much  the  fteed  Ihe  lov'd.        100 
Full  ten  long  miles  I  unmolefted  pafs'd. 
And  hop'd  fecure  to  reach  Marfeilles  at  laft  j 
But  vain  my  hopes  have  prov'd,  (ince  yefter  fun 
A  Pagan  hand  by  force  Frontino  won ; 
Nor,  when  he  heard  his  noble  owner's  name,         305 
Reftor'd  the  courfer,  pr  allow 'd  the  claim. 

She 
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She  faid ;  and  fcarcdy  thus  her  §>cech  ccmld  clofe,, 
Ere,  ftarting  from  his  fcat>  Rogero  rofc. 
And,  turning  fwift  to  Richardctto,  pray'd 
(The  fole  reward  he  afk'd  for  welcome  aid  aio 

But  late  beftow'd)  that  he  abne  might  go,. 
And  with  the  damfel  feek  her  daring  toe^ 
The  haughty  Saracen,  whofe  lawlcfi  force 
Had  from  her  guidance  reft  the  warrior  horfc. 
He  faidi  and  Iwiftly  turning  bade  adieu,  ai  C 

And  with  Hippalca  from  the  reft  widxdrew ; 
Wh0j»  left  behindj^  all  filent  with  anuze. 
Scarce  found  a  tongue  his  valorous  a<5t$  to  prai^. 

The  king  of  Algiers  now,  and  Tartar  knight. 
With  Doralis,  the  lovely  caufe  of  fight,  aao' 

In  friendihip  rode  -,  and  reach'd  the  verdant  glade. 
Where  near  the  fount  the  Chriftian  warriors  *  laidj 
With  bold  Marphifa,  refted  in  the  fhade* 

Marphifa^  at  each  generous  knight's  requeft. 
Had  cloth'd  her  perfon  in  a  female  veft,  225 

With  rich  atti/e  and  coftly  ornament. 
By  Bertolagi  to  Lanfiiia  lent. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  had  Marphiia  &cny 
He  purpos'd  from  hef  knights  the  dame  to  win, 
•  MAL/ffeioi,  Vivian,  Alwcer,  and  Richardjetto/ 

And* 


L 
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And,  in  exchange  for  Doralis,  bcftow  aj^ 

Her  youthful  beauties  on  his  rival  foe  j 
As  if  the  lover  could  fuch  terms  approve. 
To  fell  a  miftrels,  or  transfer  a  love ! 
And  fudden  every  chief  he  there  beheld. 
He  call'd  to  jouft,  and  dar'd  them  to  the  field       235 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  ready  dreft 
In  plate  and  mail,  advanced  before  the  reft. 
1a  ft  Vivian,  with  a  heart  unus'd  to  fear. 
With  nervous  vigour  gralp^d  a  ponderous  ^ar : 
From  Vivian's  hand  the  Pagan  met  the  ftroke,     240 
But  he  nor  fell,  nor  bow'd  beneath  die  Ihock. 
The  Pagan  king  his  tougher  fpcar  impell'd, 
Whi<!h  broke,  like  ice,  the  plates  of  Vivian's  ihield : 
Hurl'd  from  Ms  feat,  amid  the  flowery  wayj 
Stretched  on  his  fide  the  haplefs  warrior  lay.  '^^ 

Then  Malagigi  came— 'but  ill  hefar'd. 
He  lefs  aveng'd  him,  Aari  his  fortune  fhar*d.^ 
The  third  brave  birotheri  eager  for  the  fight. 
Before  his  kinfman  on  his  courfer  lig^t 
Leaps  clad  in  arms,  the  Saracen  <lefies,  d^o 

Throws  up  di^Tcins,  and  to  th«!  trial  fiiesr 
Shiver'd  in  four,  his  Ipear  to  heaven  afceqds : 

•  •  * 

Finn  fits  the  knight,  nor  in  liieikddle  bends. 

The 
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The  Chriftian's  fliicld  oppos'd  the  ftroke  in  vain. 

Nor  fhield  nor  cuirafs  could  the  force  fuftain:       2^^ 

Through  his  white  fhoulder  pafs'd  the  ruthlefs  fteel^ 

And  wounded  Aldiger  began  to  reel ; 

Then  falling,  on  th'  enameird  turf  lay  Iprcad, 

All  pale  his  features,  and  his  armour  red. 

Next  Richardetto  to  th'  encounter  prefe'd,         260 
And  coming,  plac'd  his  ponderous  lance  in  reft. 
But  headlong  on  the  ground  he  lay  overthrown. 
His  falling  courier's  fault,  and  not  his  own. 

No  knight  appearing  more  whofe  venturous  hand 
With  Mandricardo  in  the  jouft  might  ftand,  265 

He  thus  began — -Thou,  damfel,  art  my  prize. 
If  in  thy  caufe  no  other  champion  rife 
To  rein  the  fteed— thy  charms  revert  to  me, 
For  lb,  thou  know'H:,  the  laws  of  war  decree. 

Marphifa,  railing  with  indignant  pride  270 

Her  haughty  looks— Thy  judgment  errs  (Ihe  cry'd)  5 
I  griint  the  plea,  nor  Ihould  thy  right  decline. 
That  I  by  laws  of  war  were  juftly  thine ; 
Did  I,  of  thcfe  thy  fpear  to  earth  has  thrown. 
One  for  my  lord  or  for  my  champion  iown —        275 
I  own  np  lord,  to. none  have  fubje<Et  been. 
And  he  who  wi(is  me,  &om  myfelf  mud  win  t 

,  3  I  wield 
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I  wield  die  buckler,  and  the  lance  fuilain> 
And  many  a  knight  by  nde.  has  preft  the  plain% 
My  arms  and  fteed ! — The  fiery  virgin  faid,         alo 
AikI,  at  her  word,  the  ready  fquires  obey'd. 
Stripped  ofF  her  flowing  robe,  in  vefture  light 
She  ftands,  with  wcU-turn'd  limbs  reveal'd  to  fight  i 
Beauty  and  flrength  uniting  in  her  fiamfc. 
All,  fave.  her  face,  the  God  of  war  proclaim.  285 

And  now  with  plate  and  mail  encompafs'd  rounds 
Her  Iword  flie  girts,  and  with  an  active  bound 
Beftridcs  her  fteed,  which,  governed  by  her  hand. 
Rears,  turns,  and  wheels  fubfervient  to  command. 
N*ow  boldly  flie  the  Pagan  prince  defies,  290 

Wields  her  ftrong  lance,  and  to  th'  encounter  flies. 
Penthefilea  thus,  in  battle  proved. 
Through  Trojan  fields  to  meet  Achilles  mov*d, 
Clofe  to  the  gralp,  like  britde  glafs,  were  rent 
The  crafiiing  Ipears  j  but  neither  rider  bent  2^^ 

One  foot,  one  inch — then  fir'd  with  generous  rage. 
To  prove  how  well  her  daring  foe  could  wage 
A  clofer  fight,  Marphifa  bar'd  her  fword. 
And  rufh'd  intrepid  on  the  Tartar  lord. 
The  Tartar,  who  the  dame  unhurt  efpies,  300 

Bla(pheniesi.«»^  element^  aod  threats  the  ikies  j 
..-f^'  WhUe 
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While  Ihc,  ndio  hop*d  his  &idd  to  rend  in  twain, 

Accufes  iieaven  in  no  Icfi  angry  flxaki. 

Each  wields  die  gietmmg  fword^  while  batter'd  roun4 

Their  jointed  ^ms  IHce  beaten  anvils  ibund :        .  joj 

Alike  in  arms  of  iated  fteel  attir'd^ 

A^ns  never  'itiore  than  on  this  day  required  $ 

So  ftrong  the  helm,  die  cuiraf^j  plate,  and  greavr^ 

No  point  could  pieroe  them,  and  no  edge  could  dea^c; 

The  ibife  had  lafted  till  the  iktdn^  light,  jiq 

Nor  yet  th*  enfuing  da^y  had  ^los -d  the  Jfight* 

But  Rodomont  ivfh'd  in,  their  rage  to  ftay. 

And  dbide  his  rival  ibf. ill-tim'd  delay* 

Usfzx  thou  feck'ft  (the  Jong  of  Al|^er3  cry^d)       \ 
Firft  kt  us  two  our  kte  dilute  decide.  «3 1  ^ 

Then  to  Marphila,  with  a  courteous  air^ 
He  turn'd,  and  (how'd  the  negal  mel&it^ge^ 
And  hopM,  at  his  re^ueft,  her  valour  wcm. 
Would  aid  the  caufe  of  king  Troyano's  1m ; 
By  this  'twere  better  &r,  widi  genero^  ^m^         JiM 
To  lift  to  heaven  the  pinions  of  heri&me^ 
Than  by  low  brawls  defeat  the  grcit  di^gn, 
Againft  the  common. £be  dteir  ib'ength  to  join* 

..Long  had  Maiphifa  wifh'd,  with  iword  and  iascet 
To  prove,  in  equal  fiekl,  die  peas  ofjF^MiPb       3&5 
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Who  fought  for  Charles;    and  hence  the  dame 

agreedj 
To  aflift  their  fo^ereign  at  his  greateft  need. 
Till  from  the  Chriftian  powers  the  camp  was  freed. 

Meanwhile  Rogero,  with  the  guiding  maid. 
The  rugged  path,  that  up  the  hill  conveyed,  330 

Purfu*d  in  vain,  for  when  the  vale  they  ^iri*d. 
No  longer  there  fierce  Rodomont  remained. 
He  will'd  Hippalca  then,  without  delay. 
To  Mount  Albano  Ihould  direft  her  way. 
And  bade  her  truft  in  him,  nor  truft  in  vain,  23$ 

His  arm,  ere  long,  Frohtino  would  regain ; 
To  her  he  gave  the  tender  lines  to  bear. 
Which  late,  at  Agrifmont,  his  anxious  care 
Had  penn'd  to  eafc  the  dear  expefting  maid. 
And  hither,  in  his  breaft  conceal'd,  conveyed.         340 
To  this  he  added  many  a  gende  charge. 
To  fpeak  his  love,  and  plead  his  caufe  at  large. 
All  thefe  Hippalca  promis'd  to  retain  j 
Then  bade  adieu,  and  turned  her  palfrey's  rein. 
Swift  on  her  way  the  ti-ufly  envoy  goes,  345 

And  Mount  Albano  fees  at  evening  clofe, 

Rogero,  turning  then,  his  way  purfu*d. 
With  anxious  fpeed,  till  at  the  fount  he  view'd 

Vol.  II.  C  TH? 
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The  kiDg>  wicli  Mandricardo  at  his  fide^ 

And  Doralis^  in  peace  and  friendfhip  ridp.  350 

When  near  the  place^  the  youthftil  warrior  drcw> 

And  by  Frontinp  well  his  rider  knew  5 

He'  cotich'd  hi?  ipear,  and  dar'd  the  Sarzan  knight. 

Who  ne'er  till  then  was  known  to  evade  the  fight : 

But  noiy  the  wifh  to  aid  his  king  diftreft,  35^ 

The  ruling  paifion  of  his  foul  fupprefs'd. 

While  ftill  Rc^ro,  from  the  Sarzan's  hands, 
Frontino>  or  (he  inftant  fight,  demands  5 
And  he,  refblv'd,  to  neither  will  accede. 
To  give  the  battle,  or  reftore  the  ftecd  4  360 

Lo !  Mandricardo,  with  indignant  pride. 
New  caufe  for  conteft  in  the  field  defcry'd ; 
He  faw  Rogero  on  his  buckler  bear 
The  bird  that  reigns  o'er  others  prince  of  ain 

He  faw,  and  fudden  at  th^  fight  infkm'd  2t^^ 

With  dreadful  wrath  to  view  the  creft  he  claim*4 
Ufurp'd  by  other  chiefs,  and  to  his  fcom  ► 
On  other  ihiclds  great  He6lor's  eagle  borne ; 
Stept  fiercely  forth,  and,  with  a  threatening  cry- 
Behold,  Rogero,  I  thy  force  defy  1  37a 
Thou  dar'ft  for  thy  device  that  eagle  wield. 
My  glorious  conquelt;  in  a  dreadful  fields 

As 


.  r 


Book  ^l4  O   It  L  A  N  D   O.  1^ 

As  in  the  CrMdding  wodd^  vrlien  breath  Infpires 
The  fudden  bkze>  and  wakes  the  flei^ing  Hits  y 
So  to  his  ear  when  firft  the  challenge  camei  375 

Rogero's  anger  hnift  to  inftant  ikmet 

Thou  think*ft  to  o'ctpower  me  now — (he  cries 
enraged) 
But  though  an6thcr  has  W^  arms  erigag'd/ 
They  foon  fhall  win  (thou  to  diy  coll  ihalt  fee) 
J'rom  him  FroocinOi  HcSor's  ihield  from  thee.    380 
111  &te  for  diee  yoti  aj^nt  bird  to  bear^ 
Which  thou  ufurp^ft,  and  I  with  Juftice  wear| 
Delivered  down  to  me,  the  rightful  heir. 

'Tis  thou  uforp*ft  my  right — ^and  at  the  word^ 
Stern  Mandricardo  grafp'd  his  drcadfd  fword^      jSj 
That  fword,  which  once  in  fight  Orlando  drew. 
And  late  in  madnefs  'midft  the  foreft  threw. 
Rogero  faw  his  foe  the  falchion  wield. 
And  dropt  his  fpear  as  ujlelefs  on  the  field. 
His  fword,  good  Balifarda^  then  with  hafte         .    390 
His  right  hand  fei^'d,  his  left  the  ihield  embrae'd  i 
But  Rodomont  between  them  Ipurr'd  his.  fteed : 
Marphifa  interposed  with  equal  fpced. 

Words  follow  words,  and  wf ath  new  wrath  fuppliei^ ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  increafing  tumults  rife.        395 

C  a»  Afi 
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As  wfccjfi,  cfcaping  fix>m  its  broken  fliorcs. 

The  ^igry  ftream  through  various  chatniels  pours,. 

The  pcafant  fees  the  waves  the  meads  o^ferflow. 

And  trembles  for  his  pronais'd  crops  below  f 

While  here  his  cares  againft  the  flood  provide^      40a 

Thro*  other  breaches  burfts  the  founding  tide : 

Thus,  while  with  Rodomont  Rogero  rag'd> 

And  Mandricardo  in  likfc  feuds  engaged  j 

Marphifa  ftrove  to  calm  each  reftlefe  foul. 

No  words  could  foothe  them,  and  no^praycrs  cootroL 

O  !  yet  (flie  cry^)  thefe  vain  debates  compofo,     406^ 

Till  Agramant «  freed  from  Chriftian  foes. 

Not  one  (hall  aid  our  king  with  readier  ipecd 
Than  I— but  let  him  firft  reftore  the  fteed, 
(Rogero  cry*d) — ^let  him  my  words  attend,  4101 

Reif  ore  the  courier,  or  himfelf  defend. 
Here  will  I  fall  in  glorious  combat  flsdn. 
Or,  wi&  Frontino,  vidbor  quit  the  plain. 
Then  Rodomont— The  fkft  may  well  befell ; 
The  lift  for  other  force  dum  thine  may  call—       41 5 
Then  diUs  purfu'd— Hear  what  I  now  proteft. 
If  6irdier  ill  betide -our  king  diftreft. 
Yours  be  the  blame,  fince  here  prepar'd  I  ftaod 

To  a^t  what  doty  and  what  fame  demand. 

-.  Thw 
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Thus  he— but  litde  heedful  of  the  word,  420 

Eogero  furious  graip'd  his  Ihhiing  (word : 
like  Ibme  wild  boar  with  Rodomont  he  dos'd. 
To  flioukler  ihoulderj  ihield  to  fliield  opposed : 
Defer  the  combat  (M andricardo  cry'd) 
Or  if  thou  fight^>  with  me  thy  arm  be  trfd.        41$ 
He  faidj  and  now  inflam'd  with  deeper  Ipite^ 
Struck  on  the  heknet  of  the  youthful  knight: 
JLow  to  his  courfer's  neck  Rogero  bent. 
Nor  loon  recovering  rofe,  for  iw^y  fent 
By  Ulien's  mighty  fon^  the  thundering  fteel  430 

"With  dreadful  ruin  on  his  head-piece  fell : 
Hogero^s  hands  unclos'd  with  fudden  pain. 
One  loft  the  &lduon,  and  one  loft  the  rein ; 
The  ihutled  eourfer  bears  him  o'er  the  land» 
And  Balifarda  glitters  on  the  fand*  435 

Marphifa,  who  with  him  in  arms  had  flood 
Indignant  now  th'  unequal  conflift  viewed. 
On  Mandricardo  turning  fwift,  fhe  fped 
Her  uniheath'd  falchion  at  the  Tartar's  head. 
The  lung  of  A^gie^s  on  Rogero  drives—-  440 

Fnmtino's  won,  unlefs  fome  aid  arrives;. 
But  Richardetto  and  bold  Vivian  bring 

rir  friendly  aid :  while  .Itwixt  the  kfiight  and  king 

C  3  That|. 
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That^  fpurs  his  fteed,  and  this,  witl^  re^idy  fwor4 
Supplies  RogerO|  now  tf^  fenfe  rcftor'd.  44* 

Fell  Difcord  fees,  and  fees  wi|h  joyful  eyes. 
Strife  fqUow  ftrifc,  on  tumu|t  Cumiilt  rife  j 
Secure  pf  ill,  her  fi^er  Pride  (he  cdls> 
With  her  ^o  feek  a^in  th^  f  loifter '4  ^^s? 

But  let  thehn  hen^e-^yfhile  ^r' attend  the  g^ht,  459 
Where,  on  the  i^head  of  the  Sarzali  kmght^ 
Rogerp  dcoye  ]m  weighty  l^Iade  £&  well^ 
That  backward  on  his  fteed  die  rider  fell : 
HU  harden'^  leaks  ^dkud,  his  hknghty  creflr. 
And  clanking  heltp,,  Frontilio's  cruj^r  prefs'd ;    45$ 
While  thrice,  and  fow  times,  here  yed  there  he  rcpl'd;^ 
And  feem'd  }v&  fajling  cm  the  grafiy  field  i 
Npr'l;iad  his  opened  gra§)  the  ftirord  retained. 
But  that  a  chain  fecur'd  it  to  his  kdJoi. 

With  Mandricanio  fierce  NfarpJ^ifa  wag '4  460 

A  dreadful  fight,  that  9&  l^s  force  engag'd. 
Not  lefs  the  Tijrtar  fpugfat  with  tenape^'d  charnis 
Their  corftets  well  fecyr'd  each  hi^^  frCjm  harrps^ 
An4  either  equa)  i^ena'd  in  ftrength  aiid  atms. 
At  length  Marphifa's  courfer  whcpling  rqun4 
In  narrow  circuit  oq  the  flippery  grpqndjj 
Fell  fidelpng  down,  and  while  to  rife  he  &foyc^ 
l^iefcc  M^ndricardp  Briglradorp  4fpYC 

2  Again(| 
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Againft  his  flankj  fol-getting  kni^dy  lore> 

^nd  low  to  earth  the  ftruggliilg  courier  bore,        470 

With  grief  Rogero  few  the  warrior-maid 
In  evil  plight,  nor  long  his  help  delay'd : 
On  Mandricardo  Iwift  the  fword  he  fpcd : 
The  WgU-iirh'd  ftroke  had  .cleft  the  'tartar's  head, 
Widi  Balifarda  had  the  youth  been  arnn*d,  47  j 

Or  the  fierce  Tartar's  helm  lefs  flrongly  charmed. . 
The  king  df  Algiers*,  now  rccorering,  view'd 
Young  Richardetto,  whom  he  faw  intrude 
With  daring  aid  the  combat  to  mbleft, 

Wheli  lafte  his  powerful  arm  Rogero  prefi'd         480 

• 

But  Malagigi,  deep  in  magic  taught, 

A  ftrahg6  device  to  fave  his  kinfman  wrought. 

On  Ubralis  he  now  his  po^er  affay 'd, 

And  in  htr  bteift  a  fubtle  fiend  conveyed : 

The  palfrey,  late  fo  gentle  to  command,  4$  ^ 

That  only  mbv'd  by  her  direfting  hand, 

IThe  fudden  impulfe  of  the  demon  found, 

And  thrice  ten  feet  he  vaulted  from  the  ground  | 

Then  lighting  on  the  turf,  the  frantic  fteed 

Runs  as  die  fpirit  drives ;  with  furious  Ipeed  490 

He  bears  the  damfcl,  flirieking  with  affright, 

And  leaves  behind  the  ^ther'd  arrow's  flight. 

C4  Rous'd 
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Roused  at  her  voice,  the  fon  of  Ulien  days 
Ijis  arm  from  combat,  and  the  fair  furyeys.  ^ 

The  fair  he  follows,  rapid  as  the  wind,  49  ? 

And  Mandricardo  fpurs  as  fwift  behind. 

Meantime  Marphifa  from  the  earth  arofe, 
(With  rage  and  fhame  her  generous  bofom  glows) 
And  burning  for  revenge,  too  late  beheld 
The  Tartar  champion  diftant  on  the  field.  500 

K^gero  deem'd  di%race  muft  (lain  his  naniC;, 
In  good  Frontino  thys  to  yield  his  claim : 
The  martial  virrin  apd  the  youth  agree 
Xo  chace  the  knights  on  wjiom  they  wifh'd  to  ftc 
Their  fall  revengfe,  and,  if  unfpund  before,  505 

They  hop*d  to  view  them  wfth  the  Turkilh  power  j 
Where  left  the  fiejge  mighf  work  the  Pagans  woe. 
The  kniffhts  would  hafte  to  attack  tjie  Chriftian  foe. 

But  ere  Rogero  yet  the  fount  forfook, 
,  A  courteous  leave  of  every  chief  he  took  j     .        5  iq 
To  Richardetto  firft  the  gentle  knight 
Firm  friendihip  vows,  in  good  or  evil  plight  -,  , 
Then  to  his  fifter,  by  the  youth>  conveys 
5*air  thoughts  and  greeting,  couch'd  in  cautions  phrafc  j 
Such  cautious  phrafe,  as  may  her  fears  remove,     51c 
Tet  no  fufpicion  wake  of  iccret  love. 

To 
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To  Malagigi^  Vivian,  then  in  few  ^ 

To  wounded  Aldiger,  he  bids  adieu. 
Marf^fa,  eager  Paris'  walls  to  find. 

Scarce  bent  a  thought  on  thofe  {he  left  behind.      520 

The  palfrey,  with  the  hidden  demon,  held 
Its  rapid, flight  -,  no  croffing  ftream  repell'd 
His  bounding  courfe ;  nor  wood,  nor  ts^ngled  ihade^ 
Nor  fen,  nor  cliff,  nor  rock  his  fpeed  delay'd. 
Till  through  the  Franks  and  Engliih  camps  he  bore 
(And  all  th*  unnumbered  hofl  that  Chrifl  adore)    5  26 
Th'  affrighted  dame,  and  fafely  had  reflor'd 
To  her  lov*d  fire,  Granada's  royal  lord. 
Meanwhile  the  fon  of  Agrican  purfu'd 
The  flying  fair,  and  foon  no  longer  view'd  -,  530 

With  him  was  Ulien's  fon*,  but  either  knight 
Had  loft  her  image  from  his  ftraining  fight : 
Yet^  by  the  track,  they  followed  ftill  the  chace. 
As  nimble  hounds  the  goat  or  leveret  trice ; 
Till  cjither  lover  certain  tidings  gain'd  j  535 

That  with  her  fire  the  princely  dame  remained. 
Take  heed,  O  Charles ! — What  clouds  thy  fky  de- 
form ! 
jFIang  o*er  thy  head,  and  threat  the  burfling  ftorm ! 

•       ROOOI4ONT. 

Not 
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^ot  fthefe  alone,  but  king  Gradaflb  flands^ 
With  Sacripant,  prepared  t*  aflault  -thy  bands  5        540 
While  Fortune,  to  complete  thy  ruin*d  ftatCi 
Has  robb*d  thee  of  each  glorious  lixtip,  that  lat<^ 
Of  ftrength  and  wildom  beamed  thy  purcft  light. 
And  leaves  thee  wrapt  in  long  endurirtg  iii^t. 
Orlando  now,  eftrang'd  to  every  thought  545 

Of  good  or  evil>  roves  with  wit  diftfaught, 
O'er  hill  and  plain,  unhous'd  and  naked  Hcs 
In  heat  or  cold;  in  fair  or  ftormy  fkies, 
Rinaldo,  fcarce  with  better  fenfe  infptr'd, 
Forfake3  his  prince,  when  aid  is  moft  required,      j;|b? 
To  feek,  with  lof  e  and  jealous  fears  opprtft. 
The  cruel  tyrant  of  hi^  bleeding  breaft. 
The  battle  fought,  in  which  fuch  praife  he  won. 
The  Moors  befieg'd  and  freed  the  regal  town, 
Paris  again  he  views;  each  convent  there  5^5 

And  every  dome  explores  with  fruitlefi  caire  j 
Yet  ftill  he  roves,  infenfible  of  fhame, 
Jjoft  to  his  own,  and  to  his  country's  fame. 

But  hey  our  ancient  foe,  through  whom  the  hand 
Of  haplefs  Eve  ti'anfgrels'd  the  high  command,     56Q 
With  livid  eyes  imperial  dharles  beheld, 
What  time  vaiq  love  had  from  the  camp  cxpell'd 

Albano*^ 
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Aibano's  knight* ;  he  mark'd,  with  horrid  joy. 

What  force  might  then  the  Chriftian  powers  anAoy  *, 

And  now  together  brought  againfl;  their  hoft,        565 

Xhe  flower  of  arms  the  Pagan  world  could  boaft* 

He  fir^  the  kiQg  Qradaflbi  fires  the  breafl: 

pf  nobl?  Sacripant ;  who,  fince  released 

From  old  Atjantes*  cs^ftle,  where  they  fhar'd 

One  commion  error,  had  companions  &r'd  57CK 

Along  the  "wvy }  he  thele  mfkcs  to  aid 

Their  fovereign  Agramant,  and  Charles  invade, 

Himielf,  by  fecfet  ways^  their  courfe  attends, 

And  fafely  brings  to  join  their  Pagan  friends. 

Another  fiend  he  bids  with  trufly  ipeed  575 

fierce  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  lead. 

Where  late  the  demon  urg'd  the  damfePs  deed. 

A  third  be  fent,  that  to  the  Pagan  crew 

Valiant  Rogero  ai^d  Marphifa  drew  ^ 

Nor  yet  fo  fwSfely  to  the  camp  they  pafs'd,  580 

But,  of  the  fix^  thefe  two  arriv'd  the  laft. 

And  npw,  the  council  held,  thefe  dauntlefs  fourf , 
Jn  Ipite  of  Charles,  and  all  his  numerous  power. 
To  rai&  the  fiege  with  joint  confent  agree. 
And  Agramant  from  threatening  ruin  fi'ee.  585 

f  RiNALDO.  t  GrADASSO,  SaCRIPANT,  RODOt- 

liONT^  and  MANnaiCARDo. 

-  .  f 

Co^npa^ 
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Compaft  and  firm  they  bend  their  daring  way. 
Where  deep  encamped  the  Chriftian  army  lay ; 
While  Africa  and  Spain  alotd  they  cry. 

Now  Pagans  known  to  every  ear  and  eye. 

» 

Through  all  the  hoft,  to  arms,  td  arms,  refound    59a 

A  thoufand  tongues ;  but  ere  their  arms  they  found. 

The  hoftile  fteel  invades  them  unprepared. 

And  the  firft  onfet  puts  to  flight  the  guard. 

The  Chriftian  chiefs,  while  thus  the  tumult  (pread. 

Scarce  knew  from  whom  or  why  their  fbldiers  fled: 

But,  while  uncertain  whence  th*  incurfion  came,    596 

They  call  the  troops  of  every  clime  and  namie  j 

Loud  beats  the  drum,  the  trump  its  clangor  pours ; 

The  flcy  re-echoes,  and  the  tumult  roars ! 

Imperial  Charles,  amidft  his  gathering  bands,         600 

All,  fave  his  helmet,  arm'd,  intrepid-ftands. 

By  threats  now  thefe,  now  thofe,  fie  fl:ays  from  flight, 

And  others  he  beholds  (too  cruel  fight  V) 

With  heads  diflever^d  by  the  furious  blade  ; 

With  bofoms  pierc*d,  and  bowels  open  laid; ,        605 

While  fome  return  (efcap^d  fi-om  greater  harms) 

With  bleeding  limbs,  with  fevered  hands  and  arms. 

Advaiicing  fUU,  he  fees  where,  fcatter'd  round. 

Unnumbered  wretches  gafping  bite  the  ground  % 

Where'er 
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Where'er  this  little  band  refiftlefs  came,  6io 

They  left  eternal  monuments  of  fame ; 
While  Charles  with  wonder^  grle^  and  ihame^  beheld 
The  fearful  carnage  of  fo  dire  a  field. 

Thefe  noble  four  the  tents  had  fcarcely  gainM, 
Where  Afric's  monarch  ftiil  entrench'd  remain'd  j  615 
When,  on  a  different  fide,  th'  aflault  to  aid. 
Appeared  Rogero  and  die  martial  maid  *• 
As,  when  the  mine  is  fir*d,  the  ftraming  eyes 
Scarce  view  the  flame  as  thro'  the  train  it  flies. 
Till  burfting  forth,  the  fury  levels  all  j  620 

Tears  the  firm  rock,  and  fhakcs  the  ftrongeft  wall : 
So  fwift  Rogero  and  Marphifa  flew. 
Such  was  their  rage  amongft  the  warring  crew. 
Aflant,  direft,  their  furious  blows  they  dealt ; 
Difiever'd  fcalps,  lopt  arms,  and  fhoulders  felt       625 
The  trenchant  fteel,  while,  for  efcape  too  flow. 
Huge,  crowds  divide  before  each  gallant  foe. 
Whoe'er  has  feen  o'er  hill  or  vale  a  florm 
Sweep  fiercely  on ;  with  ruin  part  dcfpnti. 
Part  leave  unhurt ;  may  judge  how,  fcatter'd  wide, 

« 

This  warlike  couple  picrcM  the  martial  tide.  6;^  i '.. 

Thofe  who  from  Rodbmont's  deftruftive  hand 
Had  fled,  and  'Icap'd  the  firft  aflailing  baad 

Of 


I 
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Of  four  fuch  waniors^  gave  thar  diaoks  to  bcavm» 
That  ftrength  and  Iwiftneis  to thdr  (ctthad givicn:  635 
But  now,  with  weapons  brandifh'd  at  their  breafi^ 
By  bold  Rog^ro  and  Marphifa  preft. 
They  fee  too  late  that  him  who  ftaods  or  flies^ 
What  &te  has  lentenc'd,  &te  to  fhun  demes. 

With  thajiks  to  Heaven  thegratefiil  Pagans  view  640 
The  timely  fuccour,  and  their  hopes  renew  ^ 
No  longer  fear  the  aieandt  warrior  knows. 
Each  Pagan  arm  defies  a  hundred  foes» 
The  Mooriih  drum,  the  horn,  and  timbrel  blend 
Their  nitding  founds,  that  to  the  fkies  afeend ;      645 
While  ftreamers  rais'd  aloft,  and  banners  join*d^ 
With  mix'd  devices  tremble  in  the  wmd* 
Not  lefs  the  chie&  of  Charles,  with  fkilful  care. 
The  troops  of  Britanny  and  France  prepare : 
With  thefe  Italian,  German,  £ngli(h,  clofe  650 

Their  martial  Imes,  and  fierce  the  batde  glows. 
Stern  Rodomont,  of  unrefifled  might  -, 
Fierce  Mandricardo,  dreadful  in  the  fight; 
Noble  RogcrQ,  virtue's  conftant  ftream. 
And  brave  Gradaflb, every  nation's  theme;  655 

Marphifa  fteel'd  in  arms,  and  with  her  join'd 

Circaffia's* prince,  who  never  la^'d  behind; 

♦  Sacripakt, 

AU 
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All  thcie,  united,  Gallia's  king  affail'd. 

And  urg'd  his  vows  that  nothing  now  avail'd. 

On  John  and  Dennis  (patron  faints)  he  calls,        660 

But  foon  compell'd  retires  to  Paris*  walls4 

Th'  overbearing  valour  of  this  matchlefc  train 

(The  kni^ts  and  dame)  my  feeble  mufe  in  vain 

Attempts  to  paint,  nor  can  defcribe  in  Ipeech 

What  beggars  fancy,  and  no  words  can  reach.       665 

Whatever  cool  thought  or  ftrength  of  nerve  fiipply'd. 
Intrepid  Brandimart  had  vainly  try'd ; 
Till  forc'd  at  length  to  give  the  tempeft  way. 
Slow  he  recedes,  and  fcarce  refigns  the  day. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widows'  nv)ans,      670 
Sons  for  their  fathers,  fathers  for  their  fons. 
From  earth  afcending  reach'd  th'  empyreal  height. 
Where  Michael  fate  in  realms  of  pureft  light. 
He  heard  j  and  Rooking  down  with  fad  furvey,  ' 
Beheld  the  food  of  wolves  and  birds  of  prey,         (75 
Stretch'd  in  dieir  blood  by  thoufands  on  the  pla^n, 
Qf  every  nation,  his  lov'd  people  flain. 

The  blefled  Angel  bluOi'd  celeftial  red. 
To  find  his  great  Creator  ill  obey'd : 
To  B^ord  la^  he  gave  his  high  command,         68d 
Tq  kindle  fbn&  amidft  the  Pagan  bands 

Far 
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Far  different  now,  he  fees  the  Pagans'  hate 

All  firmly  join'd  againft  the  Chriftian  ftate. 

And  now  to  where  in  cloifter'd  walls  he  Ipy'd 

Fell  Dllcord  late,  his  rapid  wings  he  ply'd:  £85 

Again  he  found  where  'midft  the  monks  fhe  fate,  , 

And  at  a  chapter  urg*d  the  dire  debate : 

Pleas'd  with  their  ftrife,  (he  viewed  with  joyful  eye, 

Caft  at  each  other,  prayers  and  mafles  fly. 

With  holy  warmth  the  great  Archangel  bum'd,    6  90 

Her  by  the  locks  he  fciz'd,  and  feizing  Ipum'd;  . 

Then  in  his  hand  a  hallow'd  crozier  took, 

■ 

And  oft  feverely  urg'd  th*  avenging  ftroke : 
Mercy !  ah,  mercy ! — (loud  the  fury  yell'd,  694. 

While  clofc  the  heavenly  ,nunciate's  knees  Ihe  held) 
Who  thus  difmifs'd  her — Hence  !  nor.  more  forfake 

« 

Yon  hoftile  camp,  my  heavier  wrath  to  wake, 

Tho'  Difcord,  forely  bruis'd,  with  back  and  bread 
The  livid  maiks  of  many  a  ftripe  confefs'd. 
Yet  trembling  more  with  fear  of  future  harm,        700 
From  the  ftrong  power  of  that  angelic  arm ; 
Her  bellows  fwift  fhe  feiz'd,  with  kindling  fire,  • 

And  ftore  of  fuel  that  might  well  confpire 
To  increafe  the  flame,  \^itli  which  her  ruthlefs  art 
Lights  up  fell  flxife  in  every  warrior's  heart.  705 

t  Their 
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Their  quarrek  told,  each  to  the  monarch  fhows 
The  caufes  whence  their  late  diflentioris  rofe  i 
beferr'd^  by  general  voice>  to  free  the  bands 
Of  Spain  and  Afric  fronti  the  Chriftian's  hands  j 
But  now>  fince>  fortune  ehang'd,  they  fear  no  more  710 
A  new  affault  from  Charles'  defeated  power. 
They  begg'd  his  voice  the  conteft  to  decide, 
iBy  whdni  in  fight  their  claims  fhould  firft  be  try'd. 
Marphifa,  with  the  reft,  enforc'd  her  right, 
To  meet'with  inftant  arms  the  Tartar  knight.       715 
Kot  lefs  would  Rodomont  conclude  the  ftrife. 
That  to  himfelf  or  rival  gives  the  wife. 
Rogero  calls  on  Sarza's  prince  to  yield 
His  ill-got  courier^  or  to  prove  the  field; 
More  to  perplex  their  broils^  the  Tartar  came,      740 
And  once  again  opposed  Rogero's  claim 
To  bear  the  bird  with  filver  wings  di(play*d  : 
And,  as  he  fpoke,  fuch  wrath  his  bofom  fway'd^ 
He  dar'd  the  three  at  once  to  combat  call. 
By  one  fole  trial  to  determine  all:  725 

Alike  the  reft  in  mingled  fight  had  clos'd^ 
But  that  the  king  his  high  conimands  oppos'd. 

King  Agramant,  that  further  ftrife  may  ceafe. 
With  prayers  and  foothing  words  entreats  the  peace : 
VoL.IL  D  In 
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In  vain  he  foothes  and  prays — with  deafea'd  ear    730 

Each  knight  refufes  peace  or  truce  to  hear. 

And  now  his  thoughts  fuggeft,  the  warriors'  names 

Infcrib'd  on  lots  fhall  fix  their  feveral  claims : 

He  bids  four  fcroUs  the  written  names  difclofe : 

One  Rodomont  and  Mandricardo  fliows ;         ^    735 

With  Mandricardo  one  Rogero  bears ; 

Rodoraont  with  Rogero  one  declares : 

One  Mandricardo  with  Marphifa  joins : 

Thefe  to  be  drawn,  as  fickle  chance  inclines. 

The  king  commands  -,  and  lo !  the  firft  that  came  740 

Bore  Sarza's  king  and  Mandricardo's  name  j 

Next,  with  Rogero  Mandricardo  ftood ; 

Rodomont  and  Rogero  third  were  view'd ; 

Laft  Mandricardo  with  Marphifa  joined. 

Which  fore  opprefs'd  the  martial  virgin's  mind.     745 

Not  far  from  Paris'  walls  a  traft  of  ground 
Was  feen,  a  litde  mile  in  compafs  round  ; 
Where,  in  theatric  guife  the  feats  dilpos'd. 
With  gentle  rife  a  middle  fpace  enclosed. 
The*  lifts  were  here  defign'd:  with  buly  care  750 

The  workmen  clear'd  the  ground  and  form'd  a  fquarc 
Of  large  extent,  and  fenc'd  on  either  hand 
With  two  wide  gates,  as  ancient  rites  demand; 

And 
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And  at  the  barrier's  end^  the  lifts  to  clofe^ 
On  either  fide  a  fair  pavilion  roFe.  755 

Now  came  the  day  when  fwords  muft  fix  the  rights 
Nam'd  by  the  king,  and  wifli'd  by  either  knight* 
Plac'd  in  the  tent  that  to  the  weft  appears. 
His  giant  limbs  the  king  of  Algiers  rears  t 
There  bold  Ferrau  and  Sacripant  aflift  760 

With  fcaly  hide  to  arm  him  for  the  lift ; 
And  where  the  eaftern  gate  its  valves  expands. 
With  king  Gradaflb  Falfirones  ftands. 
Thefe  for  the  fon  of  Agrican  *  employ 
Their  aid,  to  deck  him  with  the  arms  of  Troy.     765 
High  on  a  lofty  throne,  in  royal  ftate, 
The  king  of  Spain  and  king  of  Afric  fate; 
Then  Stordilano  and  the  peers  around. 
Above  the  reft  with  rank  and  honours  crown'd* 
Happy  is  he  who  on  fome  riling  height,  770 

Or  tufted  tree,  can  fit  to  view  the  fight. 
Great  is  the  prcfs,  and  deep  on  every  fid/?. 
Through  all  the  camp,  was  pour'd  the  mingled  tide. 
Caftilia's  queen  was  prefent  j  many  a  queen 
And  princefs  fair,  with  noble  dames,  were  fecn  j     77.5 
From  Arragon,(  Caftile,  Granada*s  land. 
And  near  the  bound  where  Adas'  pillars  ftand. 

♦  Mandricardo. 

D  2  Thero 
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There  Stordilano*s  lovely  daughter  placed. 

Appears  widi  robes  of  various  colour  grac'd : 

One  veft  was  green,  and  one  a  paly  red  780 

Of  foften'd  dye,  like  rofes  newly  Ihed. 

A  garb  Marphifa  wore,  that  might  proclaim 

(Succinft  and  fimple)  both  the  knight  and  dame. 

Like  her  apparell'd,  near  Thermodoon's  floods 

Hippolyta  with  all  her  virgins  flood.  785 

Already  in  his  coat  of  arms  array'd. 

That  royal  Agramant's  device  dilplay'd. 

The  herald  enter'd,  in  the  lift  to  draw 

The  bounds  prefcrib'd,  and  ftate  the  duel's  law. 

While  now  impatient  throngs  demand  the  fight i  790 
While  oft  their  murmurs  chide,  and  oft  invite 
Each  tardy  champion ;  ludden  in  their  ear 
From  Mandricardo's  tent  a  noife  they  hear. 
Loud  and  more  loud,  deriv'd  from  wrathful  words 
Between  the  Sericane  and  Tartar  lords.  79^ 

Soon  as  the  king  of  Sericane  had  dreft 
The  Tartar  monarch  in  his  martial  veft. 
He  flood  prepar'd  to  gird  the  fword,  which  try'd 
.  In  battle  lately  graced  Orlando's  fide  j 
When  DuRiNDANA  on  the  hilt  he  views,  800 

And  that  device  Almontes  wont  to  ufc : 

He 
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He  faw,  and  knew  full  well  the  mighty  fword. 
That  arm*d  the  hand  of  great  Anglante's  lord  j 
Which  prize  to  gain  he  left  his  native  fhore, 
With  luch  a  force  as  ne'er  was  feen  before,  805 

He  afk'd  what  chance  had  given  the  fatal  blade. 
And  when  and  where  he  from  the  earl  convey'd 
The  precious  prize — The  Tartar  prince  reply'd : 
Erewhile  in  fight  Orlando's  force  I  try'd : 
At  length  he  feign'd  a  madnels,  to  conceal  810 

His  daftard  feelings,  for  he  knew  too  well. 
While  this  he  wore,  he  ftill  his  trembling  life 
With  me  muft  rilk  in  never-ending  ftrife. 

Ere  yet  he  ceas'd,  Gradaffo  took  the  word : 
To  thee,  nor  any,  will  I  yield  the  fword  i  815 

JuiUy  I  claim  what  long  I  toil'd  to  gain. 
My  gold  expended  and  my  people  flain. 
Thou  founded  it  diftant  from  its  owner  thrown. 
But,  found  by  me,  I  claim  it  for  my  own. 
This  falchion  fhall  the  right  I  plead  maintain —     8  20 
This,  if  thou  feek'ft  to  win,  by  force  diy  arms  muft 
gain. 

At  this  the  Tartar  rais'd  his  daring  head : 
What  fweeter  found  can  reach  my  ears  (he  faid) 
Than  aught  that  fpeaks  of  war  ? — B\it  firft,  in  field. 
To  thee  his  turn  the  Sarzan  prince  muft  yield.       825 

P  3  Doubt 
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Doubt  not  I  ftand  prcpar'd  for  thee— for  all-^ 
To  anfwcr  thine  and  every  mortal  call, 

Rogero  then,  incrcafing  ftrife  to  breed : 
Think  not  to  infringe  the  terms  fo  late  agreed. 
Lo !  here  I  ftand  to  abide  the  lot's  decree  i  830 

The  fir  ft  to  Rodomont — the  next  to  me. 
Let  each  of  you  be  Mars,  (then  made  reply 
Fierce  Mandricardo)  each  hb  prowefs  try : 
What  arm  fhall  dare  forbid  me  here  to  wield 
The  trufty  falchion,  or  the  glorious  fhield  ?  835 

Then  fir'd  to  wrath,  with  fteely  gauntlet  bent, 
A  ftroke  at  Sericana's  king  he  fent, 
Whofe  better  hand  at  unawares  it  took. 
And  Durindana  ftrait  his  gra^  forfook, 
Gradaflb,  burfting  then  with  rage^  beheld  84^ 

The  fword  dilputed  from  his  hand  compell'd ; 
Indignant  fhame,  defpite,  and  burning  ire, 
Flufh'd  all  his  face  5  his  eyeballs  fparkled  fire  j 
Fierce  for  revenge  a  backward  ftep  he  made ; 
And  ftoM  in  aft  to  draw  the  deadly  blade ;  845 

But  Mandricardo,  ever  unappall'd. 
Him  and  Rogero  to  the  battle  call'd. 
Come,  both  at  once — come,  Rodomont !  (he  cry'd) 
To  make  the  third,  and  come  all  three  dcfy'd. 

Thus 


BookXIH.  ORLANDO.  3f 

m 

Thus  fearle&  hs-,  and  as  the  word  he  fpoke,  850 

In  Ms  right  hand  Aftnontes'  weapon  fliook^ 
Firmly  embraced  his  fhield,  for  fight  prepar'd. 
And  good  Rogero  and  Gradaflb  dar'd* 
Nor  this  nor  that  would  yield;  and  now  enrag'd 
All  three  at  once  a  medley  war  had  wag'ds  855 

Nor  could  the  world  their  fouls  to  peace  have  won. 
But  lo !  the  Spanifh  monarch,  with  the  fon  * 
Of  great  Troyano  came,  whofe  prefence-  quell'd 
Their  frantic  rage,  and  each  in  reverence  held. 

While  Agramant  with  Ibothing  words  addreft,  860 
Affays  by  turns  to  appeafe  each  angry  breaft. 
New  founds  of  tumult  in  the  weftcrn  tent. 
From  Rodomont  and  Sacripant  were  fent. 
Befide  the  chiefs  the  generous  courfer  ftood. 
Who  dafh*d  around  the  whitening  foam,  and  chew'd    < 
The  golden  bit;  the  fteed,  Frontino  nam'd,  86$ 

Whofe  lofs  {o  late  Rogero's  wrath  inflam'd. 
Meanwhile  the  generous  Sacripant,  whofe  care 
Muft  fuch  a  champicMi  for  the  lift  prepare, 
Obferv'd  the  gallant  fteed  with  nearer  view,  870 

When  foon  his  marks  and  fauldefs  limbs  he  knew. 
And  own*d  his  Frontaletto,  for  whofe  fake 

He  went  on  foot,  nor  other  fteed  would  take  : 

*  Agramant. 

D  4  Stolen 
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Stolen  by  Bruncilo,  on  that  lucklefs  day. 

When  from  the  fair  *  he  fnatch'd  her  ring  away;  8^5 

When  from  her  fide  Marphifa's  fword  he  bore. 

And  with  his  plunder  reach'd  Biferta-s  fhore ; 

Then  gave  Rogero  Balifarda  fam'd. 

With  this  good  courfer,  fince  Frontino  nam'd. 

Each  certain  proof  the  fierce  Circaflian  weigh'd,     88q 

Then  turning  to  the  Sarzan  king,  he  faid : 

Know,  chief!  this  fteed  is  mine — behold  my  fword 

Shall  fijU  Gonvidtion  of  the  truth  afford. 

But  for  our  friendftiip  late,  to  thee  I  yield 

My  generous  courfer  for  the  approaching  field,      885 

My  right  acknowledged  firft  j  elfe  hope  in  vain 

To  keep  a  fteed  which  only  arms  can  gain. 

Stern  Rodomont  reply'd — Our  friendfhip  late 
Shall,  as  thou  fay 'ft,  awhile  prevent  debate : 
But  mark  the  iflue  of  th'  expeftcd  fight,  89^ 

This  day,  between  me  and  the  Tartar  knight. 
When  his  example  ftiall  thy  prudence  wake. 
To  beg  me  as  thy  gift  this  fteed  to  take. 
With  thee  'tis  courteous  to  be  brutal  (cries 
Fierce  Sacripant,  with  lightening  in  his  eyes)         895 
But  mark  me  plainer  now — henceforth  take  heed 
How  far  thou  dar'ft  ufurp  my  trufty  fteed : 

»  Angelica. 

Mjr 
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My  right  I  challenge,  while  this  better  hand 
Can^  grafp'd  aloft,  the  vengeful  fword  command.  " 

Cries,  threats  fucceed,  and  ire  enkindles  ire :      900 
Left  Iwift  through  ftubble  run^  the  blaze  of  fire. 
Fierce  Rodomont  complete  his  armour  wears. 
But  Sacripant  nor  helm  nor  cuirafs  bears, 
Yet  feems  (fo  well  he  knew  his  fword  to  wield) 
Securely fenc'd,  as  with  a  covering  fhield ;  505 

Xhough  Rodomont  excell'd  in  nerve  of  figh^ 
No  lefs  in  (kill  excell'd  Circaffia's  knight. 
Not  with  more  fwiftnefs  turns  the  kindling  wheel. 
When  from  the  ftone  is  ground  the  whitening  meal ; 
Than  Sacripant,  with  hand  and  foot  untir'd,  919 

TTyrn'd,  chang'd^  and  parry'd  ftill  as  need  required 
Their  fwords  Ferrau  and  Serpentino  drew. 
And  'midft  the  chiefs  themfelves  undaunted  threw : 
Then  Ifolero,  king  Grandonio  came. 
And  many  nobles  of  the  Moorifh  name,  9 1 5 

Now  to  king  Agramant,  perplexed  in  thought, 
A  meflenger  th*  unwelcome  tidings  brought. 
That  Sacripant,  with  Rodomont  engaged, 
A  cruel  battle  for  his  courier  wag'd. 
Then  thus  the  king  belpoke  the  lord  of  Spain :      920 
Amidft  thefe  new  alarms,  thou  here  remain. 

Left 
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Left  auglit  fhouM  -words  among  theie  chiefs  be&ll. 
While  I  attend  where  yonder  tumults  call. 

When  Rodomont  his  royal  lord  beheld. 
He  ftay*d  his  weapon,  and  his  fury  queU'd :  925 

Not  with  lefs  awe  Circaflia's  prince  retired. 
When  Agramant  appeared ;  who  now  enquir'^d. 
With  kingly  looks,  and  with  majeftrc  tone. 
From  what  new  caufe  this  fudden  ftrife  was  grown. 
Amidft  the  train  appear'd  Marphifa  bold,  93^ 

Who,  while  his  courfer's  lofs  the  warrior  told. 
In  colour  chang'd,  for  on  the  felf-fame  day 
A  robber';^  hand  *  had  borne  her  fword  away. 
Advancing  near,  her  eyes  confefsM  the  fteed. 
On  which  Brunello  Tcap'd  with  winged  Ipeed.       93^ 

Now  by  her  fquire  fhe  bade  her  helm  be  lac'd> 
Her  other  parts  in  fhining  fteel  were  brac'd ; 
Then,  with  her  vizor  clos'd,  (he  went  and  found   . 
Brunello  feated  midft  the  peers  .around. 
Him,  when  fhe  faw,  the  dame  with  forious  heat     940 
Seiz*d  by  the  throat,  and  dragg'd  him  from  his  feat  i 
And  bore  him  thus  before  Troyano*s  heir. 
Then  deep  engaged  to  heal  inteftine  war  -, 
To  Afric's  king  her  trembling  prifoner  took. 
And  thus  addrcfs'd  him  with  a  haughty  look.         945 

*  Brunello* 
*  This 
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This  wretch,  thy  vaffal,  by  my  hand  ere  long 
Aloft  fulpendcd,  Ihall  atone  the  Wlrong 
My  honour  felt — for  know  his  fhameful  theft. 
Him  of -his  horfe,  me  of  my  fword  bereft. 
Since  fome  may  urge,  ill-chofen  time  I  take,         950 
When  civil  broils  fo  many  murmurs  make  j 
Three  days  I  refpite  his  determined-  fete : 
Meanwhile  would  any  friend  prolong  his  date, 
JLet  fuch  appear — if  not  ere  then  released, 
I  give  him  to  the  birds  a  welcome  feaft.  955 

She  faid  5  and  waiting  no  reply,  purfu'd 
Her  deftin'd  way  to  reach  the  neighbouring  wood : 
Brunello  on  her  courfer's  neck  fhe  caft. 
And  in  his  locks  the  martial  virgin  fail 
Her  hand  fecur*d,  while  loud  he  fhriek'd  and  pray*d. 
By  name  invoking  every  friend  for  aid,  961 

King  Agramant,  amid  thefe  tumults  toft. 
Where  thought  itfelf  to  find  a  clue  was  loft. 
Above  the  reft  was  forely  now  difpleas'd. 
To  view  Brunello  by  Marphifa  feiz*d  j  ^6^ 

And  ftood  prepar'd  to  follow,  with  his  hand 
To  avenge  th'  affront  that  regal  power  fuftain'd  : 
But  grave  Sobrino,  prefent,  foon  inclined 
To  better  thoughts  the  prince's  wrathful  mind. 

It 
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It  ill  befeem'd,  in  fuch  a  caufe  (he  faid)  970 

So  great  a  king,  of  fovereign  kings  the  head. 
To  wage  a  fight,  where,  fhould  his  arrris  fucceed. 
More  blanme  than  honour  mull  attend  the  deed : 
When  men  would  fay — "  Much  has  our  king  obtained. 
Who  fcarce  hard  conqueft  o*er  a  woman  gain'd !"  975 
Thou  canft  (he  added)  to  Marphifa  fend. 
That  fhe  bis  fentence  may  to  thee  commend 
As  king  and  judge — and  firft  thy  promife  plight. 
The  hangman's  hand  (hall  do  her  honour  right, 

Sobrino*s  words  the  monarch's  warmth  aflliage,  980 
Who  liftens  to  his  counfel  juft  and  fage  -, 
And  hopes,  by  fuch  example  o'er  the  reft. 
To  (bothe  to  concord  each  contending  breaft. 
But  Difcord  laugh'd,  and  triwnph'd  o'er  the  plain. 
Nor  could  the  tumult  of  her  joy  contain,  985 

No  lefs  exulting  ftalk'd  her  fifter  Pride, 
Who  conftant  fuel  to  the  fire  fupply'd  i 
And,  with  a  fhout  that  reach'd  the.  fimiament, 
The  fign  of  viftory  to  Michael  fent. 
At  that  dread  voice,  at  that  tremendous  found,      990 
The  Seine  ran  back,  and  Paris  trembled  round ; 
Through  Arden's  fable  groves  the  echoes  fpread, 
And  favage  beafts  in  gloomy  coverts  fled  -, 

^lajia^ 
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■Blaia,  and  Arii,  Rhone's  far-winding  ftiore. 

The  Alps,  and  mount  Ghibenna,  heard  the  roar  j  995 

This  Rhodan,  Soane,  Garonna,  Rhine  confefs'd ; 

While  mothers  clafp'd  their  infants  to  the  breaft. 

Each  fwious  chief  demands  the  fight  to  wage. 

And  each  will  foremoft  in  the  lift  engage : 

Their  claims,  fo  various,  fo  perplexed  the  noofe,  1000 

Apollo's  felf  could  fcarce  the  bands  unloofe : 

1 

Yet  every  art  king  Agramant  would  try. 

And  firft  the  Gordian  knot  of  ftrife  untie 

Between  the  African  *  and  Scythian  f  lord. 

For  beauteous  Doralis,  by  both  ador'd.  1005 

He  meant  the  damfel  fliould  decide  their  loves. 

And  name  the  confort  whom  her  choice  approves  j 

So,  at  her  fovereign  bidding,  might  they  ceafe 

From  further  ftrife,  and  firmly  bind  the  peace. 

Before  his  fovereign  lord  each  peer  confirms,  10 10 

With  every  folemn  form,  the  ftated  terms ; 

Then  to  the  dame  appeals :  v/ith  downcaft  eyes. 

While  her  fair  face  the  bloomy  colour  dyes. 

She  owns  her  bofom  held  the  Tartar  dear : 

With  wonder  all  the  fofc  confeflion  h^ar.  1015 

Fierce  Rodomont,  as  if  each  fenfe  was  fled. 

Scarce  dare^  again  exalt  his  drooping  head ; 

•  Rodomont.  f  Mandricardo. 

But 
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But  when  his  wonted  fury  had  dilpell'd 

The  firft  furprife  and  fhame,  that  filent  held 

His  faltering  tongue,  he  call'd  the  doom  unjuft^  1020 

'And,  fnatching  from  his  fide  his  fureil  truft^ 

Before  the  king  and  camp  the  blade  he  draws^ 

And  fwears  that  this  fhall  win  or  lofe  the  caufe  j 

Not  the  light  breath  of  woman's  wayward  will. 

Who  what  they  leaft  Ihould  value,  favour  ftill.    1025 

Swift  Mandricardo  anfwers  to  his  call: 

Aft  as  thou  wilt — I  Hand  prepared  for  all : 

Yet  ere  thy  fhip  the  harbour  fafely  gains, 

A  mighty  trad  of  fea  unplough'd  remains. 

But  Agramant  here  interposed,  and  blam'd  1030 

The  Sarzan  prince,  who  *gainft  all  order  claim'd 

The  fight  anew — fo  far  the  king  prevails. 

He  makes  this  rifing  fiiry  flxike  her  fails. 

Now  Rodomont,  indignant  to  fiiftain 
A  two-fold  fliame  before  this  princely  train  j         1035 
Firfl:  from  his  king,  to  whom  his  pride  gave  way. 
And  next  his  dame,  in  one  ill-omen'd  day — 
No  longer  there  will  dwell ;  but  from  the  band. 
That  late  in  batde  own'd  his  guiding  hand. 
Two  fquires  alone  he  takes,  and  fwift  as  wind     1040 
Departing,  leaves  the  Moorifh  tents  behind. 

Him 
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Him  good  Rogero  had  prepared  with  Ipced 

To  follow,  and  regain  his  £iithful  fteed  i 

But  foon  recalling  to  his  generous  mind 

The  lift  with  Mandricardo  next  defign'd,  1045 

He  checks  his  rein  and  turns  to  claim  the  fight. 

Ere  king  Gradafib  ihould  aiTert  his  right 

To  Durindana,  with  the  Scythian  *  knight : 

Yet  much  he  griev'd  to  fee,  before  his  eyes, 

Frontino  borne,  an  undifputed  tprize :  1050 

But  Sacripant,  whom  no  fuch  caufe  detained. 

For  whom  no  other  ftrife,  or  lift  remained, 

Purfu'd  the  Sarzan  king  with  eager  Ipeed, 

Impatient  to  regain  his  long-loft  fteed ; 

Till  envious  fortune  his  purfuit  withftood:  1055 

For,  'midft  the  windings  of  a  tangled  wood. 

He  left  his  feat ;  when,  loofen'd  from  his  hand. 

The  courfer  waited  not  his  lord's  command: 

All  day  he  fled ;  nor,  till  the  fetting  light, 

Refign'd  his  bridle  to  the  weary 'd  knight.  1 060 

Now,  ftruck  with  rage,  with  frenzy  and  dclpair. 
Goes  Algier*s  prince  f  rejefted  by  the  fair : 
In  pity  Echo  from  her  cavern  mourns. 
And  to  his  plaints  in  plaintive  notes  returns. 

♦  MaKORICARDO.  t   RoOOMONT. 

'  O  femalq^ 


48  O   R  t   A   k   b   O.         BookXIlL 

O  female  fex !  (he  cry'd)  whofe  worthlefs  mind, 
Inconftant,  fhifts  with  every  changing  wind :        io6^ 
O  faithlefs  woman,  perjur'd  and  vinjuft  i 
Moft  wretched  thofe  who  place  in  thee  their  trufl: ! 
Not  all  my  fervice  try'd,  my  love  expreft 
By  thoufand  proofs,  could  in  one  cruel  breaft       107a 
Secure  a  heart,  fo  foon,  alas !  eftrang'd 
From  truth  like  mine,  and  to  another  chang'd. 
Nor  have  I  loft  thee  now,  becaufe  my  name 
Is  deem'd  eclips'd  by  Mandricardo's  fame : 
Nor  know  I  what  my  fource  of  woe  to  call —      1075 
But  thou  art  woman — that  comprifes  all ! 
O  fex  accurs'd !  by  Heaven  and  Nature  fent, 
.  A  deadly  bane  to  poifon  man's  content! 
So  hateful  fnakes  are  bred,  the  wolf  and  bear 
So  haunt  the  fliades ;  fo  nurs'd  by  genial  air         1080 
Swarm  gnats  and  wafps,  the  venom'd  infeft-tfain. 
And  tares  are  bred  amidft  the  golden  grain. 
Why  could  not  Nature  (foftering  nurfe  of  earth  !) 
Without  thy  aid,  give  man  his  happier  birth  ? 
As  trees,  by  human  (kill  engrafted,  bear  1085 

The  juicy  fig,  fmooth  plumb,  or  racy  pear  ? 
But,  ah !  can  Nature  aught  that 's  perfeft  frame, 
When  Nature  bears  herfelf  a  female  name  ? 

Yet 
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Yet  be  not  hence  with  empty  pride  o'er-run> 
To  think,  O  woman !  man  is  born  your  fon.        IQ90 
On  prickly  thorns  appears  the  blooming  rofe  j 
And  from  a  fetid  herb  the  lily  grows. 

Complaining  thus,  the  king  of  Sarza  rode> 
Now  murmur'd  low,  now  rais'd  his  voice  aloud : 
He  fpurr'd  his  fteed,  but  ne'er  to  fleep  addrefs'd  1095 
His  watchful  cyfes,  nor  gave  Frontino  reft : 
Next  day  his  courfe  to  Sonna's  banks  he  iped, 
(That  to  Provence  with  winding  current  led) 
For  Africa  once  more  to  crols  the  main. 
And  fee  his  long-forfaken  realms  again,  11 00 

He  view'd  the  river  fiU'd  from  fide  to  lide 
With  barks  and  veffels  floating  on  the  tide. 
That  from  ^far,  with  all  provifions  ftow'd. 
To  Pagan  bands  convey'd  the  welcome  load. 
The  country  round  was  fubjedt  to  the  Moors,      1105 
From  Paris'  walls  to  Acquamorta's  Ihores ; 
A  pleafing  traft  !  and  all  from  plain  to  plain, 
Stretch'd  on  the  right,  that  touch'd  die  bounds  of  Spain.. 
Now  from  the  fhips  remov'd,  the  bufy  crowd 
On  many  a  beaft  and  wain  the  burthens  ftow'd :  mo 
From  different  parts  the  banks  were  cqver'd  round 
With  well-fed  herds,  that  graz'd  the  verdant  ground ; 

Vol.  IL  E  And 


50  ORLANDO.         BookXIIL 

And  near  the  river  divers  huts  were  kept, 
Where  all  night  long  the  hinds  and  drivers  flept* 

The  king  of  Algiers  here,  furpris'd  by  night,    1 1 15 
When  damps  and  gloom  fucceed  departing  light. 
Yields  to  a  country  hoft  (there  born  and  bred) 
Who  begg'd  him  for  his  gueft  at  board  and  bed. 
His  fteed  difpos'd  j  with  various  plenty  crown'd 
The  tables  (ieam'd,  and  goblets  circled  round:    iiao 
At  length  the  hoft  difmifs'd  his  noble  gueft. 
To  foothe  the  filent  hours  in  balmy  reft. 
Till  dawn  of  day — but  all  the  fleepleis  night 
He  mourn'd  his  changeful  miftrefs'  cruel  flight. 
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RoDoMONT  tak^s  poffcffion  of  a  chapel,  which  the  Chriftians 
had  deferted,  and  refolves  to  fix  his  refidence  there.  Arri- 
val of  Ifabella  and  the  hermit  with  the  dead  body  of  Zerbi- 
no.  Rodomont  falls  in  love  with  Ifabella :  her  fortitude 
and  device  to  preferve  her  chaftity.  Rodomont's  bridge. 
Confli£t  between  mad  Orlando  and  Rodomont.  Arrival  of 
Flordelis.  Single  combat  of  Mandricardo  and  Rogero. 
Grief  of  Bradaniant.  Rinaldo  comes  to  Mount  Albano,  and 
prepares^  with  his  kinfmen  and  brethren,  to  go  to  the  relief  of 
Charles.  Rinaldo  and  his  cpmpany  meet  ^  ftrange  knight. 
Fight  between  him  and  Rinaldo :  the  ftrange  knight  difco- 
vers  himfelf :  they  arrive  together  at  Paris  and  are  joined  by 
Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Sanfonetto.  Rinaldo  hears  from 
Flordelis  of  Orlando's  madnefs.  Meeting  of  Flordelis  and 
Brandimart.  Rinaldo  attacks  the  trenches  of  the  Moors  at 
night  and  is  joined  by  Charles.  The  forces  of  Agramant 
are  entirely  routed,  and  Himfelf  compelled  to  retreat  to  Arli. 
GradaiTo  feeks  out  Rinaldo,  and  challenges  him  to  finiih 
the  combat  formerly  begun  between  them  for  Bayardo. 
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TH  E  king  departing  with  the  morning  ray, 
Refolv'd  by  ihip  to  take  his  future  way  i 
Yet,  like  a  champion,  who  with  prudent  heed 
O'erwatches  all,  attentive  for  his  fteed. 
That  fteed  fb  good,  fg  fair,  which  late  he  bore  5 

From  Sacripant  and  from  Rogero's  power ; 
And,  confcious  that  for  two  whole  days  he  prefs'd 
Too  far  the  metde  of  the  generous  beaft, 
He  fix'd  down  Sonna's  ftream  a  bark  to  take. 
For  fpeed,  for  eafe,  and  for  Frontino's  fake,  10 

He  bade  the  ready  boatman  from  the  fhore 
The  cable  loofe,  and  flxetch  the  dalhing  oar ; 
Before  the  wind  the  veflel  lightly  glides. 
And  the  fwift  ftream  with  fwifter  prow  dirides : 

E  3  But 
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But  Rodomont  in  vain,  .on  land  or  wave,  15 

From  cruel  care  his  anxious  hours  would  fave  : 

He  mounts  his  fteed,  it  follows  clofe  behind ; 

He  fails  the  bark,  it  breathes  in  every  wind ! 

All  day  and  night,  the  liquid  road  he  prefs'd. 

His  king  and  miftrefs  rankling  in  his  breaft :  ^o 

In  vj^in  from  fhore  or  bark  he  hopes  relief^ 

Nor  fhore  nor  bark  can  foothe  his  rage  of  grief. 

Thu^  the  fick  patient  feeks  to  afluage  his  pain. 

While  the  fierce  fever  throbs  in  every  vein  j 

From  fide  to  fide  he  fliifts  his  place  by  turns,  55 

But  unremitting  ftill  the  fever  burns, 

Tir'd  with  the  ftream,  again  he  fought  the  ftrand. 
And  pafs'd  Vienna  and  Valenza^s  land. 
The  walls  of  Lyons  next  the  Pagan  view'd. 
And  where  Avignon's  bridge  ftupendous  flood,        3^ 
Thefe  towns,  and  more,  of  ffemblance  rich  and  gay. 
That  'twixt  th*  Iberiai;i  hills  and  river  lay. 
Paid  to  the  Monarch-Moor  *  and  king  of  Spain 
Allegiance  due,  as  lords  of  that  domain. 
Won  by  their  bands  from  Gallia's  fhrinking  reign. 
Thence  on  the  right  to  Acquamort  he  bends,  36 

And  flraight  for  Afric's  realm  his  courfc  intends  5 

*  Agramant, 

TflJ 
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Till  near  a^iver  he  a  town  furyey'd. 

Which  Ceres  once  and  purple  Bacchus  fway'd. 

Here  fmil'd  the  fields,  there  roar'd  the  furgy  main,  40 

And  bright  in  vallies  gleam'd  the  golden  grain. 

On  this  fair  fpQt  a  chapel  neat  he  found. 

Built  on  a  hill,  and  lately  waird  around  : 

This,  when  the  fiames  of  war  their  horror  fprcad. 

The  priefts  deferted,  and  with  terror  fled :  45 

Struck  with  the  fcite,  as  from  the  camp  remov'd. 

The  hated  camp,  and  arms  no  longer  lov'd. 

The  king  refolv'd  on  this  fequefter'd  fliorc 

To  fix  his  feat,  nor  dream  of  Afric  more. 

With  their  ftem  lord  the  fquires  attending  dwell'd,  50 

The  walls  himfelf,  his  train,  and  courfer  held ; 

Not  far  his  turrets  proud  Montpelier  ihows  -, 

And,  near,  another  ftately  caftle  rofe, 

Which,  feated  on  the  river's  gentle  tide. 

The  town  with  ftores  for  every  heed  fupply'd.         55 

One  day,  while  deep  immersed  in  penfive  mood. 
The  king,  as  wont^  a  thoufand  thoughts  purfii'd ; 
Along  a  path-way  through  th'  enamell'd  green,  • 
Approaching  nigh,  a  lovely  dame  was  fcen : 
An  aged  monk,  with  beard  defcending  low,  6# 

Befide  her  came,  with  folemn  fteps  and  flow ; 

E  4  A  warrior- 
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A  warrior-fteed  he  led,  that  proudly  bore 
A  weighty  bier  with  fable  cover'd  o'er ; 
Here  Ifabella  came — ah !  haplefs  maid  ! 
Who  lov'd  Zerbino's  breathlefs  cprfe  convey 'd  i       65 
Though  her  pale  chefek  is  ting'd  with  deep-defpair. 
Though  to  the  breeze  loofe  flows  her  fcatter'd  hair, 
Though  fighs  inceflant  Ipeak  her  curelefs  woe. 
And  from  her  eyes  unbidden  fountains  flow  5 
Through  all  her  anguifti  love  his  power  maintains,  70 
And  beauty,  with  unrivall'd  lufl:re,  reigns,    . 

Soon  as  the  Saracen  the  mourner  view'd. 
The  unlook'd-for  fight  his  changing  heart  fubdu'dj 
And  from  his  thoughts  expung'd  Granada's  dame. 
As  pity  yields  to  pity,  flame  to  flame.  75 

With  foft  demeanour,  and  with  mild  addrefs. 
He  aflc'd  the  caufe  that  wrought  her  deep  dift:reis : 
She  told  the  forrows  of  her  fecret  breafl: ; 
And  how,  deny'd  on  earth  a  place  of  refl:. 
Her  foul  had  fix'd  to  bid  the  world  fareweU,  So 

And  with  her  Gop  in  holy  manfions  dwell. 
Loud  laugh'd  the  Pagan,  who  nor  God  would  know. 
Nor  own  his  laws,  to  every  faith  a  foe  ! 
He  blam'd  her  erring  zeal,  to  keep  confin'd 
Such  beauty,  form'd  byt  to  delight  ipankind  :  85 

ThQ 
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The  fordid  mifer,  brooding  on  his  ftore. 

Thus  hides  (he  cries)  in  caves  his  Ihining  ore  -, 

Whence  nothing  good  he  to  himfelf  derives. 

And  others  of  his  ufeful  wealth  deprives : 

Snakes,  lions,  bears  are  cag'd  in  fear  of  harms,        90 

Not  guiltlefs  maids  who  breathe  but  love  and  charms. 

The  man  of  God,  who  fuch  vain  converfc  fears, 
Like  fkilful  pilot  that  the  veflel  fteers. 
Attends  his  charge,  left  lightly  drawn  aftray. 
Her  feet  fhould  wander  from  the  rightful  way,        5c 
Not  long  the  impious  Pagan  could  endure 
The  holy  fire,  who  preach'd  in  zeal  fecure ; 
Till  rous'd  at  length,  no  longer  he  forbore. 
But  feiz'd  his  beard,  whence  by  the  roots  he  tore 
The  filver  hairs  j  and  with  dire  rage  impell'd,         100 
With  favage  grafp  his  aged  neck  he  held. 
Then,  whirling  round,  far  diftant  thence  he  threw  j 
Swift  tow'rds  the  fea  the  wretched  hermit  flew  ! 
Againft  a  rock  his  trembling  limbs  were  thrown. 

And  dafli'd  to  piecemeal  on  the  craggy  ftone,         10^ 
And  now  the  Pagan  turn'd  with  gentler  air 

Where  clofe  befide  him  ftood  the  trembling  fair. 

Whom  in  foft  fpeech,  by  lovers  oft  addreft, 

He  call'd  his  life,  of  every  good  the  beft  > 

His 
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His  balm  of  hope,  his  comfort,  fmiling  joy,  no 

With  each  endearment  lovers'  tongues  employ. 

Courteous  he  feem'd— -thofe  graces  that  inflam'd 

His  cruel  heart,  his  wonted  fternnefs  tam'd : 

He  fondly  deem'd  by  flow  degrees  to  find 

Fair  Ifabella  lb  his  with  inclin'd.  1 1  c 

But  fhe,  though  loft  to  hope,  would  rather  dare 

The  worft  of  ills  than  what  fhe  fear'd  to  bear  s 

Still  pondering  on  the  means,  if  fuch  could  be, 

Jlerfelf  and  honour  from  his  power  to  free  ; 

With  her  own  hand  determin'd  to  prevent  1 2ci 

Her  fhame  by  death,  ere  his  abhorr'd  intent 

Should  make  her  wrong  the  knight,  who,  late  entwin'd 

By  her  lov'd  arms,  his  parting  breath  refign'd ; 

To  whom,  with  heart  devout,  tie  mourning  dame 

Had  vow'd  to  dedicate  her  virgin  name.  .   1 25 

What  fhall  fhe  do  ?  how  fhape  her  dangerous  couric  ? 

What  way  remains  to  elude  his  brutal  force  ? 

Long  time  revolving  in  her  fearful  mind 

A  thoufand  fchemes,  at  length  her  thoughts  defign'd 

One  that  might  fave  her  chaftity  from  blame ;       1 30 

Which  here  we  tell  to  her  eternal  fame. 

The  Pagan  now,  by  words  and  deeds,  confcfs'd 
TThe  unhallow'd  purpofe  of  his  impious  breaft  2 

To 
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To  him  the  damfel — ^Would'ft  thou  but  enfurc 

My  honour  fafe,  a  gift  thou  may 'ft  procure,  135 

Of  far  more  worth  than  aught  thou  canft  obtain 

From  what  muft  fix  on  me  eternal  ftain, 

A  herb  I  know,  and  late  have  feen,  that  boil'd 

With  rue  and  ivy  o'er  a  fire,  when  pil'd 

With  cyprefs-wood,  will  (ftrange  to  tell !)  produce. 

By  guiltlefs  fingers  fqueez'd,  a  fovereign  juice,       141 

With  which  thrice  bath'd,  the  body  will  be  found 

One  moon  fecur'd  unhurt  from  flame  or  wound  : 

That  month  elaps'd,  the  bathing  we  renew. 

No  longer  time  avails  the  powerful  dew.  145 

The  proof  of  what  I  tell,  thy  wondering  eyes 

Shall  witnefs  loon — to  thee  a  nobler  prize 

(Or  much  I  err)  than  if  this  day  had  view'd . 

All  Europe  by  thy  conquering  arm  fubdu'd. 

In  recompenfe  for  what  I  Ihall  beftow,  1 5© 

I  alk  but  this— here  plight  thy  folemn  vow. 

Ne'er  from  this  hour  by  deed  or  word  to  harm 

My  virgin  honour,  or  my  fears  alarm. 

The  damfel  thus  the  Pagan's  fuit  reprefs'd. 
Who  now  with  new  defire  of  fame  poffeft,  155 

Vow'd  all  fhe  afk'd,  impatient  to  be  made 
Alike  Impafllve  to  the  Bame  or  blade  % 

a  Refolv'd 
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■ 

Rcfolv'd  to  curb  his  will,  till  prov'd  he  view'd 

The  wondrous  water  with  fuch  fpell  indu'd, 

Birt  meant  his  compaft  fhould  no  longer  bind:      i6o 

No  fear,  no  reverence,  in  his  impious  mind 

Of  God  or  Saint — for  breach  of  faith  the  worfl: 

Of  Afric's  fons,  by  perjur'd  deeds  accurs'd  ! 

O'er  hanging  cliffs,  through  vallies  dark  with  Ihade, 
From  towns  and  cities  far  the  virgin  ftray'd,  165 

Cojlefting  various  herbs,  while  at  her  fide 
I'he  Pagan  watched,  and  every  motion  ey'd. 
Such  ftore  provided  now  as  feem'd  to  fuit 
Her  prefent  purpofe,  or  with  leaf  or  root. 
Damp  evening  rofe,  when  to  their  home  they  came. 
Where  fhe,  the  paragon  of  virtuous  fame,  171. 

What  yet  remain'd  of  night,  with  feeming  care. 
Employ 'df  the  powerful  mixture  to  prepare. 
That  bubbled  o'er  the  blaze,  while  ftill  the  knight 
With  due  attention  mark'd  each  myftic  rite.  17*5 

Now  with  his  fquires,  in  Iportive  dice  and  play, 
The  king  of  Algiers  pafs'd  the  hours  away ; 
When  from  the  kindled  fire  the  heat,  enclos'd 
In  narrow  bounds,  to  raging  thirft  dilpos'd 
The  lord  and  menials,  who,  infatiate  drain'd  1 80 

Two  vafes  huge  that  Grecian  wine  pontain'd. 

Stern 
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* 

Stern  Rodomont,  till  then  to  wine  unusM, 
Which  to  his  fed  the  prophet's  law  refus'd, 
Extoird  the  heavenly  liquor  far  above 
Celeftial  rrianna,  or  the  drink  of  Jove;  185- 

*And  blaming  now  his  country's  ancient  rite, 
Hnge  bowls  and  goblets  empties  with  delight : 
Frpm  hand  to  hand,  with  foaming  brimmers  crown'd. 
The  wine  fwift  circles,  and  the  head  turns  round. 

At  length,  removing  from  the  crackling  flame   1 99 
"The  vafe  with  herbs  infus'd,  the  virgin  dame 
To  Rodomont  began — What  beft  may  prove 
The  words  1  fpeak,  and  every  doubt  remove. 
Experience,  that  can  fever  truth  from  lies, 
Inftru6t  the  learn'd,  and  make  the  vulgar  wife,       195^ 
Ktot  on  another,  but  on  me,  fhall  fhow 
The  wondrous  power  this  unftion  can  beftow. 
"fidiOld  me  now  prepar'd,  while  o'er  my  head, 
neck,  and  breaft,  the  potent  charm  I  fhed, 
force,  thy  fword,  undaunted  to  receive,  200 

prove  if  that  can  ftrike,  or  this  can  cleave. 
le  faid ;  and  ftooping  as  fhe  Ipoke,  dilplay'd    • 
Her  neck  uncover'd  to  the  Pagan  blade : 
Th'  unthinking  Saracen  (whofe  wretched  fenfc 
Wine  had  fubdu'd,  for  which  was  no  defence         ^05 

From 
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From  helm  or  buckler)  at  the  fatal  word, 

Rais'd  his  fell  arm,  and  bar'd  his  murdering  fword ; 

And,  lo !  that  head,  where  love  was  wont  to  dwell. 

From  her  fair  neck  and  breaft  divided  fell : 

Thrice  from  the  floor  the  head  was  fcen  to  bound,  219 

And  thrice  was  heard  Zerbino's  name  to  found. 

For  whofe  dear  fake  flie  found  fuch  way  t'  efcape 

The  Pagan's  hand ;  nor  fear'd,  in  fuch  a  ihape. 

To  encounter  death,  to  follow  him  fhe  lov'd : 

Hail,  Ipotlefs  foul !  for  pureft  faith  approved !         215 

Fair  ChafUty,  on  earth  now  little  heard. 

By  thee  to  life  and  bloorning  years  preferred. 

Go,  blefled  foul !  depart  in  peace  to  Heaven ! 

So  to  my  feeble  Mufe  fuch  aid  be  given. 

As  may  with  every  grace  the  fong  adorn,  220 

And  give  thy  name  to  ages  yet  unborn ! 

Go  hence  in  peace  to  Heaven,  and  leave  behind 

Thy  bright  example  ftill  to  womankind ! 

In  filcnt  gaze  the  wretched  Pagan  ftood 
Abafh'd,  confounded,  ftain'd  with guiltlefs  blood;  22^ 
Who  now,  the  wine's  o'er-maftering  fumes  difpell'd, 
Curs'd  his  dire  raflinefs,  and  with  grief  beheld 
The  breathlefs  body  of  the  murder'd  maid. 
And  pondcr'd  how  to  appeafe  her  angry  Ihade : 

Since 
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Since  to  her  mortal  part  he  death  could  give,        2j^ 
He  hopes  to  make  her  name  immortal  live. 

For  this  intent,  the  place  where  late  he  dwelt. 
Where  her  fair  form  his  brutal  fury  felt. 
He  chang'd  or  built  anew,  with  fpacious  room 
Enlarged,  converting  to  a  ftately  tomb,  235 

Of  towering  height,  and  in  the  midft  enclosed 
The  faithful  lovers  *  that  in  death  repos'd. 
Clofe  to  the  fepulchre  a  tower  was  join'd. 
The  fpacious  manfion  for  himfelf  defign'd. 
A  narrow  bridge  of  feafon'd  plank  he  made,  240 

Far  flretch'd  in  lengdi,  which  o'er  the  flream  he  laid 
That  ran  beneath,  and  fcarce  the  bridge  fupply'd 
Space  for  two  fleeds  abreaft  to  crofs  the  tide. 
Or,  meeting,  pafs  :  nor  plac'd  from  end  to  end 
Was  rail  or  fence  the  ftranger  to  defend.  245 

Baptized  or  Pagan,  all  that  travel  here. 
He  wiird  henceforth  fhould  buy  their  pafTage  dear  i 
For  with  their  fpoils,  to  atone  the  virgin's  doonnl. 
He  vow'd  a  thoufand  trophies  at  her  tomb. 
And  oft  as  near  the  bridge  a  warrior  drew,  250 

The  watch  to  Rodomont  a  fignal  blew. 
Then  arm'd,  as  guardian  of  the  fatal  tower. 
The  king  of  Algiers  took  the  adverfe  Ihore : 

*   ZeRBINO  and  ISAJB^LLA. 

The 
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The  flendcr  bridge  the  dangerous  lift  fupply'd  j 

There  if  the  fteed  but  little  fwerv'd  afide,  255 

Prone  in  the  river's  headlong  depth  he  fell : 

No  fight,  for  peril,  could  fuch  fight  excel. 

Thus  often  rifk'd,  the  Saracen  believ'd 

Whene'er  he  fell,  the  rufhing  ftream  received 

In  draughts  compell'd,  would  purify  his  foul  260 

For  fins  committed  through  th'  inflaming  bowl. 

The  thirft  of  fame,  to  fome  more  dear  than  life. 

Brought  many  a  knight  to  prove  the  dangerous  ftrife ; 

While  all  who  hop'd  the  viftor's  meed  to  gain, 

Refign'd  their  arms,  and  numbers  there  were  flain.  265 

Of  vanquifli'd  Pagans  that  the  courfe  had  run. 

Alone  he  kept  the  fpoils,  and  armour  won : 

Of  thefe  the  names  on  tablets  fairly  trac'd. 

And  hung  on  high,  the  polifh'd  marble  grac'd : 

But  every  Chriftian  clofe  in  durance  pent  270 

He  held,  defign'd  for  Afric  to  be  fent. 

The  work  fcarce  finifh'd — thither  came  the  knight* 
Of  wits  diftraught,  what  time  in  corfelet  bright 
The  Pagan  watcl\'d  to  guard  the  tomb  and  tower. 
And  all  his  armour,  fave  his  helmet,  wore.  275 

Meanwhile  Orlando,  as  his  frenzy  led,     - 

At  once  o'erleapt  the  bar  with  fearlefs  tread : 

*  Orlando, 
2  Him 
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Him  Rodomortt,  who  ftood  on  foot,  elpy'd. 

And  thus  from  far — Forbear,  thy  fteps  (he  cry'd) ;    . 

This  bridge,  thou  flave !  was  ne'er  defign'd  for  thee. 

But  noble  knights,  and  lords  of  high  degree.  28 1 

Orlando,  ftranger  now  to  reafon's  force. 

Of  Ipeech  regardlefe,  onward  held  his  courfe. 

I  muft  chaftife  this  fool  (the  Pagan  cries)  j 

And  as  he  (peaks  with  rapid  feet  he  flies  1285 

To  plunge  him  in  the  ftream,  nor  thinks  to  try 

A  flrife  with  one  that  could  his  ftrength  defy* 

Fair  Flordelis,  arriving  near  the  flood. 
Beheld  where  on  the  bridge  the  Pagan  ftood 
Clos'd  with  Orlando,  while  each  nerve  he  ply'd     290 
To  hurl  the  madman  headlong  In  the  tide. 
The  virtuous  dame,  when,  with  a  nearer  view 
She  marked  his  features,  well  Orlando  knew ; 
And,  fiird  with  grief^  at  fuch  dire  fight  amaz'd. 
On  him,  thus  naked  and  forlorn,  Ihe  gaz'd.  295 

Awhile  ihe  ftay'd  to  mark  the  conflift's  end. 
Where  two  fuch  foes,  unmatched  in  ftrength,  contend. 
They  prefs,  they  gripe,  their  utmoft  fury  Ihow, 
Each  ftrives  the  other  from  the  bridge  to  throw ; 
And,  muttering  £0  himfelf,  the  Sar^an  cries,  300 

What  to  a  fool  fuch  unlook'c^  force  fuppUes  J 

Vol.  II.  "F  Now 
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Now  here,  now  there,  he  ftruggles,  ftiifts,  and  turnSy 

With  fliame  he  reddens,  and  with  wrath  he  burns* 

With  either  hand  he  feeks  in  vain  to  take 

Some  firmer  hold,  that  beft  the  earl  may  fliake ;    305 

And  oft,  between  his  legs,  the  Pagan  knight 

The  left  ft>ot  now  inferts,  and  now  the  rights 

Orlando  clofe  flern  Rodomont  comprefs*d. 

Thighs  lock'd  in  thighs,  and  breaft  oppos'd  to  brcaft : 

Himfelf  now  backward  from  the  bridge  he  threw,  310 

And  with-  him  claip'd  the  ftruggling  warrior  drew  j 

Both  fink  together  to  the  depth  profound,   ^ 

Leap  the  dafti'd  waves,  and  loud  the  banks  refound^ 

The  water  foon  divides  their  ftruggling  limbs, 

Orlando,  flaked,  difencumber'd  fwims  j  ^x^ 

Amid  the  ftream  he  plies,  as  with  an  oar. 

His  ftrong-knit  joints,  and  fafely  treads  the  fhore  ^ 

Then  o^er  the  plain  he  fpecds  his  courfe,  nor  ftays. 

To  mark  how  far  he  merits  blame  or  praife. 

The  Pagan,  whom  his  ponderous  arms  furround,  3=2^ 

More  flowly  gains^  at  length  the  diftant  ground. 

Thus  they;  while  lafely  o'er  the  bridge  and  tide 
The  damfel  pafs'd,  and  round  on  every  fide 
Explored  the  tomb,  if  there  her  anxious  eye 
Might  any  i^oils  of  Brandimart  efpy :  -3(25 

^  Yet 
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Yet  though  nor  arms  nor  mantle  there  flie  viewed. 
Fond  hopes  to  find  her  lord  ftie  ftill  renewed. 

Meantime^  amidit  the  camp  where  Difcord  rag'd^ 
Where  chief  with  chief  in  civil  broils  engag'd. 
Though  Mandricardo  heard,  with  confcious  pride,  330 
The  choice  of  Doralis  his  claim  decide. 
Yet  ihort  enjoyment  can  that  choice  afford. 
When  quarrels,  ftill  on  foot,  require  his  fword. 
There  young  Rogero  calls  him  to  the  field. 
And  claims  the  argent  eagle  on  his  fliield :  33^ 

Gradaflb,  king  of  Sericana's  lands. 
For  Durindana  here  the  fight  demands; 
In  vain  the  lords  of  Spain  and  Afric  try'd 
To  make  each  warrior's  angry  ftrife  fubfide. 

Then  Agramant — My  friendly  counfel  hear,     340 
If  yet  you  prize  your  fovereign's  favour  dear. 
Let  lots  decide  who  firft  the  fight  fhall  wage. 
And. he,  whofe  name  appears,  his  faith  engage 
On  his  own  head  fuch  ftrife  at  once  to  take. 
And,  conquering  for  himfelG  a  conqueft  make       345 
For  cither's  claim ;  or  if  his  lols  enfues. 
He,  lofing  for  himfelf^  for  each  (hall  lofe : 
But  no  difhonour  on  the  lofer  fall » 
Whatever  betide,  impute  to  Fortune  alL 

F  ^  Content 
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Content  Rogero  and  Gradaffo  heard  350 

The  prudent  diftates  of  their  king  rever'd. 
The  names  inTcrib'd  within  an  urn  they  threw. 
And,  fhaking  round,  the  lots  a  ftripling  drew. 
Wrote-  on  the  firft  Rogero's  nantie  they  find. 
But  bold  Gradaffo's  name  remains  behind.  355 

What  words  can  fpeak  the  joy  Rogero  feels. 
Soon  as  the  fateful  vafe  his  lot  reveals : 
Nor  lefs  the  Sericanian  chief  repines : 
But  who  Ihall  that  oppofe  which  Heaven  defigns  ? 
The  people,  eager  to  behold  the  fight,  360 

I'hrong  every  paflage  with  the  dawning  light  j 
While  fome  impatient  for  the  day's  return. 
Wait  in  die  lift  all  mght  th'  apprdach  of  morn : 
Thefe  judge  not  of  events;  but  thofe  whofe  mind 
Can  from  the  prefent  fee  what  lurks  behind,  365 

('Midft  whom  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  know 
What  moft  may  work  their  country's  weal  or  woe). 

ff 

Oft  to  the.  careful  monarch's  thought  recall 

What  ruin  muft  the  Moorifh  race  befall. 

Whether,  by  angry  deftiny  decreed,  37» 

Rogero  or  the  Tartar  prince  ftiould  blee^". 

King  Agramant  th'  important  truth  confcfs'd ; 

But  how  repeal  his  grant  ?  In  vain  he  prefs'd 

The  noble  knights,  and  each  by  turns  addrefs'd. 

But 
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But  more  than  Agramant,  and  nnore  than  each  375 
That  urg'd  the  Tartar  with  diffuafive  fpeech. 
King  Stordilano's  Jovely  daughter  ftrove 
With  prayers  and  tears  his  fteadfaft  heart  to  move  5 
Begg'd  him  to  grant  what  Afric's  prince  required. 
What  with  their  prince  the  nobleft  peers  defir'd.   380 

Ah !  me  (fhe  cry'd)  what  ^more  fhall  foothe  my 
breaft. 
Or  calm  henceforth  my  troubled  thoughts  tp  reft! 
When  fome  new  caufe  for  ever  can  prevail 
To  make  thee  flieath  thy  limbs  in  plate  and  mail  ? 
Alas  !  in  vain  was  once  my  proudeft  boaft,  385 

That  fuch  a  knight,  the  bravcft  of  his  hoft. 
Could  for  my  beauty,  prodigaj  of  breath. 
Engage  a  fquadron  in  the  face  of  death  j 
Since  now  tpo  late  I  find  the  flighteft  caufe. 
With  equal  rilk  thy  fword  in  battle  draws :  39% 

Nor  was  it  love  for  thefe  unhappy  charnis 
That  urg'd  thee  then,  but  favage  thirft  of  arms  ! 
By  Love  I  here  adjure  thee,  by  the  grief 
That  rends  my  hearty  and  now  implores  reliefs 
Repine  not  though  Rogerp's  l^and  may  v/ield        295 
The  argept  eagle  in  an  azure  field. 
Thy  battle  nriuch  may  lofe,  but  little  gain ; 
^Jipuld  now  thy  arms  Rogefo's  bird  obtain^ 
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Small  prize  for  mighty  toil  I  but  Ihould'ft  thou  find 
With  face  averted  Fortune  here  unkind —  400 

(Nor  deem  her  ever  fix'd)  what  tortures  wait 
This  heart,  that  fliudders  but  to  doubt  thy  fate ! 
Yet,  for  my  fake,  prolong  thy  valu'd  breath. 
The  death  of  one  includes  the  other's  death ; 
But,  ah !  more  wretched  far  my  ftate  muft  prove,  405 
If  firft  I  fee  die  death  of  him  I  love. 

« 

In  words  like  thefe  Ihe  pours  the  ftrain  of  woe. 
While  fighs  to  fighs  in  quick  fucceflion  flow : 
The  live-long  night  her  tender  plaints  increafe. 
The  live-long  night  fhe  wooes  her  lord  to  peace;  410 
While  from  her  eyes,  which  trickling  tears  fufFufe, 
He  fucks,  with  many  a  kifs,  the  balmy  dews : 
Then  from  her  Tofy  lips  new  fweets  he  feeks. 
Weeps  to  her  words,  and  thus  in  anfwcr  Ipeaks. 

For  Heaven's  dear  fake,  my  fair,  thy  grief  control. 
Nor  let  fo  flight  a  caufe  afflift  thy  foul :  416 

Did  Charles  and  Afric's  king,  with  all  the  bands 
Collefted  here  from  French  and  Moorifli  lands. 
Unite  their  force  to  work  my  Angle  harfti. 
No  terror  fliould  thy  gentle  breafl:  alarm,  420 

Thou  may'fl:  remember  when  I  fearlefs  dar'd, 

■> 

(No  fword  or  fcimetar  my  fide  to  guard) 

Witfi 
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With  fingle  hand  to  aflault  a  numerous  crew. 

And  with  a  broken  Ipear  their  force  overthrew, 

Fear'ijt  thou  Rogero^  when  in  fight  I  wear  42J 

Gxeat  Hedor's  arms^  and  Durindania  bear  ? 

For  Heaven's  fake,  calm  thy  doubts,  thy  grief  afiuage, 

Jfor  let  thefe  trickling  tcarjs  to  ill  prefage : 

For  know,  'tis  Honour  calls  me  to  the  field, 

And  not  an  eagle  painted  on  a  (hield.  430 

Thus  he  s  while  yet,  with  anxious  doubts  oppreft, 
The  fair,  in  moving  words,  her  fuit  addrefs'd ; 
]But  fcarce  Aurora  had  with  light  begun 
To  ftreak  the  eaft,  and  ufher  in  the  fun. 
When  bold  Rogero,  to  defend  his  fame,  435 

And  to  tlje  glorious  bird  aflert  his  claim, 
Appears  in  arms,  where  crowds  the  lift  enclofe. 
And  jfrom  his  horn  a  ftern  defiance  blows. 
Soon  as  this  found,  the  rattling  peal  of  war. 
The  Tartar  rous'd,  no  Jonger  will  he  bear      '      440 
^  word  of  peace,  but  from  the  couch  he  flies 
With  headlong  Ipeed,  and  loud  for  arms  he  cries  j 
While  in  J^is  look  fuch  favage  fury  |;lares^ 
That  'Eforalis  herfelf  no  further  dares 
To  plead  for  truce  or  peace,  aompeU'd  to  dbcy    445 
Her  Hnigh^'s  ftern  wyi>  and  give  the  batde  way, 

f  4         '  Wirnf^f 
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Himfelf  his  limbs  in  fhining  mail  attires. 

And  fcarce,  impatient,  waits  th'  attending  fquires ; 

Then  mounts  the  generous  courfer,  that  before. 

In  combat,  Paris'  great  defender  *  bore.  450 

Soon  Came  the  king;  the  nobles  take  their -feat; 
And  toon  in  arms  the  eager  knights  muft  meet. 
Already  now  their  Ihining  helms  are  lac'd. 
In  either  hand  each  afhen  lance  is  plac'd. 

The  fignal  founds ;  and  at  the  dreadful  blaft  455 

■( 

A  thoufand  cheeks  are  pale,  and  hearts  aghaft : 

So  fierce  they  pour  to  obey  the  trumpet's  call, 

That  earth  appears  to  open,  heaven  to  fall ! 

On  either  hand  each  knight  is  feen  to  wield 

The  filver  eagle  on  his  honour'd  fhield :  460 

The  bird,  that  once  in  air  could  Jove  fuftain ; 

That  oft  was  feen  amidfl:  th'  embattled  train. 

With  other  pinions  on  Theffalia's  plain. 

While  eidier  knight,  at  fuch  a  hideous  Ihock, 
Seems  as:  a  tower  to  winds,  to  waves  a  rock ;         465 
The  crafting  fpears  break  ftort,  knd  to  the  Iky 
(As  Turpin  fage  relates)  the  fliivers  fly ; 
Whence  from  the  fiery  region  (ftrange  to  tell !) 
J^gain  on  earth  the  burning  fragmants  fell^ 

*  Orlando* 

The 
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The  knights,  as  thoie  who  know  not  terror,  drew  470 

Their  flafliing  fwords  the  combat  to  renew : 

At  eidier's  hehn  they  aim  the  trenchant  fteel :    • 

The  fearful  ftrokes  their  fparkling  vizors  feel: 

Swift  and  more  fwift  the  gleaming  fwords  aiTail; 

Blows  follow  blows,  defcending  thick  as  hail,        47  j 

That  breaks  the  trees,  deflroys  the  golden  grain. 

And  mars  the  harveft  of  th*  expefting  fwain. 

Oft  have  you  heard  of  Durindana's  fame. 

What  fatal  wounds  from  Balifarda  came  3 

Judge  what  their  fbx>kes  mull  prove,  which  two  fuch 

warriors  aim,  480 

The  Tartar  lirft  his  dreadful  fword  impelPd, 
That  through  the  middle  of  the  buckler  held 
Its  bitii^  courfe^  thence  through  the  corfelet  hew'd. 
And  to  the  fkfh  its  cruel  way  purfu'd. 
But  fure  fome  Angel's  interpofing  power  485 

Prefcrv'd  Rogero  in  that  dangerous  hour : 
All  terrible  in  wrath  the  warrior  burn'd. 
And  to  the  fpe  his  anfwer  iwifc  returned : 
At  Mandricardo's  helmet  from  above 
He  raised  the  fword,  but  with  fuch  hafle  he  drove  490 
The  gleaming  fteel,  its  edge  deceived  his  aim, 
pl^t  on  the  creft  the  thundering  weapon  came  i 

Yet? 
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Yet  fordy  Mandricardo  fek  the  ftpoke, 

Senfelefs  be  feem'd,  the  reins  his  hand  forfoofc ; 

And  threatening  headlong  thrice  to  fell,  he  reel*d,  49^ 

While  Bri^iadoro  coiirs'd  around  the  field  j 

That  Brigliadoro,  once  Orlando^s  care, 

Whp  ftill  laments  a  foreign  lord  to  bear. 

Nof  with  fuch  rage  the  trodden  ferpent  ^ows ; 

Not  hajf  fo  fiei-ce  the  wounded  lion  ftiows,  |og 

As  Mandricardo,  when  to  fenfe  reftor'd 

prom  the  late  fury  of  Rogero's  fword  i 

He  fpurs  his  fteed,  apd  to  Rogero  flies  1 

He  lifts  his  fword,  he  jneafures  with  his  eyes. 

High  on  his  ftirrups  rais'd,  in  felj  defign,  5©| 

With  one  fierce  ftrpl^e  tq  cleave  him  to  the  diine, 

Rogero,  heedful  pf  the  foe*s  intent, 

While  yet  the  hand  hung  threatening  in  defeent^ 

Beneath  his  ^rm  impell'd  the  pointed  blade. 

And  through  the  mail  an  ample  palTage  made ;      5 1  qi 

Then  from  the  wound,  with  life-blood  fmoking,  dre^ 

« 

His  Balifarda,  dy'd  to  erimfbn  hue ; 

And  took  fuch  vigour  from  the  ftroke  away, 

That  Dufindana  fell  with  lighter  fway, 

Thovgh  backward  to  his  courfer's  crupper  fent^^     5|| 

His  brows,  with  anguifh  writh'd,  Rogero  bentj 


Book  XIV.  ORLANDO.  75 

And  had  his  helftfi  of  common  ftdiel  been  ffam*d. 
That  ftroke  had  well  the  ftrik^r's  force  proclaim'd, 
Rogero  to  his  fteed  the  fp\jf  apply'd,  , 

And  fwift  at  Mandricard6*s  better  fide  550 

The  weapon  aim'd,  where  jointed  arttiOur,  closed 
With  ftrongly-temper'd  plates,  in  vain  oppos'd : 
The  fatal  falchion,  forg'd  with  potest  charms. 
Where'er  it  fsdhy  divides  the  ftrongeft  arms : 
Through  plate  and  mail  a  lj5eedy  colirfe  it  found,  525 
And  in  the  Tartar's  fide  infix'd  a  wound ; 
Who,  loud  blalphcming,  with  fuch  fury  raves, 
As  roaring  ocean-black  with  ftormy  waves, 
Prepar'd  fo  prove  his  ftrength,  the  fetal  Ihleld 
That  be^rs  the  eagle  on  its  azure  field,  530 

Wfth  fie^;ce  impatience  ,to  the  ground  he  caft. 
And  gra^^  with  either  hand  his  felchion  faft. 
Full  dearly  haft  thou  prov'd  (R'Ogero  cry'd) 
Thou  ill  deferv'ft  the  crcft  thou  throw'ft  afide ; 
Now  thrown  afide,  clcfi:  by  thy  fword  before,        ^^^ 
CMm  not  to  this  thy  ri^t  or  title  more. 

Thus  he  j  but  while  be  '^oke  was  doom*d  to  fee^ 
The  fatal  edge  of  iDurindana's  fteel 
Sheer  throagl^  the  faddle-Bow  With  dire  defcent. 
Through  iron  fhtcs  the*  gleaming  falchion  went,    540  * 

Through 
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Through  (kirted  mail  the  jointed  cuilhes  found. 
And  in  his  thigh  iniprefs'd  a  ghaftly  wound. 
From  either  combatant  the  gulhing  tide 
To  purple  hue  their  Ihining  armour  dy'd ; 
That  doubtful  yet  it  feem'd  of  either  knight  ^45 

Who  beft  might  claim  tb'  advantage  of  the  fight ; 
But  foon  Rogero  Ihall  that  doubt  decide ; 
He  whirled  th^  fword,  by  which  fuch  numbers  dy*d> 
Corfelet  and  fide  he  pierc'd  with  thrilling  fmart. 
And  found  a  pafTage  to  the  Tartar's  heart,  5  5^ 

His  heart  unguarded  by  his  ample  fhieid ; 
Stern  Mandrfcardo  now  to  fate  muft  yield  i 
Muft  yield  the  eagle  to  its  youthful  lord ; 
Mijft  yield  his  title  to  the  glorious  fword  j 
And  ah !  for  final  ilTue  to  the  fbife,  55  j 

With  fword  and  targe  mufl  yield  his  dearer  life. 
He  dy'd  5  nor  yet  without  revenge  he  dy'd  i 
For,  ere  the  hoflile  weapon  pierc'd  his  fide, 
Hi§  falchion,  won  fo  ill,  he  raised  anew, 
Whofe  edge  had  cleft  Rogero's  b/ows  in  two,       56Q 
But  that  the  wound  the  Tartar  knight  received. 
Of  wonted  flrength  his  furious  arm  bereav'd. 
Yet  through  the  helm,  with  unrefifted  fway, 
Peep  Durindaiiia  forc'd  its  cruel  way :  ^ 

Bapk 
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Back  fell  Rogero  fehfelefs  on  the  groundi  •  565 

A  purple  current  gulhing  from  the  wdund.  •  ' 

Firft  fell  Rogero,  while  the  Tartar  knight 
Still  kept  his  feat,  as  viftor  of  the  fight, 
And  each  believ*d  his  valiant  arm  had  gained 
The  wreath,  in  fuch  a  glorious  lift  obtained.  570 

Fair  Doralis,  in  that  day's  fight  deceiv'd 
With  fears  and  hopes,  th'  event  with  all  believM ; 
And  gave  with  lifi:cd  hands  her  thanks  to  Heaven 
For  fuch  a  period  to  the  combat  given : 
But  when  appeared  to  all  the  Pagan  train  575 

Rogero  living,  Mandricardo  flain. 
In  diflferent  breafts  new  paflions  take  their  turn ; 
Thefe  fmile  that  wept,  and  thofe  that  triunciph'd  mourn. 
The  king,  the  lords,  and  knights  the  moft  rcnown'd, 
To  brave  Rogero,  fcarcely  from  the  ground  580 

"With  anguifh  raised,  a  friendly  greeting  give. 
And  in  their  arms  the  conquering  youth  receive. 
All  with  the  knight  rejoice,  and  all  exprefs 
Sincere  the  thoughts  their  fecret  fouls  confcfs: 
All  feve  Gradaflb,  who  within  conceals  f^S 

Far  other  feeling  than  his  tongue  reveals  : 
His  outward  looks  the  marks  of  joy  impart. 
But  hidden  envy  rankles  at  hi$  heart. 

While 
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While  ofc  he  c^s  the  btof  &te  accurfl:^ 

That  from  the  urn  <iifclos*d  Rogcro  firft.  590 

Meanwhile  a  kech  of  every  leech  bcft  read 
In  healing  aits^  was  to  Rogero  led. 

Now  bade  king  Agramant  with  friendly  care 

Rogero  to  his  royal  tent  to  bear^ 

By  night,  by  day  to  have  him  ever  nearj  595 

So  dear  he  lov'd  him,  held  his  life  fo  deaf. 

Behind  his  bed  on  high  the  monarch  plac'd 

The  fhield  and  arms  that  Mandricardo  grac'd> 

Save  Durindana,  that  all-conquering  iwoid^ 

Now  made  the  prize  of  Sericana's  lord :  .  6qo 

Rogero  W30n  his  arms  and  gallant  fteed. 

Which  good  Anglante^s  knight  in  n^^dnefs  freed; 

3ut  him  to  Agramant  Rogero  gives, . 

Who  gladly  at  his  hand  the  gift  receives. 

Hippalca  now  to  Mount  Albano  came,  605 

With  certain  tidings  to  the  love-fick  dame : 
She  told  how  late,  by  Rodomont  befet. 
She  loll:  Frontino  -,  how  at  length  (he  met 
With  Richardetto  at  the  wizatd's  fount, 
Rogero,  and  the  lords  of  Agrifmont ;  6x0 

Then  (as  he  wilFd)  the  trufly  maid  explain'd 
What  from  Albano*s  walls  the  youth  detaiq'd* 

Thus 
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Thus  flic  i  and  from  her  breaft  the  liaesflie  xlrcw,i 
Thofc  lines,  which  nO\(r  the  dame  with  alter'd  hue. 
More  fad  than  plcas'd,  received,  widi  beatii^  heart  ^615 
Perufing  that  which  little  eas'd  her  fmart : 
For  while  fhc  hop'd  on  him  to  feaft  her  eyc^ 
She  found  his  words  alone  her  blifs.fiipply. 
Hence  on  her  loVely  features  mix'd  appear 
Soft  difappointmeht  and  intruding  fear  $  6ao 

Yet  oft  the  leaf  ihe  kifsM,  whfle  ftiU  Ihe  bent 
Her  thoughts  on  him  whofe  hand  die  greeting  fcnt. 
Her  fighs  are  fire  to  bum  the  amorous  page. 
Her  tears  are  rivers  that  the  heat  affiiagc. 

Ah !  who  can  Fortune's  fickle  turns  decide,       625 
Who  rules  o'er  all  (th'  afilidred  virgin  cry'd) 
And  chief  in  War,  where  every  chance  we  prove. 
Some  chance  may  keep  him  ever  from  my  k)vc, 
Alas  !  Rogero,  wlio  would  e*er  divines 
That  whilft  I  lov'd  thee  with  a  love  like  mine,  .  63d 
l^ejrond  myfelf— lefs  friendfhip  wouldfl:  thou  fliow 
To  me,  to  all— than  to  thy  greateft  foe ! 
To  thofe  thou  fliouldft  oppofe,  thou  giv'ft  foccefs, 
And  whom  thy  arms  fliould  aid,  thy  arms  opprels* 
Haft  thbu  not  heard  (a  ftory  known  fo  well)         €35 
That  by  Troyano^s  arms  thy  father  fell  ? 

And 
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And  lo  I  thy  fword  Troyano's  fon  attends. 

From  fliame  preferves  him,  and  from  death  defends. 

The  damfel  thus  her  abfent  knight  repn^ves. 
And  with  her  tears  invokes  whom  moft  fhe  loves :    640 
Not  once,  but  oftj  Hippaka  (gende  maid) 
Would  footh  her  woes,  would  oft  the  fair  perfuade 
To  truft  Rogero,  and  with  patient  mind 
Await  the  period  to  her  fears  affign'd. 

Meantime  has  Fame  divulg'd  the  noble  deed    645 
Of  Malagigi  fage  and  Vivian  freed. 
By  brave  Rogero  and  Marphifa's  hands 
From  Bertolagi  and  Lanfufa's  bands ; 
And  how  the  pair  in  Mount  Albano's  bowers 
With  their  lov'd  kindred  pafs'd  the  joyous  hours.  65^ 
This  heard,  Rinaldo  fought  with  eager  hafte 
His  native  walls,  and  there  each  friend  embrac'd. 
His  mother,  fifter,  every  honoured  name. 
But  chiefly  thofe  who  late  from  thraldom  came. 
Each  round  the  Paladin  impatient  clung  65  5 

With  fond  delight,  and  on  his  afpe£t  hung. 
As  round  their  danl  rejoice  the  callow  brood. 
When  in  her  bill  Ihe  brings  th*  expected  food. 
Two  days  he  ftay'd ;  the  third  (depreft  with  fhame 

a 

Of  his  loft  country  and  neglefted  fame)  660- 

For 
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•  -    ,  •         .         •  III" 

For  Paris'  walls  the  knight  his  home  forfook. 
And  with  him  aU  his  martial  kinfmen  took  i 
With  him  Richardoi  Richardetto  rode, 

uichardo;  eldeft  born  of  Amon's  blood : 

•     •-     . 

■  ■    •  »  '       ,   ■  »■    • 

Th'  example  Vivian  and  Alardo  warm'd  5  ^6< 

And  Malagigi  with  the  warriors  arm'd. 
In  aid  of  royal  Charles;  whofe  camp  affail'd 
By  Pagan  force,  their  late  defeat  bewail'd. 

But  Bradamantj  who  there  expefting  ftay'd 
•       *  ■'  •••..■•        .,       • 

To- wait  her  knight's  return,  fo  long  delayM,         ($70 
To  plead  excufei  a  fuddcn  fickncfs  feigned, 

^^'  r-  <..»■' 

That  from  fo  brave  a  troop  her  arms  detained. 
His  banner  thus  from  Mount  Albaiio  {pmdi 
The  flower  of  all  his  triin  Rinaldo  led. 

Next  day,  at  evening  clofe,  a  knight  they  Ipy'd  6y$ 
Advancing  near,  a  damfel  at  his  fide  2 
Black  was  his  furcoat,  black  his  mournful  fliieldi 
Save  that  a  ben4  of  argent  crbfs'd  the  field. 

•  .  .  »  s 

He  Richardetto  challenged  to  the  courfe> 

Who  by  his  afp^ft  feem'd  a  chief  of  force  ^  6i^ 

.  And  he,  who  paiis'd  not,  when  t<3  combat  dar'd, 

-    •  ■•    .     -      .        ,   .-.^  .  ,  _ 

'^(Wieerd  round  his  ftced,  and  for  the;tilt  prepar'd: 
Firm  let  me  guide  the  Ipear,  and'foon  I  truft 
Xo  ftrctch  my  rival  hcadlohg  in  the  duft— 2 

toL.fi.  fcf  '       Thus 
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Thus  to  himfelf  bold  Richardetto  thought,  685 

But  different  far  his  adverfe  fortune  wrought,. 
F.uU  on  liis  helm,  beneath  the  vizor's  fight. 
With  fuch  a  fury  drove  the  ftranger-knight. 
He  bore  him  from  the  feat,  with  matchlefs  ftrength. 
Beyond  his  courfcr  twice  the  lancets  length.  690 

To  avenge  the  fall  Alardo  turn'd  his  rein 
With  ready  Ipeed,  but  fudden  on  the  plain 
Senfeiefs  he  fell :  fo  cruel  was  the  ftroke. 
Through  plated  fhield  the  thundering  weapon  brokcv 
Full  loon  his  Ipear  in  reft  Guichardo  held,  •  695 

Who  view'd  his  vanquifli'd  brethren  on  the  field ; 
Though  loud  Rinaldo  cry^d — Forbear  the  fight. 
To  me  the  third  attempt  belongs  by  right.  . 
Thus  he :  but  while  he  ftood  with  helm  unlac*d, 
Guichardo  eager,  with  preventive  hafte,  70a 

Th'  encounter  dar'd ;  nor  better  could  maintain 
His  feat,  but  with  his  brethren  prefs^d  the  plain. 
With  ardour  next,  to  heal  their  kinfmen's  fhame, 
Richardo,  Vivian,  Malagigi.  came :  * 

But  now  prepared,  Rixialdo  firft  addrefsM  70^ 

His  ready  weapons,  and  their  fpeed  reprefs'd. 

Each  warrior  foon  had  meafur'd  on  the  field 
The  (pace  to  run,  and  each  his  courfer  wheeled. 

Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  fell  nOt^  for  ibis  fingle  hand 
ComprizM  the  ftrengih  of  all  the  kni^idy  bami :  710 
iike  brittle  glafs  the  ipears  in  fliivcrs  broke ; 
Yet  flirunk  not  back  the  warriors  from  the  llroke 
One  foot,  one  inch — ^wiile  with  the  fiidden  force. 
Driven  on  his  crupper,  fell  each  warrior-horfc : 
But  fwift  Bayardo  rofe,  as  fwift  puriu^d    ;*  7 1  j 

His  interrupted  courfe  with  Ipeed  renewed  t 
Not  fo  the  adyerfe  (teed,  diat  tumbling  prone 
His  fhoulder  lux'd  and  broke  his  fpinal  bone* 
The  champion,  who  his  flatJghter^d  courfcr  view*d| 
His  ftirrups  left,  and  iqon  difmounted  Hood,  7^20 

To  Amon's  gallant  fon  (whom  jnear  he  fpy*d 
With  hand  unarmed  in  fign  of  truce)  he  cry'd 
Sir  knight !  the  trufty  fteed  that  lifefeis  here 
Lies  by  thy  force,  I  held,  while  liviqg,  dear  j 
And  knighthood  fure  muft  feel  a  deadly  ftain,       72 j 
To  let  him  thus  without  revenge  be  flain, 
Rinaldo  then — If  for  thy  courfer  dead. 
And  this  alone,  thou  to  the  ftrife  art  kd,  • 
Difmifs  thy  care— and  one  from  me  recchre^ 
Equal  to  him  whofe  death  thou  fcem'ft  to  grieve.  730 
111  doft  thou  judge  (the  ftranger  thus  rejoined) 
If  for  a  courfer*s  Jofs  thou  think'ft  my  mind 

G  2  So 
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So  fore  diftrefs'd — hear  what  I  now  demand—— 
As  fits  a  knight^  with  fword  to  fword  in  handj 
To  prove  thy  further  nerve — if  thou  as  well  735 

Canft  wield  thy  weapon^  or  canft  mine  excel. 
Thus  he  5  nor  in  fiilpenfe  Rinaldo  ftay*d— 

r 

The  battle  claim'd  I  here  engage  (he  faid) 

fi^nd  to  remove  thy  doubts  of  this  my  train^ 

Let  all  depart^  and  I  alone  remain.  740 

One  only  page  I  here  retain,  to  hold 

My  trufty  fteed— So  ipoke  the  baron  bold. 

And  as  he  ipoke,  difmifs'd  his  noble  band : 

They  part  obfervant  to  their  lord's  command- 

The  courtefy  by  good  Rinaldo  Ihown  745 

Cl^m*d  all  the  praifes  of  the  knight  unknown. 

The  Paladin  alighting,  with  the  rein 

Entrufts  his  page,  Bayardo  to  detain ; 

And  when  no  more  his  ftandard  he  defcry'd, 

UnflieatVd  his  falchion,  and  the  knight  defy'd.      750 

Each  little  deemed  at  firft  his  rivaPs  ftrength 
Would  draw  the  trial  to  fuch  dangerous  length. 
By  turns  huge  ftrokes  they  give,  by  turns  receive  : 
Arad  neither  yet  has  caitfe  t'  exult  or  grieve 
With  va^lour  fkill  combines  5  and  wide  around       755 
Loud  echoes  Ipread  the  baitter*d  armour's  found : 
t  ,  Piecemeal 
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Piecemeal  to  earA  their  riyen  Ihields  they  fend, 
Xay  bare  the  mail>  and  plates  afunder  rend. 
Thus  held  the  fight,  till  in  his  wavy  bed 
The  finking  fun  had  veil'd  his  golden  head.  760 

No  reft  each  warrior  knows — no  little  caufe 
Can  ftay  that  iword  which  rival  glory  draws : 
That  fword  which  rancour  nor  revenge  could  raifc 
To  niortal  arms,  but  reftlefs  thirft  of  praife* 
Deep  and  more  deep  the  glooms  of  evening  fofcj  765 
TiU  darknefs  feem'd  to  mock  their  random  btlows : 
111  could  they  ftrike,  and  worie  could  w^rd  th^  blade^ 
•Concealed  in  cither's  hand  with  murky  fhade. 

The  lord  of  Mount  iUbano  firft  addrels*4 
His  gallant  foe — ^The  hovr  requires  to  reft :  77fl» 

I^?fcr  the  fight  till  How  Ardhirus'  wain 
Has  left  its  place  in  Heaven's  o'er-ipan^ed  pla\p, 
Meanwhil?  in  our  pavilion  Ihalt  thou  meet 
A  friendly  welcome  and  fecurc  retrca;tj| 
Attended  as  ourfelf^  ^nd  at  qur  handi?.  ^75 

Receive  fiick  honour  as  thj  worth  demands. 

Thus  far  R^akio;^  nor  in  vain  he  ^ke^ 
His  prqffer'd  grace  the  qpurteoys  baron  tO(^ : 
And  now  Rinaldo  from  lus  ready  fquire 
Ilcceiv'd  a  fUteJy  ftecd  with  rich  aidrc^  7?q 

G  a  To 
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To  IwortJ  and  ipear  well  train'd  in  every  fight  3, 

And  with  this  gift  he  grac'd  the  ftrangcr  knight. 

Who  knew  ere  long  the  chief  with  whom  he  came 

Was  Clarmont's  leader,  as  by  chance  the  name 

Efcap'd  his  lips,  while  journeying  thus  they  went  785 

To  join  the  warriors  at  Rinaldo's  tent. 

This  youth  was  Guido  favage,  who  before 

On  ftormy  feas  fuch  toils  and  dangers  bore 

With  Olivero's  fons  *,  Marphifa  bold. 

And  Sanfonetto,  as  the  Mufe  has  told.  790 

This  knight,  in  Piqabello's  fraudful  hands . 

A  prifoner  faUen,  was  held  in  fliameful  bands 

From  his  lov*d  friends,  and  there  compeU*d  was  ftay'4  — 

To  enforce  an  impious  law  his  hoft  had  made, 

Guido  who  now  with  eager  gaze  beheld  7 95 

Rinaldp,  that  in  Jrms  fuch  chiefs  exceHM  5 
On  whom  fo  oft  he  wifiiM  to  bend  his  fight. 
As  fighs  the  blind  to  view  the  long-loft  light^ 
With  tranfport  thus  bcgkn— O  !  honour'd  lord  ! 
What  ill-ftarr -d  chance  could  ever  lift  my  fword    8ca 
On  one,  for  "whom  fuch  rooted  bve  I  feel> 

■ 

For  whom  my  boibm  glows  with  kindred  zeal. 
Guido  my  nanle,  one  blood  I  boaft  with  drine. 
An  alien  branch  of  Clarmorit*s  noWe  line : 

•  Gryphok  and  AquiLANx. 


X 
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If  to  my  fault  indulgence  may  be  fliown, 
Thy  valiant  followers  and  rhyfelf  unknown; 
O  !  fay,  what  fair  amends  can  fuch  offence 

Courteous  he  faid ;  and  now,  on  either  fide 
Th'  embrace  exchanged,  Rinaldo  thus  reply 'd. 

Here  ceafe — nor  more  difturb  thy  generous  mind 
To  excufe  the  fight— thy  deeds  confirm  thy  kind,  8 1 1" 
Thy  birth  were  doubtful,  were  thy  courage  lels. 
But  high-foul'd  thoughts  a  race  as  high  confefs^ 
No  lions  fierce  from  timoroils  deer  proceed ; 
Nor  doves  from  eagles,  or  from  falcons  breed.       815 

So  Ipoke  the  knights,  and  now  their  way  purfu'd. 
And,  as  they  pafs'd,  their  friendly  talk  renew'd. 
The  tent  they  reached,  where  to  his  comrades  bold. 
Of  favage  Guido  found,  Rinaldo  told ; 
That  Guido  whom  fo  long  they  wifh'd  to  view,     $20* 
\Uhom  Fortune  thither  to  their  wifties  drew. 
The  welcome  tidings  gladden'd  every  breafl. 
And  all  in  him  hf  s  mighry  fire  confefs'd.  ^ 

Now  rofe  the  fun  from  ocean's  blue  profound, 

* 

With  orient  rays  his  fhining  temples  bound ;  iac 

When,  i^ith  the  brethren,  all  the  warrior-kind    . 
Of  Amon*s  race,  the  banners  Guido  join'd. 

G  4  Day 
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Day  following  day,  the  band  their  march  purfu'd  j 
Till  now  the  Ihores  of  winding  Seine  they  view'd. 
In  aid  of  Charles  here  Sanfonetto  came,  Sjqi 

(With  joy  Rinaldo  heard  his  noble  name). 
Here  Gryphon  with  his  Aquilant  dicy  found. 

The  brother  chiefs  for  armsof  proof  renown'd, 

♦  * 

Of  Sigifmunda  born — with  thcfe  appeared 

A  dame,  that  feem'd  far  other  than  the  herd          835 

•      •    •  •  •  •        ^  '4 

*  r 

Of  vulgar  females  j  fplcndid  to  behold. 
Round  her  white  vefts  fhe  worcr  a  fringe  of  gold. 
Lovely  her  mien,  replete  with  every  grace. 
Though  tears  flood  trembling  on  her  mournful  face  5 

While  by  her  geftures  and  her  looks  intent,  849 

••  •■  ...         ..  *♦< 

She  feem*d  on  fome  important  converfe  bent. 

This  dame  was  Flordelis,  the  lovely  wife 

*Of  Brandimart,  far  dearer  than  hb  life. 

Who  long  had  fought  her. lord,  and  feeking  mpumtd. 

And  now,  defponding,  to  the  camp  returned.         845 

When  near  Albano's  valiant  knight  fhe  drew. 

And  mark'd  (for  well  each  Paladin  fhe  knew) 

<  » 

His  mien  and  arms — fhe  to  the  generous  chief 

Pifclos*d  a  tale  that  fill'd  his  foul  with  grie£ 

O  prince  1  (fhe  faid)  thy  kinfnpan  fb  beloved,     850 

<      .  — • 

Whofe  faving  arm  oui;  church,  our  empire  prov'd, 

Orlando, 
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prland^  Once  fo  wiie^  fo  &r  renown-d 

For  deeds  of  prowefi)  roves  the  world  around^ 

f  

Of  better  fenfe  dillraudit ;  nor  can  I  tell 

From  what  ftrange  caufe  this  dire  mifchante  befel.  855 

Thefe  eyes  beheld  his  cuirafs,  fword  and  ihield 

Difpers'd  at  nmdom  o'er  the  wood  and  field : 

A  courteinas  knigfit  I  faw^  with  pious  pains, 

Collfift  the  mail  and  weapons  fronti  the  plains^ 

And  tjiele  coUedtii^  on  a  fapling  near  86^ 

In  marpal  pomp  the  ^len^^d  trophy  rean 

But  thidier  came,  on  tliat  ill-fated  day. 

The  fon  of  Ag^an,  who  bore  away 

The  hapleis  cham|^n*s  fword — think  what  difgrace, 

Vfbzt  lofs  may  dius  attend  the  Chriftian  race*       86  c 

•    •  •  •  it  '       r 

^hat  Durindana,  by  the  Tartar  worn. 
Should  onqe  again  a  Pagan's  fide  adorn. 

Struck  with  thd  news„  Rinaldp  ftood  opprcft, 

« 

(No  jeabu^  P^H%?  ?^^  tlu*ill'd  his  noble  breafl) 
His  heart  in  meldng  fbftncfs  feem'd  to  run,  879 

Like  fleecy  ihows  diffolving  to  the  fun  i 
Refblv'd,  where'er  forlorn  Orlando  ftray'd. 
To  trace  his  fteps,  and  yield  him  friendly  aid ; 
Yet,  fince  by  chance,  or  Heaven's  all-ruling  mind, 
^e  faw,  near  Paris'  walls,  his  fquadron  join'd,       375 

He 
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He  firft  decreed  to  raife  the  fiege,  a^id  chacp,    . 

From  royal  Charles^  th'  exulting  Pagan  f^ce  ; 

-  •  * 

But,  anxious  for  th'  event,  delay'd  th'  ^flauk . 

TiU  night  ibould  cover  o'er  th'  ethereal  vaylt, 

•  •        .    .  . 

And  through  the  hoft  the  toils  of  day  had  flx^d       S8o 

Lethean  fleep  an  every  drowfy  head.  • 

•  •  •  -      —     •    .    » 

Inaperial  Charles,  who  heard  Albano's  fbx^Q 
Prepar'd  to  attack  the  foe  with  fil^nf  cpurfe,,,,  , 
Stopd  with  his  Paladins,  at  evening  Ihade, 
To  join  in  arms  Ripaldo's  welcqme  aid,  8?c 

'  '  '  i  ■  '  '  ..T 

With  thefe  was  wealthy  Monodantes'  fon, 

Whofe  love  and  truth  fair  Flordelis  had  won.     . 

Him  long  fhe  fought,  and  foon,  from  faj;  revealed. 

Beheld  his  buckler  blazing  o'er  the  field. 

When  Brandimart  his  deareft  confoft  viejw^'d,         go^ 

A  tender  paufe  of  martial  warnith  enfu'd. 

He  ran,  he  held  her  clofe  in  Ipeechlefs  yifs. 

And  prefs'd  her  lip  with  many  an  ardent  kifs'. 

Great  was  the  truth  of  ancient  times  difplay'd 
In  the  fair  confort  and  the  blooming  maids  '  '       gnr 
Who,  unaccompanied,  could  fafely  rove 
In  lands  unknown,  through  mountain,  field,  or  grove. 
And  when,  returning,  found  their  dear-held  name> 
Clear  as  their  fprm  frQm  breath  of  tainting  fame. 

^  Far 
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Far  in  the  wood,  to  wait  th'  appointed  hour,     90a 
Rinaldo  kept  concealed  his  banded  power  j 
But  when  the  fun  die  darkening  (ky  forfakes. 
And  to  the  lower  world  his  journey  titkes ; 
When  harmlefs  ferpents,  bears,  and  all  the  train 
Of  fabled  beaftsj  adorn  the  ftarry  plain,  005 

Unfeen  in  prefence  of  the  greater  light, 
Rinaldo  leads  his  troop,  and  to  their  might 
With  Vivian,  Guido's,  Sanfonetto's  fame. 
Adds  Gryphon,  Aquilant,  Alardo's  name. 
His  firft  attack  furpris'd  the  fleeping  guard,         '  510 
And  thefe  he  flew  3  for  no  defence  prepared : 
To  flrike  the  Saracens  with  deeper  dread. 
When  to  the  charge  his  friends  Rinaldo  led, 
Jle  pour'd  the  horn  and  trumpet's  clangor  round. 
And  bade  each  tongue  his  well-known  name  refbund. 
Touch'd  by  the  Ipur  Bayardo  feem'd  not  flow,      916 
But  leapt  at  once  the  trenches  of  the  foe  : 
The  foot  he  trampled,  and  the  horfe  o'erturn'd. 
And  tents  to  earth  and  rich  pavilions  Ipum'd. 
Amid  the  Pagans  none  fo  bold  appeared,  929 

But  every  hair  was  briflled  when  they  heard 
Rinaldo*s  name  above  the  tumults  rife. 
And  Mount  Albano  eche*d  to  die  flcies. 

•     ^  Him' 
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Him  Guido  follow'd,  and  with  cquj^l  migh( 

The  fons  of  Olivero  rufh  to.  fight,  925 

Not  lefs  ^.ichardo,  nor  Alardo  Icfs, 

With  Aldiger  and  Vivian,  cleave  the  prefs ; 

GuichJirdQ  next  with  Richardettp  moves, 

jLn^  each  in  anns  his  fi^gle  valour  proves. 

Seven  hundred  that  in  Mount  Albano  dwell'd,       930 

And  round  the  neighbouring  towns,  Rinaldo  held 

Beneath  his  rule :  thefc  raised  the  fearl^fs  hand. 

In  heat  or  cold,  a  firm  determined  band. 

Nc^  braver  tropps  of  old  Achilles  fway'd. 

Though  the  gaunt  Myrmidpn?  his  word  obey'd,    9;^  j 

A  knight  to  Agramant  the  news  difelos^d^i 
Who,  locfc'd  in  flumber,  in  his  tent  repos'd. 
No  danger  heard  ^  and  only  wak'd  to  know 
Swift  flight  alone  could  fave  him  from  the  foe. 
He  ftarts  from  reft,  he  cafts  around  his  eyes,  04a 

And  guidelefs,  difarray'd,  his  foldiers  Ipjes  j 
Naked,  unapn'd^  now  here  now  there  they  yield : 
No  time  alloivs  to  grajp  the  fencing  fhield, 
|^pnfus*d  in  counfel,  and  in  thought  diftreft. 
The  monarph  fits  the  cuirafs  to  his  breaft.  945 

M^rfilius  prudent,  and  Sobrino  iagc, 
"NVitt  all  the  peers  (whom  eqxial  cares  e|igage)  ^ 
'6  Approachyjj 
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Approach'd,  his  danger  co  the  king  betray. 

That  death  or  flayciy  threats  the  leaft  delay ; 

And  urge  his  flight,  while  by  Rinaldo  led  ^50 

Deftru£tion  hangs  o'er  his  devoted  head. 

He,  with  the  remnants  of  his  routed  train. 

In  Arli  or  Narbona  might  remain : 

Both  ftrongly  built,  and  both  provided  well 

With  martial  ftores,  could  long  a  fiege  repel.        ^^5 

King  Agramant,  at  length  compelled  to  yield, 
Confents  for  Arli's  town  to  quit  the  field. 
While  deeper  night  defcending  round  him  throw* 
Her  friendly  veil  to  fcreeh  him  froni  his  foes. 
Thofe  whom  Rinaldo's,  whom  his  brethren's  fword,  960 
Whom  the  twin-offspring  of*  Vienna's  lord 
Stretch'd  in  their  blood,  and  whom  Albano's  crew 
(The  brave  fcven  hundred)  in  the  battle  flew ; 
With  thofe  by  gallant  Sanfonctto  kill'd. 
And  thofe  that,  flying,  Seine's  deep  current  filf  d ;  96^ 
The  tongue  that  counts,  may  count  the  vernal  flowers 
When  Ffora  or*  Favonius  paints  the  bowers. 
*Tis  fam'd  that  Malagigi  bore  a  fliare 
In  that  night*s  glory'  of  fuccefsful  war: 
>fot  that  his  arm  the  fields  with  blood  imbru'dj     970 
Or  knights  unhors'd,  or  helms  afunder  hew'd  j 

♦  (jRypkoN  and  AqyiLANT. 
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But  by  his  aM$  he  mack  the  fiends  repair 
From  black  Tartarean  glooms  to  vpper  air^ 
With  many  a  banner  feign^ ,  and  briftled  lance/ 
That  feem*d  in  nuaibcr  twice  the  hoft  of  France.  97^ 
Such  trumpet's  notes  he  caused  to  echo  rounds 
Such  drums  to  rattle^  and  iiic^  fhouts  to  found  j 
Such  neigh  of  couriers  prancing  o'er  the  plain. 
Such  dreadful  cries,  like  gnoans  of  warriors  flain  j 
That  feem'd  widi  horpor's  mingled  din  to  fill        jSo 
The  diftant  lands,  each  foreft,  vale,  and  hill. 

Ndr  yet  the  king  of  Afrk's  anxious  thought 
Rogero  wounded  in  his  tent  forgot; 
But  on  a  gentle  fteed  of  eafy  pace 
He  bade  his  friends  the  feeble  warrior  place,  985 

Till,^  'fcap'd  the  flaughter  of  the  dreadful  hour, 
A  bark  he  gain'd,  and  thence  the  warrior  bore 
To  Arli  fafe,  where  at  his  high  command 
Muft  meet  the  relicks  of  each  Ihatter'd  baiid. 

Not  fo  the  king  of  Sericane  withdrew  9^^ 

(His  tents  at  diftance  pitch'd)  but  when  he  knew 
That  he,  who  thus  with  unrefifted  might 
Af&il'd  the  camp,  was  Mount  Albano!s  knight, 
V^ith  grateful  thanks  he  prais'd  the  powers,  of  Heaven^ 
That  on  this  night  fo  rare  a  chance  had. given;      995 

A  chance 


Boor:  XIV.  ORLANDO.  ^ 

A  chance  that  to  his  hand  might  yi^Jd  the  ftcedy 

Far-fam'd  ]ftayardo,  of  unrivdl'd  breed. 

For  this  to  France  he  crofs'd  the  furgy  riiainp 

A  hundred  thoufand  warriors  in  his  train .; 

And  in  the  generods  ftded  to  aflert  his  right,        iOQti 

Had  call'd  Rinaldo  ibrth  to  fingle  fight : 

Thefe  on  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood. 

In  equal  arms,  to  end  the  concert  ftood :   '     * 

But  Malagigi,  by  his  magic  art, 

Compeird  his  noble  kinfman  to  depart,  jooj 

Borne  in  a  bark  that  ^read  th*  inviting  fail--^ 

But  here  'twere  long  to  tell  the  wondrous  tafe. 

Gradaflb  arm'd  his  ponderous  fliield  embrac*d. 

Then  through  the  (hades,  on  good  Alfana  *  plac'd. 

Now  here,  now  there,  amidft  the  warring  crowd  loio 

He  feeks,  and  on  Rinaldp  calls  aloud ; 

Still  turning  where  he  fees  the  numerous  flain 

With  deepeft  Carnage  load  the  dreadful  plain. 

Soon  as  Gradaflb,  lefs  by  arms  or  veft. 
Than  by  his  ftrokes,  the  Paladin  confefs'd;  1015 

And  knew  Bayardo  by  his  thundering  force. 
That  urg*d  through  yielding^  ranks  his  raging  courfe, 

♦  Graoasso's  mare* 

■     Thou 
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Thou  thought'!):  perhaps  (the  haughty  Pagan  faid) 
The  danger  once  unpending  o'er  thy  head 
So  weU  cfeap'di  I  ne'er  again  fhould  greet  to%4 

Thy  arm  in  fight — but  lo !  once  mote  we  meet  I 
And  know^  to  thy  confulion;  coUldft'  thou  bend 
Thy  flight  to  he]l>  or  to  high  heaven  afcend^ 
Didft  thoil  that  fteed  beftride^  my  feet  fhould  tread 
The  fkieb'  pure  plainsi  or  (hades  that  hide  the  dead*  1025 

Then  to  the  king  Rinaldo  thus  began : 
Gradafib  1  hear — while  meeting  man  to  man^ 
If  thou  attehd'fli  fincerely  will  I  Ihow 
I  came  to  find  thee  like  a  generous  foe : 
My  fword  might  prove  the  truth,  and  here  defy  103^ 
Thfe  tongue  that  dares  to  give  my  fame  the  lie  j 
But  ere  we  dole  in  combat  (halt  thou  heari 
What  undifguis'd  my  wounded  name  (hall  clear : 
Then  let  Bayardo  (land,  the  noble  (poil, 
Defign'd  by  both  to  crown  the  viftor's  toil.         lejj 

Now  to  a  ftrcam  the  knights  retir'd  aparti 
Hinaldo  there,  with  words  devoid  of  art^ 
Removed  the  veil  that  o'er  the  truth  was  fpread/ 
Invoking  Heaven  to  witnefs  what  he  faid  ; 
Then  call'd  before  them  Buovo's  prudent  fon*,  1040^ 

*       « 

CoQf(dous  alone  of  all  his  (pells  Had  done^ 

*  Malagioi. 

mo. 
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Who,  queftion^di  foon  confirmed  whatever  the  knight 
Declared,  and  own'd  the  fraud  of  magic  flight. 

Rinaldo  then  purfu'd — What  here  is  known 
By  living  witnefs,  fhall  alike  be  Ihown  1045 

By  proof  of  arms,  which  ready  (when  or  where 
Thyfelf  Ihall  name)  to  enforce  the  truth  I  bear. 

He  faid :  howe'er  the  foe  his  plea  believ'd. 
He  gladly  now  the  profFer'd  fight  received. 

No  more  to  Barcelona's  billowy  ftrand,  1050 

Where  firft  they  fought  the  combat  hand  to  hand. 
But  each  agreed,  at  early  dawn  of  day, 
To  a  clear  neighbouring  fount  to  bend  his  way : 
Rinaldo  thither  muft  conduft  the  fteed 
Between  them  plac'd,  the  viftor's  future  meed :  105^5 
Then  fliould  the  king  or  flay,  or  captive  make 
Albano's  lord,  'tis  his  the  fleed  to  take  j 
But  ftiould  his  boafted  claim  GradaflTo  yield 
To  Clarmont's  knight,  Rinaldo  from 
Muft  for  his  prize  fam'd  Durindana 

Rinaldo's  friends  beheld,  with  fad  prefage. 
His  arm  in  fuch  a  dreadful  ftrife  engage  : 
Great  was  Gradaffo's  courage,  great  his  might. 
Great  was  his  flcill,  well-prov'd  in  many  a  fight  j 
Vol.  IL  H  And 
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And  fince  he  now  the  fatal  fword  had  won 
That  lately  grac'd  the  fide  of  Milo's  fon  *, 
Each  for  Rinaldo  felt  his  hope  to  fail^ 
And  at  his  danger  many  a  cheek  grew  pale. 

•  Orlando. 
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Combat  between  Rinaldo  and  Gradaflb:  the  combat  flrangely 
broken  o£  Gradailb  gets  poflTeilion  of  Bayardo,  and  em- 
barks for  his  own  country.  The  diftrcfled  fituation  of 
Agramant :  Marpbifa  comes  to  his  affiftance.  Death  of 
Brunello.  Lamentation  of  Bradamant  for  the  abfence  of 
Rogero:  (he  hears  news  of  her  lover,  that  reduces  her  to 
defpair,  and  departs  from  Mount  Albano.  In  her  way  (he 
lights  on  Ulania,  ambafladrefs  from  the  queen  of  Iceland  to 
Cbariemain.  Subjefl  of  her  embafly.  Bradamant  arrives 
at  Sir  Triftram's  lodge :  ftrange  law  obfervedthere.    She 

'  unhoirfes  three  kings,  and  is  hofpitably  received  by  the 
lord  of  the  caftle,  who  relates  the  adventure  of  Clodio,  the 
ion  of  Fharamond,  from  which  their  law  was  firft  inftituted. 
Defence  of  Ulania  by  Bradamant.  Next  morning  Brada- 
mant departs,  and  unhorfes  the  three  kings  a  fecond  time. 
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TT  THILE  doubts  and  fears  in  every  bofom  grew. 
Nor  doubt,  nor  fear,  the  bold  Rinaldo  knew  s 
Secure  he  went,  refolv'd  one  glorious  day 
Should  wipe  his  kte  imputed  ftains  away. 
At  once  the  warriors  met,  at  Once  befide  5 

A  lonely  fount  their  neighing  couriers  tied ; 
Then  firft,  in  faith  unftain'd,  exchanged  embrace 
With  fair  and  open  looks,  as  if  the  race 
Of  Clarmont  and  of  Sericana  flood 
AUy'd  in  friendfhip  and  ally'd  in  blood,  10 

Without  a  trumpet's  breath  to  give  the  fign. 
Or  herald's  voice  to  bid  the  champions  join. 
At  once,  as  by  accord,  their  fwords  they  drew. 
And  each  on  each  with  generous  ardour  fle^.    . 

H  3  Now 
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Now  fwift,  now  heavy  fell  the  foundmg  blows ;        J5 

Deep  and  more  deep  the  kindling  combat  glows  j 

Now  herp,  now  there,  his  fteps  Rinaldo  plyM, 

And  every  art  of  long  cxperiente  try'd 

To  ihun  the  blows,  as  Durindana  fell, 

Whofe  all-deftroying  edge  he  knew  fo  well :  ad 

Or  where  they  reached,  they  reach'd  witl)  empty  fpund^ 

Where  fierce  the  ftroke,  but  feeble  was  the  wound. 

With  greater  (kill  the  gallant  Chriftian  foe 

Has  ftunn'd  the  Pagan's  arm  with  many  a  blow ; 

Now  at  his  flank,  now  where  the  cuirafs  ends  25 

And  helmet  joins,  the  whirling  fword  he  fends  j 

But  finds  the  plates  and  rattling  mail  unbroke^ 

With  adamantine  proof  refift  each  ftroke 

His  weapon  aim'd ;  for  more  than  rnortal  charms 

Secured  the  Pagan  knight-s  impaffive  arms.  30 

Thus  long,  with  like  fuccefs,  on  either  fide 
Thefe  eager  knights  the  doubtful  combat  try'dj 
When,  lo !  a  different  conflift  chanc'd,  that  turn'd 
The  rage  of  ftrife  which  cither  bofom  burn -d : ' 
They  faw  Bayardo  with  a  monfter  join-d  3  5 

in  dangerous  fight  i  he  feem'd  of  feather'd  kind, 
A  bird  of  wondrous  fize  and  dreadful  ftrength, 
And  full  three  yards  his  bill's  cnorrnous  length ; 

His 
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His  other  parts  the  form  obfcene  difplay'd 

Of  lonely  bats  that  haunt  the  gloomy  fhade.  4® 

His  plumes  were  inky  black,  of  vaft  extent ; 

His  hooky  claws  on  Ipoil  and  ravine  bent. 

His  eyes  were  fire,  and  cruel  was  his  look. 

And  like  two  fails  his  ample  wings  he  Ihpok, 

And  hence  I  deem  fome  fiend  might  cheat  the  fight,  "| 

Some  lying  demon  drawn  from  deepeft  night      46  > 

By  Malagigi's  art,  to  day  the  fight.  J 

The  monfter  plies  his  claws — ^with  fierce  difdain 

The  fiery  courier  fiiaps  the  brittle  rein ; 

He  fnorts,  he  foams,  he  ftrikes  his  fpummg  heels  $  59 

Aloft  in  air  the  fcathcr'd  fury  wheels. 

Retiring  fwift ;  again  th*  aflault  renews 

With  pungent  nails^  and  circling  round  purfucs 

The  generous  fteed,  who,  worfted  in  the  fight. 

Forsakes  th'  unequal  fray  and  fpeeds  his  flight ;       55 

Swift  to  the  neighbouring  wood  Bayardo  flew, 

Where  thickeft  trees  with  tangling  branches  grew, 

While  with  quick  fight  impelling  from  above, 

The  winged  monfter  good  Bayardo  drove 

From  ih^e  to  fliade,  till  now  ^  gloomy  cave  60 

To  the  tir*d  fteed  a  welcome-  flielter  gave. 

The  track  here  loft,  and  bafiied  of  his  aim, 

The  peft  ^fcends  to  fcek  a  diflferent  game, 

H  4  When 
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When  king  Gradaflb  and  Rinaldo  view'd 
Bayardo's  flight,  no  naore  their  hands  purfu'd ,        65 
A  fruitlefs  ftrife ;  but  either  knight  agreed 
With  feparate  courfe  to  feek  th'  afiVighted  fteed  j 
And  he,  whom  Fortune  favoured  firft,  Ihould  bring 
The  beaft  recovered  to  the  cryftal  Iprjng  i 
And  there,  in  fingle  trial,  man  to  man,  70 

Conclude  the  combat  they  {0  late  began. 

The  fountain  left,  the  knights  prepared  to  trace 
Bayardo's  flight,  but  foon  his  rapid  pace 
Had  left  each  knight  behind  in  hopelefs  ch^ce. 
As  ne^r  Gradaflb's  fide  Alfana  fl:ood,  y^ 

His  feat  he  gain'd,  and  fpurr'd  her  through  the  wood. 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  rov'd  in  vain, 

r        ' 

Till  to  the  fountain's  fide  he  tqrn'd  again  i 

There  paus'd  awhile  in  hope  (as  each  agreed) 

To  fee  Gradaflb  thither  bring  the  fl:eed  :  8q 

But  when  all  hope  was  vanilh'd  from  his  thought, 

Alone,  on  foot,  the  Chriftian  camp  he  fought 

Penfive  and  fad,  the  ftrange  event  to  tell : 

But  better  chance  the  rival  knight  befel ; 

Whom  fortune  led  with  favoured  courfe  fo  near,      85 

Bayardo^s  neighing  reach'd  his  joyful  ear,     . 

Till  in  a  cavern  deep,  immers'd  from  fight. 

He  foynd  him  trenabling,  fearfyl  of  the  light  j 
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He  durft  not  ifllie  forth,  but  there  remained 

Till  him  Gradaffo's  eager  hand  detained,  90 

Then  to  himfelf  th'  exulting  Pagan  cries : 

Who  covets  flrife,  with  ftrife  may  win  the  prize : 

Why  Ihould  I  rifk  the  chance  of  arms  to  gain 

What  fortune  bids  me  now  in  peace  retain  r 

He  faidi  and  Ipeaking,  by  the  readiefl:  way  95 

To  Arli  haften'd,  where  his  veffels  lay  -, 

There  fwift  embark'd,  and  with  him  thence  conveyed 

The  far-fam'd  fteed  and  death-beftowing  blade. 

Meantime  king  Agramant,  who  Tcap'd  by  flight 
The  fword  and  horrors  of  that  dreadful  night,        joo 
To  Arli's  walls  retired,  in  deep  debate. 
In  daily  council  with  Marfilius  fate, 
To  Rodomont  he  fent,  but  fent  in  vain, 
With  proffers,  would  the  warrior  rife  again 
In  Afric's  caufe,  to  give  him  for  his  bride  J05 

Almontes'  daughter,  to  himfelf  allyM ; 
And  with  her  hand  unite  to  Sarza's  power 
The  mighty  kingdom  of  Oran  in  dower. 

The  haughty  chief  refus'd  the  bridge  to  leave. 
Where,  many  a  knight  accuftorn'd  to  bereave        i  iQ 
-Of  arms  and  veft,  he  thefe  with  pomp  difplay'd 
To  deck  the  tomb  that  held  tl>e  murder'd  maid*. 

•  J3ABELLA, 
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But  not  like  Rodomont  Marphifa  left 

Her  king  at  need,  of  every  aid  bereft : 

Soon  as  Ihe  heard  that  all  the  martial  train  1 1 5 

Of  Agramant  were  captives,  fled,  or  flain; 

That  Charles  had  won,  and  with  the  remnant  force 

Her  king  at  Arli  lay,  Ihe  bent  her  courfe 

To  Arli  ftrait,  with  offers  large  to  fpend 

Her  wealth  and  life  his  honour  to  defend,  1 20 

With  her  Brunello  (late  her  fettered  flave) 

She  brought,  and  to  the  king  uninjur'd  gave. 

Well  may  you  deem,  from  aid  like  hers  received. 
What  heart- felt  joy  the  drooping  king  relieved: 
How  much  he  priz-d  it  (to  Brunello*s  woe)  1 25 

He  meant  her  wretched  prifoner's  fate  fhould  fhow ; 

« 

The  fentence  Ihe  enforced,  himfelf  refum'd. 

And  freely  to  the  tree  Brunello  doom'di 

Then  in  a  lonely  wood,  of  life  bereft. 

His  limbs  a  prey  to  crows  and  vultures  left.  130 

Irfipatient  of  her  lover's  long  delay. 
Now  Bradamant  accus'd  each  lingering  day ; 
Lefs  flow  the  lagging  hour  to  him  returns. 

Who  pines  in  prifon,  or  in  exile  mourns ; 

_  « 

Till  freed  he  lives,  or  fees  in  prolpeft  rife,  135 

Ilis  dear-lov'd  country  to  his  longing  eyes, 

ShQ 
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Bhc  thinks  feme  chance  the  rolling  wheels  have  ftay'd 
Of  Phoebus'  car,  beyond  its  wont  delayed. 
To  her  more  lengthened  feems  each  day  and  night, 
Than  that  great  day,  when  Heaven's  meridiajn  light 
The  *  Hebrew  ftopt ;  or  that  fam'd  night  defign'd  141 
To  give  a  young  Alcides  to  mankind. 
j  Now  here,  now  there,  flie  Ihifts  her  rcftlefs  head 

i 

On  downy  plupies  whence  gende  fleep  was  fled : 
Oft  was  fhe  wont  to  watch  the  breaking  fkies,       14J 
And  fee^  with  eager  gaze,  the  mom  arife  5 
When  Tithon's  Ipoufe  o'er  every  fleecy  cloud 
The  lilies  white  and  blulhing  rofes  ftrow'd : 
Nor  lef^  fhe  long'd,  when  full  revealed  the  morn. 
To  fee  the  ftars  again  the  fkies  adorn.  150 

Oft  to  a  tower  flie  climbs,  that  profpeft  yields 
Of  tufted  fbrefts  and  extended  fields.  ^ 
If  from  afar  fhe  marks  the  gleaming  light 
Of  arms,  or  aught  that  fpeaks  a  coming  knight. 
She  thinks  her  plighted  fpoufe  Rogero  nigh,  155 

And  clears  her  brow,  and  wipes  her  tearful  eye : 
If  one  unarmed,  or  one  on  foot,  fhe  views. 
She  hopes  fome  meflfenger  with  gentle  news. 

To  meet  her  knight  her  armour  oft  fhe  takes. 
And  haftening  to  the  plain,  the  hill  fqrfakes  :        160 

*  Joshua. 

Again 
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.^Igain  all-anxious  to  her  home  fhe  turns. 

Again  expefts  him,  and  again  fhe  mourns.^ 

Now  twenty  funs  had  rifen,  nor  yet  appears 

Her  tardy  lord,  nor  tidings  yet  fhe  hears : 

While  fuch  her  plaints,  that  in  the  realms  below    165 

The  fhaky  fiends  had  wept  to  hear  her  woe : 

With  piteous  fighs  fhe  rends  her  golden  hairs. 

Nor  her  fair  face  or  heaving  bofom  fpares. 

Then  thus — Ah!   wretched,  wretched  maid  (fhe 
cries) 
To  follow  one,  who,  while  thou  foUow'fl,  flies !      170 
Him  wilt  thou  prize  who  treats  thee  thus  with  fcorn^ 
Or  him  implore  who  never  makes  return  ? 
Shall  he  my  heart  pofTefs  who  bears  mc  hate  ? 
Who  hqlds  his  virtues  at  fo  high  a  rate, 
Some  goddefs  muft  fdrfake  her  feats  above  175 

To  kindle  in  his  breafl  the  flames  of  love. 
He  knows  to  him  my  heart,  my  vows  I  give. 
Nor  will  he  yet  my  heart  or  vows  receive : 
For  him  I  bleed;  for  him,  alas !  I  dier- 
Yet  he,  obdurate,  can  relief  deny*  1 80 

He  flies  me  now — nor  more  attends  my  pain 
Than  the  deaf  a^der  heeds  the  charmer's  flrain— 
But  wherefore  fhould  I  hope  in  vain  to  move 
With  prayer^  or  plftinte  the  ruthlefs  God  of  l-ove  ? 

s  That 
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That  God,  to  whopa  my  anguifh  tranlport  gives,  185 

Who  drinks  my  tears,  and  in  my  llifFering  lives  !-^ 

Ah !  lucklefs  maid  !  of  what  fliall  I  complain. 

But  the  vain  profpeft  of  defire  as  vain! 

Defire„  that  lifts  me  to  fo  bold  a  flight. 

My  pinions  fhrivel  in  the  fultry  height :  150 

All  unlupported  now  I  fall  from  Heaven ; 

Nor  here  a  period  to  my  fate  is  given : 

Again  I  foar,  again  I  catch  the  flame : 

My  daring  endlefs,  and  my  fall  the  fame ! 

Yet,  moire  than  all,  muft  I  condemn  the  breaft      155 

That  fuch  defire  could  harbour  for  her  gueft : 

A  guefl:  that  Reafon  from  her  feat  compelled. 

And  every  fenfe  fubdu'd  in  bondage  held. 

From  bad  to  worfe^  my  wretched  foul  is  toft. 

Nor  can  I  paflion  rule,  where  rule  is  loft !  aoo 

Yet  wherefore  jlhould  I  now  myfelf  reprove  ?  .  *' 

What  crimes,  alas!  are  mine,  but  crimes  of  love  ? 

What  wonder  that  the  foft,  the  frailer  fenfe 

Of  womankind  fliould  make  but  weak  defence  ? 

Was  I  required  to  oppofe,  with  wifdom's  arms,     305 

His  looks,  his  fpeech,  his  more  than  manly  charms  ? 

Moft  wretched  he,  forbid  with  longing  fight 

T9  view  die  beams  of  Sol's  all-checring  Ught ! 

KoC 
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Not  deftiny  alone  impelled  my  courfc  j 

Another's  words,  and  words  of  mighty  force,         aicr 

From  this  beginning  love  foretold  my  doom. 

My  future  blifs  and  great  events  to  come. 

r 

If  Merlin's  prophecy  no  credit  claim'd. 

If  every  counfel  for  deceit  was  fram'd. 

Him  may  I  well  reproach— but  never  more  1115 

Can  free  my  foul  from  him  my  thoughts  adore. 

All,  all  my  plaints  (for  ever  fix'd  to  moum) 

To  Merlin  and  Meliffa  muft  return. 

Who  rais'd,  by  help  of  many  a  hellifh  Iprite, 

Fallacious  vifions  to  deceive  my  fight  aac 

With  unborn  fons  j  and  with  expe£bance  vain 

Involved  me  thus  in  love's  perplexmg  chain : 

Yet,  ah !  wh^t  motive  could  excite  their  hate. 

But  envy  of  my  happy  virgin  ftate  ? 

Thus  flie;  while  with  defpair  and  grief  oppreft,  2 125 
She  feem'd  to  banifti  comfort  from  her  bread: 
But  foon  the  flatterer  Hope,  intruding,  brought 
Ddufive  aid,  recalling  to  her  thought 
Rogero's  parting  words,  and  bade  her  ftill 
(Whatever  fears  her  gentle  foul  might  fill)    .        1230 
Await  lus  ydfti'd  return ;  and  thus  widi  wiles 
JBcyond  th'  appomted  time  fond  Hope  beguiles 

Her 
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Her  eafy  heart,  and  fbothes  her  to  behold 
Another  month  in  expeftatlon  roll'd. 

With  mind  more  cahn,  as  on  a  certain  day        j 55 
(Such  was  her  wont)  Ihe  pafs*d  the  public  way 
To  meet  her  lord,  Ihe  heard  what  mull  deftroy 
Each  little  glimpfe  of  every  promis'd  joy : 
For  near  Albano's  walls  the  noble  dame 
Beheld  a  knight  of  Gafcony,  who  came  24.0 

From  Afiic's  camp,  a  prifoner  there  confined 
What  time  near  Paris'  walls  the  batde  join'd. 
With  him  Ihe  commun'd,  much  of  him  enquired 
To  lead  him  to  the  point  Ihe  moft  defir'd : 
Rogero  nam'd,  her  ear  no  further  fought ;  24^ 

On  him  alone  hung  every  anxious  thought. 
The  knight,  who  knew  the  peers  of  Afric  well, 
Reveal'd  whate'er  the  noble  youth  befel. 
Whom  late  he  faw  with  Mandricardo  ftand 
Opposed  in  combat,  when  with  conquering  hand  250 
The  chief  he  flew,  and  from  that  glorious  day 
,  A  tedious  month  with  wounds  enfeebled  lay^ 
,  Here  had  be  clos'd,  his  tale  had  well  explain'd 
The  caufe  that  good  Rogero  thus  detained. 
To  this  he  adds,  that  to  the  camp  there  came       255 
A  gallant  maid,  Marphlfa  was  her  name| 

'  No 
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No  Icls  renown'd  for  beauty  than  for  arms  i 

4 

m 

In  valour  firft,  and  firft  in  female  charms ; 

That  her  Rc^ro,  flic  Rogero  lov'd. 

That  prince  and  peer  the  growing  flame  approved,  %So 

By  figns  confirmed;  that  oft  from  morning  light 

To  evening  fliade  (he  watch'd  the  wounded  knight ; 

That  this  alliance,  fprcad  from  man  to  man. 

In  loud  reports  through  all  the  country  ran  j 

From  which  fair  union  warriors  yet  unborn  265 

In  future  ages  might  the  world  adorn. 

While  thus  the  knight  confirms  his  f^tal  tale. 
At  every  word  heart-rending  pangs  affail 
The  wretched  Bradamant :  a  chiUnefs  creeps 
Through  all  her  veins,  and  fcarce  her  feat  flie  keeps.  270 
Without  a  word  flie  turns  her  courfer's  rein. 
While  wrath  and  jealouly  within  maintain 
A  mingled  war :  each  hope  diflblv'd  in  air. 
Back  to  her  home  fjie  haftes  in  wild  defpair. 
Behold  all  arm'd  the  wretched  virgin  fpread,         275 
With  face  declined,  upon  her  lonely  bed  ! 
From  liftening  ears  to  hide  her  grief  flie  tries. 
Her  grief  that  feeks  to  break  in  plaintive  cries ; 
Till  oft  revolving  what  the  knight  had  told, 
Jfo  longer  can  her  breaft  its  anguifh  hold.  a8o 

Then 
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Then  thus — In  whom  hereafter  (hall  I  truft  ? 

All,  all  are  falfe,  ungrateful,  and  unjuft ! 

Since,  dear  Rogero,  thou  canft  faithlefe  prove — 

ktjgero  once  fo  priz'd  for  truth  and  love ! 

Of  all  the  forrows,  all  the  tears  th^t  flow  aSj 

From  public  fufFerings  .or  domeftic  woe. 

My  wrongs  are  ftrft^ — and  fince  no  living  knight 

* 
Excels  thy  mien  in  peace,  thy  arnci  in  fight ; 

Since  none  with  thee  for  prowefs  can  comparci 

For  courtly  grace,  for  all  that  wins  the  fair,  ajfci 

Why  can  we  not  amidft  thy  palms  entwine 

Another  wreath,  and  conftancy  be  thine  ? 

Alas !  how  eafy  was  an  artlefs  maidj 

By  him  fhe  loV'd  beyond  herfelf,  betray'd  ! 

By  him  whofe  words  her  fond  belief  had  won        i^^ 

To  think  the  day-fpring  dark,  and  cold  the  fun  ! «• 

*Midft  all  the  fins  with  which  mankind  are  curft, 

If  dire  ingratitude  is  deemed  the  worft ; 

If  for  this  caUfe  the  faireft  angel^  driven  , 

To  chains  and  Woe,  was  hurl'd  from  higheft  heaven  i  ] 

If  heavier  fins  with  heavier  fcourge  mull  fmart,    301 

Unlefs  repentance  purify  t*he  heart ; 

Heed,  left  on  thee  fome  dreadful  fcourge  be  fent, 

who,  thus  ingrate,  reflifefl:  to  repent ! 

Vot.  II.  I  or 
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Of  theft,  no  little  crinie  amidft  the  train  305 

Of  human  crimesj  with  juftice  I  complain  r 
Not  for  my  heart  detained — that  heart  be  thine— 
At  fuch  a  theft  I  never  fliall  repine : 
But  thou  thyfelf  art  mine,  and  in  defpite 
Of  every  claim>  thoii  robb'ft-  me  of  my  right.         5 10 
Thou  Icav'ft  me^  cruel  I — ^yet  from  thee  to  fly, 
Alas  !  my  will  and  power  alike  deny ! 
But  not  from  life — to  end  this  hated  breath. 
And  leave  my  griefe  and  thee  in  welcome  death. 
O !  had  I  died  while  trcafur'd  in  thy  breaft,  3 1 5 

What  fate  fo  envy*d,  and  what  death  fo  bleft ! 
She  faidi.  and  fix*d  to  die,  with  furious  hafte 
Leapt  from  the  bed,  while  at  her  heart  fee  placed 
The  fword's  dcterminM  point,  but  foon  fee  found 
Her  arms  prevent  the  meditated  wound,  32^* 

Meantime  a  better  Genius  feem^d  to  warn 
Her  defper^^e  thoughts — Q  !  virgin,  nobly  bom ! 
Think  of  thy  high  defqent,  thy  fpodeis  name. 
Nor  give  this  period  to  a  life  of  fame : 
Seek  yonder  camp— there  better  mayH  thou  try  32^ 
(If  fuch  thy  wife)  the  honour'd  means  to  die. 
Before  Rogero  feouki'ft  thou  yield  thy  breath. 
Some  tears  even  he  may  feed  to  grace  thy  death : 

But 
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But  fhould  his  fword  thy  breaft  oflife  bereave. 
What  lover  cx)uld  a  happier  fete  receive  ?  330 

And  juft  ic  feems  that  he  thy  life  fltouM  take. 
That  life  his  cruelty  could  wretched  make. 
Who  knows,  before  thou  dreft,  but  vengcahcc  due 
To  thy  wrong'd  vows 'Marphifa  may  purfuci 
Whofe  fraud  (as  ill  befeertis  a  virtuous  maid) '       ^^^ 
Has  won  Rogero,  and  thy  love  betray'd  ? 

Thefe  better  thoughts^  approved,  the  virgin  fram'd 
A  furcoat  new  that  o^er  her  arms  proclaim^ 
Her  ftate  of  mind,  and  fuch  as  might  iniply 
A  foul  de^Miiring,  andrefolv^d  to  die.  3  40 

Well  fuited  to  her  grief,  her  veft  receives 
The  faded  hue  of  faplefs  wither'd  leaves. 
Torn  from  the  bou^ ;  or^fuch  as  aotunrm  Ihows, 
When  from  the  root  the  fap  no  longer  flows ; 
The  veil  with  cyprefs  trunks  embroidered  o'^r,      345. 
That  fever'd  like  her  hopes  could  fprout  no  more. 
The  horfe,  which  once  Aftolpho  rode,  fhc  took. 
Then  grafp'd  the  gulden  lance,  whofe  lighteft  ftroke 
Each  knight  unhorsed :  this  wondroiJs  lance  fhe  bore. 
All  tmfufpefting  of  its  fecret  pbwer.  .  350 

Thus,  unaccompany*d,  the  virgin  went 
Without  a  fquire,  and  from  the  hill's  defcent 

1  2  To 
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,   To  Paris'  walk- purfu'd  her  eager  way, 
Where  late  encamp'd,  the  Pagan  army  lay. 
She  heard  not  yet  Albano's  valiant  train,  355 

Had  rais'd  th'  impending  fiege  and  thoufands  flain- 
She  leaves  Cadurci  now,  and  now  fhe  leaves 
Chaorfe's  town,  nor  more  behind  perceives 
Dordona's  mount,  and  foon  the  towers  elpies 

Of  Clarmont  and  of  Montferrante  rife :  36# 

« 

When,  as  fhe  journeyed,  on  her  way  was  feen 
A  dame  of  lovely  form  and  courteous  nnicn : 
A  buckler  at  her  faddle-bow  was  ty'd. 
And  three  bold  knights  attended  at  her  fide : 
Before,  behind,  in  long  proceffion  came  365 

Damfels  and  fquires  attendant  on  the  dame« 
Brave  Amon's  daughter  from  her  menials  fought 
To  learn  her  tale,  and  whence  the  train  fhe  brought. 

To  Gallia's  warlike  court  (a  fquiro  replies) 
From  where  within  the  arftic  circle  lies  370 

A  land  remotcy  fhe  ploughed  with  heavy  toil 
A  length  of  ocean  from  Perduta's  ifle : 
Perdu ta  fome,  and  fome  Iflanda  name 
This  diftant  ifle,  where  reigns  a  queen,  whofe  fame 

For  peerlefs  form  was  fgre  by  Heaven  defign*d     375 

J  ;     nrft  of  all  her  fex's  lovely,  kind. 

The 
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The  Ihield  thou  fec'ft  to  royal  Charles  (he  fends. 
And  fuch  condition  with  the  Ihield  commends ; 
That  this  high  gift  (hall  grace  the  braveft  knight 
Whom  flich  he  holds  in  dreadful  fields  of  fight.      38« 
She  by  herfelf,  by  all  the  world  efteem'd 
The  faircft  dame,  would  feek  a  champion  deem'd 
The  firft  in  arms,  for  long  her  fecret  mind 
A  purpofe,  nothing  e'er  ihall  (hake,  defign'd  j 
That  he  alone  who  bears  his  viftor-fword  385 

O'er  every  chief,  (hall  be  her  (poufe  and  lord. 
Yon  three,  that  as  her  guard  attend  the  dame. 
All  three  are  kings,  and  from  three  kingdoms  came  : 
One  Sweden,  Gothland  one,  one  Norway  fways,. 
And  few  with  thefe  in  arms  have  equal  praife,       390  , 
Thefe  three,  whofe  lands  beneath  another  (ky 
Lefs  diftant  than  the  ifle  Perduta  lie. 
For  her  lov'd  fake  tranfcendent  adts  have  done. 
To  la(t  while  planets  circle  round  the  fun. 
But  (he  to  thefe,  to  none,  her  hand  will  yield,        395 
Who  (l;ands  not  firft,  the  phoenix  of  the  field. 
I  little  prize  (thus  oft  declared  the  dame) 
Your  deeds  that  here  fuch  boafted  merit  claim : 
Amid  ft  the  three,  (hould  one  outfhine  as  far 
flh  rivals,  as  the  fun  each  litde  ftar,  400 

I  3  I  give; 
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I  give  hiai  praife — but  thinks  he  hcpce  from  all 
The  knights  on  earth,  to  him  the  p^lm  n>utl  fall  ? 
To  Charlemain,  whom  through  the  world  IhoH 
The  wifeft  prince,  I  fend  a  (hield  of  gold, 
On  this  condition,  that  amidft  his  court,  ^405 

Him,  who  in  arms  may  bear  the  firil  report. 
The  monarch  with  this  honoured  gift  fliall  grace. 
Whether  a  fubjedt  or  of  aljen  race. 

His  judgment  be  my.  guide  j  and  when  his  voice 

«  • 

Shall  on  the  braveft  champion  fix  the  choice,         410 

# 

Let  one  of  you,  who  dar^s  in  combat  beft. 

That  fatal  buckler  from  the  vidlor  wreft. 

And  to  my  hand  reftpre :  fuch.  knight  fhall  prove 

My  vow'd  afFe<Slion,  far  all  knights  abt)ve. 

And  fover^ign  of  my  heart  poffefs  my  throne  and  love, 

Thus  Ipoke  the  fquire,  while  Bradamant to.hear  4x6 
Th'  unwonted  ftory  gave  attentive  ear. 
The  tale  complete,  the  Ipeakcr  fpiirr'd  again 
His  fteed,  and  fpon  regained  the  courtly  train. 

More  flow  the  virgin  kept  her  freed  behind,      4^0 
While  many  a  thought  came  crowding  on  her  mind* 
Yon  ihield  (Ihe  thought)  .in  France  may  raife  debate. 
And  fow  the. feeds  of  enyy,  ftrife,.^d  hate. 
This  thought  difturb'd,  but  ahl.hpr  former  thought 
Far  heavier  anguilh  in  her  |:>ofom  wrought,  425 

§  That 
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That  falfc  Rogero  could  from  her  depart. 

And  on  Marphiia  fix  his  changeful  heart. 

So  deep  in  this  was  buried  every  fenfe. 

That,  tnindlefe  of  the  way,  fhe  heeds  not  whence 

Or  what  her  courfe,  or  where  Ihe  next  may  meet,  430 

To  reft  at  night,  a  hoipitable  feat. 

As  when  fome  veflel  by  the  maftering  wind. 

Or  torrent  furge,  is  from  the  land  disjoin'd. 

Her  rudder  loft,  no  pilot  for  her  guide. 

She  floats  at  random  on  th'  uncertain  tide :  435 

So  rov'd  the  virgin,  while  Rogero  ftill 

Engrofi'd  her  foul — at  Rabicano's  will 

She  rov'd ;  while  diftant  many  a  mile  remain 

Her  thoughts,  that  fbould  direft  the  guiding  rein. 

At  length  ijie  hfts  her  eyes,  and  fees  the  fun  440 

To  diflaqt  realms  his  evening  journey  run. 

And  like  the  fea-guU  now  in  ocean's  breaft, 

Beyo;id  Morocco,  dive  to  wonted  reft : 

And  ittibe  judges,  if  fhe  means  to  flray 

Jn  open  fields  along  the  darkUng  way,  445 

While  the  night  air  with  chilly  vapour  blows, 

Penouncing  drizzling  rain  and  freezing  fnows, 

Her  courfer  urging,  Bradamant  purfues 
'Xh^  track  with  greater  fpeed,  and  foon  fhe  views 

J  4  A  fhepherd- 
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A  ftiephcrd-boy  retiring  from  the  plain,  450 

Who  flowly  drives  before  his  bleating  train. 

Of  him  the  dame  entreats  fome  place  to  fhow  - 

That,  fair  or  homely,  Ihelter  might  beftow ; 

However  homely,  better  there  to  lie 

Than  pais  the  night  beneath  th'  inclement  fky,      45  5 

For  five  long  leagues,  I  know  not  where  can  reft 

(Reply'd  the  Ihepherd)  a  benighted  gueft. 

Save  at  a  place  which  Triftram*s  lodge  we  call. 

But  there  to  abide  the  chance  to  few  may  fall. 

What  knight  Ihpuld  there  to  find  repofe  intend,     460 

His  Ipear  muft  win  it^  and  his  fpear  defend. 

If  thither  comes  a  warrior,  when  the  place 

No  knight  has  hous'd,  the  lord  with  courteous  grace 
Admits  the  entering  gueft,  but  makes  him  fwear, 

That^fhould  a  new  one  to  the  rock  repair,  465 

His  arm  the  ftranger  oh  the  plain  fliall  meet : 
Should  none  arrive,  he  peaceful  keeps  his  feat. 
When  two  knights  jouft',  the  warrior,  doom'd  to  yield, 
Muft  quit  the  fort,  and  fleep  in  open  field. 
If  four,  or  five,  or  more,  in  focial  train  47^ 

At  once  appear,  they  ready  entrance  gain : 
But  ill  he  fares,  who  comes  an  after-gueft : 
Witji  whom  the  troop,  already  housed,  fhall  reft 

'  t  :  •  ••  - 

By 
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By  turns  the  lance :  fhould  one,  receiv'd  within, 
Poflefs  the  place  which  others  come  to  win;          475 
Thefe,  one  by  one,  (hall  call  him  to  the  plain. 
And  he  with  all  in  turn  the  ftrife  maintain. 
So  when  the  lodge  admits  a  dame  or  maid. 
Alone  or  with  companion  thither  led. 
If  chance  another  comes,  whoe'er  can  gain  48 Q 

Th'  award  for  beauty,  (hall  her  feat  maintain: 
But  (he,  whofe  form  her  rival's  charms  oytlhine, 
f'or  air  unfheker'd  muft  the  place  refign. 

Inftru6t  me,  fwain  (fhe  cry'd)  yon  lodge  to  find : 
The  fimple  fwain  with  ready  tongue  rejoin'd,         485 
And  pointed  with  his  hand  the  neareft  way 
To  where,  fix  miles  remote,  the  dwellmg  lay. 

Though  well  his  fpeed  good  R^abicano  ply'd. 
Though  Bradamant  in  either  bleeding  fide 
Drove  deep  the  Ipur,  yet  through  the  miry  road,   490 
Slippery  with  clay,  with  drenching  waters  flow'd. 
The  lodge  (he  reach'd  not  till  the  darkening  night 
Had  quench'd  in  fhade  the  world's  all-cheering  light 
She  found  the  portal  barr'd,  then  loud  addrefs'd 
The  watchful  guard,  and  claim'd  her  right  of  gueft.  49.5 
The  place  was  fili'd  (he  anfwer'd  to  the  dame). 
With  knights  and  damfels  that  but  newly  came. 

And, 
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And  round  the  blazing  hearth,  impatient  ftopd. 
To  fate  their  hunger  with  refrelhing  food. 
If  ftill  they  faft,  I  truft  (the  virgin  cries)  500 

*Tis  not  for  them  the  cook  his  fare  fupplies. 
Go — bear  qiy  meffage—  I  tlieir  force  defy ; 
The  law  I  know>  and  with  the  law  comply. 
The  guard  departing,  to  the  knights  conyey'd 

The  bold  defiance  of  the  martial  maid,  505 

That  from  w^m  ihelter  call'd  them  forth  to  dare 
Th'  inclement  chiUnefs  of  nofturnal  air : 
And  now  the  clouds  a  plenteous  fhower  began : 
Yet  each  his  weapons  feiz'd,  and  man  by. man 
Went  where,  the -virgin  ftood  thejr  force  to  w^it  i  5  le 
The  reft  remain'4  within  the  caftle  gate. 

The  martial  danni-  thefe  -yyarriors  late  had  feen,     . 

< 

With  that  fair  envoy  from  Iflanda*s  queen. 
To  whom  they  bpafted  oft  with  fword  or  lance 
To  bring  agam  the  golden  fhiel4  frorn  France :     51^ 
Few  knights  there  were  fo  well  at  tilt  could  run. 
But  'midft  thofe  few  the  dauntlefs  maid  was  o|ie. 
Who  meant  not  there  unfhelte.r*d  to  ^-eniain, 
Fpodlefs,  alone,  and  wet  with  drenching  rain. 

Meanwhile  from. windows,  and  the  turrets  height,  5  20 
Speftators  ftand  to  view  th'  approaching  fight, 

Seen 
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Seea  by  the  moon,  as  through  theihower  that  ftreams 

Frpm  btQkcn  clouds,. Ihe  darts  her.watery  beams. 

As  fome  fond  youth,  whom,  beauty  fires  to  love. 

When  at  his.ftir  one's  porch  he  waits. to  prove      525 

The  lover's  dear.reward,  with  rapture  hl|rs 

The  bolt  flow  moving  in  his  longing  ears : 

So  Bradamant,  whofe  generous  bofom  fir'd 

With  honour's  praife,  to  noble  deeds  alpir'd. 

Rejoices  when  ihe  hears  the  gates  unbar,  530 

And  fees  the  draw-bridge  lower'd,  and  deck'd  for  war 

Beholds  the  champions  iflue  to  the  plain : 

Soon  as  flie  view'd  them  near,  (he  turn'd  her  reii^, 

The  length  of  field  to  meafure  for  thecourfe. 

Then  back  at  Ipeed  impeU'd  her  foanjing  horfc.     535 

That^ar  (he  bore,  which  tnifted  toher  hand 

Her  kinfman  *  gave,  which  nothing  could  withftand. 

Which  each  opponent  humbled  in  the  duft. 

Though  .Mars  himfelf,  oppos'd,  received  the  thruft.      ^ 

The  king  of  Sweden,  who  the  firft  to  meet  540 

The  virgin  mpv'd,  was  firft  to  Ipfe  his  feat : 

Next  Gothland's  monarch  ran,  who  headlong  far 

Fell  from  his  fteed,  with  beels  high  rais'd  in  ain 

In  filth  and  mire  the  third  half  ftifled  lay, 

RoU'd  o'er  and  o'er  amidft  the  watery  way,  54J 

•    AsTOtPHOf 

% 

Then 
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Then  to  the  lodge  fhe  went,  but  ere  her  right 
Was  there  confirm'd  to  pafs  at  eafe  the  night. 
An  oath  fhe  took,  whenever  call'd,  to  leave 
The  fort,  and  each  new  challenger  receive.  • 

Struck  wit^her  gallant,  dee^s,  the  caftle's  lord  550 
To  her  fuch  welcome  as  his  walls  afford. 
With  every  honour  gave :  the  noble  dame. 
Who  with  the  three  from  far  Perduta  came 
To  diftant  France,  received  with  courteous  air 
The  warrior  maid,  for  courteous  was  the  feir.        555 
Now  each  faluting  each,  with  fmiling  look 
Th'  ambaffadrefe  arifmg  gently  took 
The  martial  hand  of  Bradamant,  and  led 
Tf  he  new-tome  gueft,  where  fparkling  deepeft  red, 
A  genial  warmth  the  glowing  embers  ihed^     5^Q 

Now  to  difarm,  the  virgin  caft  afide 
Her  glittering  Ihield,  and  next  her  helm  unty'd ; 
When  with  her  helm  ihe  rais'd  a  cawl  of  gold 
Where,  hid  beneath,  her  braided  locks  were  rolled : 
Her  wavy  treffes  now,  no  more  confin'd,  56^ 

Fell  o'er  her  neck,  and  hung  in  curls  behind. 
As  when,  the  fcene  undrawn,  with  fudden  light 
The  ftage  gay  rufhes  on  the  dazzled  fight  j 
Where  many  a  fumptuous  pile  and  arch  is  plac'd. 
With  gold,  with  pamting,  and  with  fculpture  graced : 

Or,. 
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Or,  as  the  fun  is  wont  from  clouds,  that  Ipread.     571 
Their  envious  mift,  to  lift  his  radiant  head: ' 
So  when  her  Ihining  helm  the  virgin  rears^ 
Her  charms  fliine  forth,  and  Paradife-  appears ! 

Full  foon  the  lord  of  that  fair 'dwelling  knew      575 
In  her,  who  oft  before  had  met  his  view. 
The  noble  Bradamant,  and  graceful  paid 
His  praife  and  homage  to  the  glorious  maid.  . 
Plac'd  round  the  blazing  hearth,  their  moments  roll 
in  fweet  difcourfe,  the  banquet  of  the  foul.  580 

While  from  the  board  the  menial  train  prepare 
Their  limbs  to  ftrengthen  with  corporeal  fare; 
The  dame  enquired  who  firft  the  law  devis*d ; 
And  in  thefe  words  her  hoftJiis  tale  comprised. 

When  Pharamond  the  fceptre  fway'd,  his  fon,    585 
The  youthful  Clodio,  to  his  nuptials  won 
A  l^eauteous  dame,  in  pride  of  bloomy  prime. 
Of  manners  rare  in  that  unpolilh'd  time. 
Gentle  beyond  her  fex !— her  dear  he  lov'd> 
So  dear  he  fcarcely  from  her  fight  remov'd:  590 

Not  lefs  from  lo  went  the  watchful  fwain. 
For  equal  to  his  love  was  Clodio's  jealous  pain. 
Here,  in  this  lone  retreat,  which  to  his  care 
His  father  gave,  he  kept  the  trcafur'd  fair : 

He 
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Hc^feldom  iffu'd  hence;  and  widi  him  dwelFd      595' 

Ten  knights,  who  fir  ft  for  arms  in  France  excell-d. 

It  chanc'd,  while  here  he  ftay'd>  Sir  Triftram  came 

Before  tUc  gate,  with  hinri  a  lovely  dame, 

WIk),  by  a- giant  fierce  in  fetters  bound. 

Late  from  his  valorous  force  deliverance  found.     60^' 

Sir  Triftram  hither,  came,  what  time  the  fun, 

Oppos'd  to  Seville's  fliores,  hai  nearly  run 

His  evening  ftage,  and  here  bcfought  to  reft ; 

(No  other  place  to  admit  a  wandering  gueft 

For  ten  long  miles)  but  doting  Clodio,  us'd  605 

To  jealous  fears,  his  eameft  fuit  refijs'd. 

Long  urg'd  the  knight  his  juft  requeft  in  vain. 

Not  prayer  nor  reafbn  could  admittance  gain. 

Since  mild  entreaty  fails  (enrag*d  he  cries)  • 

Force  ftiall  compel  what  thy  bafe  heart  denies.      610" 

With  bold  defiance  then  the  gallant  knight 

Call'd  Clodio  and  his  ten  to  mortal  fight : 

The  terms  proposed — Ihould  he  his  feat  niaintain. 

And  Clodio  with  his  warriors  prefs  the  plain, 

Himfelf  would  there  (though  now  refus'd  a  gueft).  615 

Abide,  and  from  the  gates  exclude  the  reft. 

The  ion  of  Pharamond,  impelled  by  fliame. 
At  rilk  of  fife  cflay'd  the  lift  of  fame  j 

Where, 
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Where,  in  the  jouft,  he  loft  his  lucklefe  feat. 

Where  all  his  ten  receiv'd  a  like  defeat  620 

From  conquering  Triftram,who  the  portal  dos'd, 

Againft  its  mafter,  with  the  ten  exposed 

To  lie  unflielter'd  r  entering  now  he  viewed 

The  beauty  that  had  Clodio's*  heart  fubdu'd. 

Her  Triftram  fair  bei|)oke :  meanwhile  without,  62$ 

Her  conibrt  rag'd  widi  fear  and  jealous  doubt  j 

Nor  ceas'd  to  urge  the  knight  with  humble  prayer. 

Forth  from  the  lodge  to  fend  his  wedded  fair. 

But  Triftram,  with  fevere,  though  juft  return, 

Kefolv'd  to  wreak  difcourteous  Clodio's  fcora,      6jo 

Reply'd — To  knighthood  muft  I  deerti  it  Ihame, 

From  Iheltcring  roof  to  ,expcl  fo  fair  a  dame. 

If  Clodio  murmurs  thus  ^htoad  to  lie 

Alone,  unpair'd,  beneath  the  inclement  iky ; 

A  dame  I  have,  that  like  a  rofe  new-blown  *6j5 

In  beauty  blooms,  yet  equals  not  his  own ; 

Her  will  I  bid  (if  fuch  his  wifli)  to  wait 

Without  the  walls,  and  foodie  his  lutklefe  fate. 

For  juft  it  feems  the  dame  of  brighteft  charms 

Should  reft  with  him  who  braveft  fliines  in  arms.  64^ 

The  wretched  Clodio,  thus  compelled  to  ftay 
Without  his  gates  for  flow-returning  day, 

Lels 
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Lcls  felt  the  chilling  damp  and  freezing  air 
%       Than  fad  rcfleftion  of  his  abfent  fair  t 

Liftening  he  ftoodj  while  jealous  fancy  brought     645 
Full  many  an  image  to  diftraft  his  thought. 
Of  thofe  that  now,  with  gentle  fleep  oppreft^ 
Pafs'd  all  the  quiet  night  in  guiltlefs  reft- 

The  fun  was  rifen,  when  to  his  arms  again 
Sir  Triftram  gave  the  dame^  and  eas'd  his  pain,     6^0 
With  faith  exchang'd  upon  his  knightly  word^ 
Her,  as  fhe  was,  lininjur'd  he  reftor'd. 
For  this  alone  his  vengeance  Ihould  fufEce, 
That  all  night  long  beneath  unlhelter'd  fkies 
The  youth  he  kept;  rior  would  he  yet  approve  65^ 
That  plea,  which  call'd  his  crime  the  crime  of  love. 
Far  other  thoughts  Ihould  generous  love  impart ; 
He  melts  the  ftern,  not  fteels  the  gentle  heart. 
Sir  Triftram  gone,  but  little  Clodio  ftay'd^ 
He  to  a  trufty  friend  in  charge  convey'd  66or 

The  caftle's  keep,  by  this  condition  bound. 
Each  dame  and  knight  that  there  reception  found. 
Should  hold  their  place  by  beauty  or  by  arms. 
But  yield  to  ftronger  nerves  or  brighter  charms. 
Thus  was  the  law  begun,  and  thus  maintained,      66$ 
Has  to  this  hour  unbroken  ftill  remain'd. 

So 
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So  Ipoke  the  hoft,  and  as  the  tale  he  ceas'd. 
Bade  in  a  ftately  hall  prepare  the  feaft; 

Hither  by  torches'  light  the  guefts  convey'd, 

« 

But  chief  the  northern  fair  and  martial  maid,         670 
Gaz'd  on  the  ftately  walls,  where  every  part 
With  ftory'd  forms  confefs'd  the  painter's  art. 
In  rapt  attention  each  the  figures  view'd. 
And  while  fhe  gaz'd  forgot  the  want  of  food : 
The  fencfhal  and  cook  dilpleas'd  behold  675 

The  meats  neglefted  in  the  vafes  cold, 
Till  one  at  length  with  better  counfel  cries : 

Your  hunger  fatiate  firft,  and  then  your  eyes. 
Now  each  was  plac'd  in  order  at  the  board 
To  tafte  the  viands,  when  the  caftle's  lord  680 

Refledls  that  much  againft  the  law  he  err'd. 
Who  thus,  at  different  times  arriv'd,  preferr'd 
Two  female  guefts ;  one  only  muft  remain. 
And  one  depart :  the  faireft  might  retain 

Her  feat  fecure  ;  the  vanquifh'd  maid  muft  go       685 
Where  chill  rains  beat,  and  winds  inclement  blow. 
Two  matrons  then  he  call'd,  whofe  judging  eyes 
Might  view  the  virgins,  and  award  the  prize. 
With  general  fuffrage  all  the  prize  declare 
To  Amon's  daughter,  who,  the  northern  fair  690 

Vol.  II.  K  Had 
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V 

Had  now  no  lefs  cclips'd  with  fenaalc  charms 
Than  late  her  knights  with  manly  deeds  of  arms. 
Then  to  the  dame,  whofe  fad  prefaging  mind 
This  lucklefs  chance  akeady  had  divin'd. 
The  hoft  began — Thou  muft  not  now  complain  695 
If,  gende  damfel,  we  our  law  maintain : 
Some  other  dwelling  for  thyfelf  provide. 
Since  'tis  decreed,  by  prefent  judgment  try'd^ 
That  yonder  virgin's  features,  mien,  and  grace, 
(All  unadom'd)  thy  every  charm  eflface.  700 

As  when  from  humid  vales  thick  vapours  rife. 
And  with  a  fable  cloud  obfcure  the  Ikies, 
Sudden  the  golden  fun,  erewhile  fo  bright. 
Is  loft  in  ftiade  of  momentary  night :' 
So  when  the  damfel  hears  her  heavy  doom,  705 

Expell'd  to  drenching  rain  and  dreary  gloom. 
Her  features  change,  no  more  fhe  looks  the  fame. 
The  gay>  the  lovely,  all-accomplilh'd  dame. 

But  noble  Bradamant,  whofe  pitying  heart 
Decreed  to  take  the  haplefs  virgin's  part,  710 

Thus  wifely  fpoke — Unjuftiy  fure  is  try'd 
That  caufe,  where  hafty  judgment  ftiall  decide 
Ere  each  is  heard — for  her  my  fuit  I  move ; 
Howe'cr  compai'd  our  perfon's  gifts  may  prove. 

Imports 
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Imports  not  now — I  not  as  woman  came,  715 

,  Nor  flitill,  while  here,  the  rights  of  woman  claim. 
Yet  who  will  dare  affirm,  while  thus  array'd, 
Thefe  arms  conceal  a  man  or  blulhing  maid  ? 
Ne*cr  let  us  utter  what  we  ne'er  can  know. 
And  chiefly  when  it  works  another's  woe.  720 

Like  me,  may  numbers  length  of  treflfes  wear. 
Nor  more  from  this  the  female  lex  declare. 
'Tis  known  to  all  how  here  at  tilt  I  ran. 
And  if  the  lodge  I  won  as  maid  or  man : 
Why  will  you  then  affign  the  woman's  name        725 
To  one,  whofe  deeds  the  manly  fex  proclaim  ? 
Your  law  requires  that  dames  Ihould  be  excell'd 
By  fairer  dames,  but  not  by  warriors  quell'd : 
Yet  grant  I  might  a  woman  prove  (which  I 
Nor  wholly  grant,  npr  wholly  (hall  deny)  73a 

What  though  I  equall'd  not  her  beauty's  bloom. 
Would  you,  for  that,  my  valour's  right  refume  ? 
Or  make  me  lofe,  for  want  of  female  charms. 
What  late  my  virtue  gain'd  by  dint  of  arms  ? 
But  fliould  the  ftriftncfs  of  your  law  require  735 

That  one  of  us  mult  from  the  lodge  retire. 
Whole  beauty  fails— yet  would  I  here  remain 
(Whatever  your  fcntencc)  and  my  place  maintain. 

K  2  Hence 


I3i  ORLANDO.  Book  XV. 

Hence  I  infer,  between  yon  dame  and  me. 

That  all  unequal  muft  the  conteft  be:  740 

With  me  contending  may  fhe  greatly  lofe, 

And  fhould  fhe  win,  no  gain  o'er  me  enfues. 

Honour  and  reafon,  every  gentle  fenfe. 

Forbid  to  drive  this  lovely  virgin  hence. 

If  any  in  his  ftrength  fo  far  can  truft,  745 

To  call  the  judgment  I  have  paft  unjuft, 

Lo  !  with  this  weapon  I  his  force  defy. 

And  prove  the  truth,  while  he  diSfcnds  the  lie. 

Great  Amon's  daughter  by  compaflion  fway'd 
To  fee  a  tender  and  defencelefs  maid  750 

Expeird  to  where  the  chilling  rain  defcends. 
And  not  a  roof  or  cot  its  fhelter  lends, 

"With  reafons  urg'd  in  many  ia  foothing  word, 
Perfuades  to  generous  thoughts  the  generous  lord : 
But  chief  her  dauntlefs  courage  wins  the  caufe;     755 
He  yields,  and  pleads  no  more  the  caftle's  laws. 
As  parch'd  beneath  the  fun's  meridian  fires. 
When  the  brown  turf  refrefhing  flreams  requires. 
If  fome  fair  flower,  that  hung  the  languid  head. 
Feels  on  its  ftalk  the  kindly  moifture  fhed,  760 

Again  it  iprings,  again  each  fweet  refumes, 
And  frcfh  again  in  vernal  beauty  blooms  : 

So 
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So  from  this  bold  defence  the  maid  derives 
Recovered  life,  and  every  charm  revives. 

Now  on  the  favonry  cates  that  long  had  fpread  765 
The  board  untouched,  the  guefts  impatient  fed, 
No  other  champion  chancing  there  to  light. 
And  damp  the  focial  pleafures  of  the  night. 
The  feaft  each  honoured,  fave  the  martial  fair : 
In  forrow  fix'd,  abandoned  to  delpair,  770  ^ 

A  thoufand  jealous  thoughts  unjuftly  brood 
In  her  torn  breaft,  and  pall  the  tafte  of  food. 
The  banquet  o'er,  which  all  perchance  in  haftc 
Had  urg'd,  to  give  in  turn  their  eyes  repaft. 
Fair  Bradamant  arofe;  and  near  was  fcen  775 

To  rife,  the  envoy  of  Iflanda's  queen. 
The  lord  a  fignal  gave  j  at  his  command 
The  torches  gleam'd  in  many  a  ready  hand. 

Then  thus  the  caftle's  lord — ^The  wars  that  rife 
In  yonder  forms  to  meet  your  wondering  eyes,      780 
Are  yet  unfought — the  fage's  two-fold  art 
Difplays  the  painter's  and  the  prophet's  part. 
There,  in  Italian  plains,  our  troops  are  view'd. 
By  turns  fubduing,  and  by  turns  fubdu'd. 
Whatever  good  or  evil  chance  attend  785 

The  powers  that  France  beyond  the  Alps  fliall  fend, 

K3  In 
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In  this  apartment  Merlin  bids  appear. 
Before  th'  events  by  many  a  hundred  year. 

He  faid  :  the  ftory'd  deeds  that  brightly  glow'd 
In  living  tints  by  magic  art  beftow'd  790 

Were  long  to  tell — each  gueft  with  new  delight 
Returned  to  gaze,  unfated  with  the  fight; 
And  oft  beneath  they  read  each  fubjefl:  told 
In  charafters  of  feir-recording  gold. 
The  beauteous  dames  and  all  the  focial  crew,         795 
Beguil'd  with  talk  the  hours  that  fwifter  flew: 
At  length  the  caftle*s  lord  to  welcome  reft. 
With  honour  due,  condufted  every  gueft. 

Now,  all  the  houfe  to  balmy  fleep  refign'dj 
On  her  foft  couch  the  martial  fair  reclin'd ;  800 

Oft  chang'd  from  right  to  left  her  weary  fide. 
But  ftill  in  vain  to  foodi  her  cares  fhe  try'd  i 
Till  near  die  da\^n  flie  clos'd  awhile  her  eyes. 
When  to  her  fight  Rogero  feem'd  to  rife. 
And  thus  to  (peak — Ah !  wherefore  now  complain  805 
Of  lying  tales,  and  v/afte  thy  youth  in  vain  ? 
Firft  flialt  thou  fee  the  rivers  backward  flow. 
Ere  for  another!  thy  love  forego. 
When  thee  I  fcorn— no  longer  I  delight 
In  vital  air,  or  cheering  rays  of  fight  I  810 

8  Then 
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Then  thus  he  feem'd  to  fay — Behold  me  here 
To  embrace  that  faith  which  Chriftian  knights  revere. 
My  promife  kept — chide  not  my  long  delay. 
Far  other  wounds  than  love  have  caus'd  my  ftay. 

At  this  her  flumber  fled,  and  with  it  flew  Si 5 

Her  dear  Rogero  from  her  longing  view : 
The  damfel  then  her  heavy  grief  rcnew'd. 
And  thus  in  fecret  her  complaint  purfu'd. 

What  gives  me  joy,  to  lying  dreams  I  owe  5 
What  gives  me  pain,  from  waking  truths  I  know,  820 
As  fhadows  vain  my  fleeting  blifs  removes ; 
But,  ah !  my  confl:ant  woe  no  fliadow  proves. 
Why  flies,  alas !  from  waking  eye  or  ear. 
What  late  I  feem'd  to  fee,  what  late  to  hear  ? 
What  are  ye,  wretched  eyes !  that  clos'd  can  fhow  825 
Each  wifli'd-for  joy,  and  open  but  to  woe  ? 
Sleep  fooths  with  hope  fome  hours  of  anxious  life. 
But  when  I  wake,  I  wake  to  pain  and  fl:rife, 
S^wcet  fleep,  al^s  I.fuch  fancied  peace  can  make, 
But  foon  to  truth,  and  wretchednefs  I  wake,  830 

If  forrow  Iprings  from  truth,,  from  falfehood  joy, 
O  ne'er,  may  tnith  thcfe  eyes,  thefe  ears  employ  ! 
To  pleafure  finct  I  fleep,  and  wake  to  pain, 
O  !  let  me  fleep,  and  never  wake  again, 

K  4  Thrice 
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Thrice  happy  you,  among  the  beftial  kind,  835 

For  fix  long  months  to  quiet  reft  confign'd : 

Does  flun jber  fuch  as  mine  death's  image  give  ? 

I  wake,  alas !  to  die,  but  fleep  to  live. 

If  death  indeed  refembles  fuch  repofe. 

Come,  welcome  death,  thefe  eyes  for  ever  clofe !    840 

Now  in  the  eaft  the  fun  his  luftre  Ihed, 
And  ting'd  the  vapoury  clouds  with  blufhing  red. 
Bright  and  more  bright  efFus'd  the  golden  ray. 
And  gave  the  promife  of  a  fairer  day ; 
When,  ftarting  from  her  fhort  and  troubled  reft,    845 
Soon  Bt-adamant  her  limbs  in  armour  drefs'd ; 
And  grateful  thanks  returned  the  courteous  lord 
For  every  honour  at  his  bed  and  board. 
Already  now  th'  ambafladrefs  fhe  found. 
Who  with  her  fquires  and  dames  attending  round,  850 
Had  left  the  lodge,  and  iffu'd  at  the  gate. 
Where  ftood  the  three  her  coming  thence  to  wait; 
Where  till  the  'morn  their  irkfome  hours  they  pafs'd. 
Their  loofe  teeth  chattering  to  the  chilly  blaft  i 
Drench'd  in  the  rain,  and  every  need  deny'd,         855 
No  food  to  knight,  nor  food  to  fteed  fupply'd. 
Battering  the  flimy  foil — but  o'er  the  reft 
This  dire  rcfleftion  pain'd  each  wretched  breaft. 

That 
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That  flie  the  witnefs  of  their  lucklefs  chance 

Would  bear  the  fatal  tidings  back  from  France ;   860 

And  to  their  queen  ador'd  the  ftory  tell, 

How,  the  firft  Ipear  they  met  at  tilt,  they  fell. 

They  now  refolv'd  t;o  die  or  heal  their  fhame. 

That  fo  Ulania  (fuch  the  virgin's  name) 

By  recent  deeds  might  banifh  from  her  thought     865 

What  ill  efFe(3:  their  late  defeat  had  wrought. 

When  iffuing  from  the  caftle  they  defcry'd 
Brave  Amon's  daughter,  each  again  defy'd 
The  generous  virgin — Bradamant  refus'd 
To  accept  their  jouft,  but  every  art  they  us'd        870 
To  fire  her  ardour,  till  the  martial  fair 
No  longer  could  umblam'd  the  courfe  forbear. 
Her  Ipear  Ihe  levels,  with  three  ftrokes  Ihe  fends 
The  three  to  earth ;  and  thus  the  conteft  ends. 
No  more  Ihe  turn'd,  but  eager  to  purfue  875 

Her  purposed  journey,  vanifli'd  from  their  view. 

The  hapleis  three  who  came  fo  far  to  gain 
The  golden  fhield,  rofe  flowly  from  the  plain. 
While  loft  in  fhame,  and  Ipeechlefs  with  furprife. 
Each  from  Ulania  tifrn'd  his  downcaft  eyes.  880 

Jlow  oft  with  her,  as  from  Iflanda's  coaft 
Th^y  voy^g'd,  each  had  made  his  haughty  boaft, 

That 
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That  not  a  knight  or  Paladin  Ihould  ftand 

The  leaft  of  thefe  in  battle  hand  to  hand. 

And  now  the  virgin,  further  to  deprefs  885 

Their  courage,  baffled  by  their  ill  fuccefs. 

And  quench  their  pride,  declar'd  that  not  the  force 

Of  knight  or  Paladin  had  won  the  courfe  5 

But  that  a  female  arm  (in  fight  renown'd) 

Had  hurl'd  each  mighty  champion-to  the  ground.  890 

What  think  ye,  fince  a  virgin  could  fu^icc 

To  unhorfe  three  knights  like  you  (Ulania  cries) 

Muft  great  Orlando  or  Rinaldo  prove. 

So  juftly  held  all  martial  names  above  ? 

Then  ceafe — nor  further  feek  to  effay  your  might,  895 

For  he,  who  raflily  dares  through  France  invite 

A  fecond  proof,  may  rufli  on  greater  harms 

To  blot  with  new  difgrace  his  boafted  arms : 

Unlefs  perchiuice  that  fate  he  Weft  may  call. 

Which  gives  him  by  fuch  valorous  hands  to  fall,   9OQ 

She  faid  j  when  every  fquire  and  damfel  near> 
Confirm^  a  truth  each  warrior  blulh'd  to  hear  j 
Such  fhame,  fuch  anguilh,  every  knight  imprefs'd. 
As  urg'd  at  firft  againft  its  matter's  breaft 
To  turn  the  ftcel— and  now  with  frantic  haftc       905 
Each  from  his  limbs- the  plate  and  mail  unbrac'd ; 

Each 
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Each  from  his  fide,  ungirt,  the  falchion  drew. 
And  in  the  cattle's  moat  the  weapon  threw ; 
And  vow'd  one  year,  delpoil'd  of  arms,  to  lead 
A  life  of  penance  for  the  fhameful  deed  j  910 

From  place  to  place  forlorn  on  foot  to  ftray 
Through  rocky  paths,  rough  hills,  or  thorny  way; 
Nor  when  the  year  fhould  run  its  circling  race. 

To  mount  the  courfer,  or  the  cuirafs  lace, 

Unlefs  his  valour  firft  fliould  win  by  force  915 

The  fhining  armour  and  the  warrior-horfe. 

And  hence  on  foot  at  fair  Ulania's  fide 

They  pac'd,  to  punifli  their  o'crwcening  pride : 

The  reft  in  meet  yray  and  glittering  Iplendor  ride. 

Now  Bradamant  to  Paris  urg*d  her  way,  920 

And  reach'd  a  caftle  at  declining  day. 
Here  firft  the  news  Ihe  heard,  that  Afric's  bands 
Were  quell'd  by  Charles  and  her  brave  brother's  hands; 
That  Afric's  king,  cfcap'd  the  dreadful  fight, 
Rctir'd  to  Arli  with  her  much-lov'd  knight.  925 

Here  treatment  fair  ftie  met  at  bed  and  board. 
But  all  to  her  can  little  eafe  afford  $ 
Loft  is  her  appetite  for  food  and  reft. 
And  gentle  peace  is  banilh'd  from  her  brcafl;. 

END    OF   THE   FIFTEENTH    BOOK. 
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The      argument. 

Bradamant,  travelling  towards  Arli,  meets  with  Flordelis, 
and  hears  of  the  misfortune  of  Brandimart  at  Rodomont's 
bridge :  Ihe  undertakes  to  deliver  him.  Her  jouft  with  the 
Pagan  on  the  bridge.  Bradamant  arrives  with  Flordelis  at 
the  gates  of  Arli^  and  fends  a  challenge  to  Rogero.  She 
unhorfes,  at  three  feveral  encounters,  Serpentino,  Grando* 
nio,  and  Ferrau.  While  Rogero  is  preparing  to  leave  the 
walls  of  Arli>  Marphifa  meets  Bradamant,  and  is  unhorfed.^ 
Diftrefs  of  Rogero.  Skirmiih  between  the  Chriftian  and 
Pagan  forces.  Rogero  entreats  a  parley  with  Bradamant, 
and  both  the  lowers  retire  from  the  field  of  battle  into  a  grove. 
Marphifa,  impatient  to  revenge  her  fall  on  Bradamant,  pur* 
fues  them.  Combat  between  Bradamant  and  Marphifa. 
Rogero  attempting  to  part  them  is  attacked  by  Marphifa* 
Their  combat  is  broken  ofF  by  a  fupernatural  event,  fol« 
lowed  by  an  interefting  difcovery. 
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SO O N  as  the  firft  grey  dawn  in  heaven  appear'd. 
To  rich  Provence  the  danie  her  journey  fteer'd ; 
For  thither  Charles  his  conquering  legions^  drew, 
(So  fame  declared)  the  vanquifli'd  to  purfue* 
Now  near  the  camp  a  lonely  dame  Ihe  met,  5 

Sighs  heav'd  her  breaft,  her  eyes  with  tears  were  wet : 
When  Bradamant,  with  heart-felt  woes  diftreft. 
This  ftranger  view'd  by  equal  grief  oppreft. 
With  gentle  fpeech  (he  urg*d  her  to  declare 
The  fecret  caufe;  and  thus  reply 'd  the  fair.  10 

Behold  in  Flordelis  a  faithful  wife. 
Who  leads  for  Brandimart  a  hopelefs  life. 
When  Heaven  had  wrought  the  Pagan's  overthrow, 
And  chac*d  from  Paris*  walls  th'  infulting  foe. 

Together 
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Together  late  Anglante's  knight;  wc  fought,  15 

(His  bofom's  friend)  of  manly  fenfe  diftraught ; 
And  foon  we  came,  where  near  a  crofling  flood> 
Fierce  Rodomont  to  oppofe  our  paflage  flood : 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Ulien*s  dreadful  fon. 
His  fatal  bridge,  his  fpoils  and  prifoners  won  ?         20 
Here  with  a  thundering  voice,  in  impious  pride> 
To  Brandimart  the  ruthlefs  Pagan  cried. 

Whoe'er  thou  art>  by  fate  or  fortune  led, 
Through  error  or  defign,  thefe  banks  to  tread. 
Alight — refign  thy  arms— and  yonder  tomb  25 

Grace  with  the  trophy  ere  I  feal  thy  doom. 

He  ended :  Brandimart  indignant  burn'd. 
And  anfwer  with  his  fpear  in  reft  retiirn'd  i 
While  Rodomont  as  fwift  to  batde  drew. 
And  o'er  the  ftream  with  hoofs  refounding  flew,       30 
Trembles  the  bridge,  and  to  the  burthen  bends. 
The  bridge,  whofe  fides  nor  fence  nor  rail  defends. 
Plung'd  in  the  tide,  both  fteeds  and  riders  found 
An  equal  chance — the  waves  and  Ikies  refound. 
Down  funk  the  couriers  with  the  ponderous  weight  35 
Of  either  knight,  that  firmly  kept  his  feat. 
Nor  this  the  firft,  or  fecond  venturous  leap 
The  Saracen  had  prov'di  hence  well  the  deep. 

The 
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The  (hallows  well  he  knew ;  ^here  roU'd  the  flood 
With  l^ottom  firm,  where  foft  with  ooze  and  niud.  40 
Head>  breaft,  and  fides,  triumphant  o'er  the  waves 
He  re^rs,  and  now  at  great  advantage  braves 
My  haplefs  lord,  whofe  courfer  whirling  round. 
An  eddy  buries  in  the  fends  profound. 
Where  deep  infix'd,  and  by  no  ftrength  released,     45 
Certain  deftrudtion  threatens  man  and  beaft. 

Ah  !  Rodomont — by  thefe  faft  flowing  tears. 
By  her  (I  cry'd)  whom  mofl:  thy  foul  reveres. 
Permit  not  thus,  by  fuch  inglorious  death. 
So  true,  fo  brave  a  knight  to  yield  his  breath*  50 

Ah !  courteous  lord — if  e*er  thy  heart  could  love. 
Think  what  for  him  my  bleeding  heart  muft  prove. 
Suffice  that  now  he  bears  thy  captive  chain  j 
Suffice  with  thee  his  arms  and  veft  remain ; 
And  know,  of  all  by  right  of  conqueft  thine,  55 

No  nobler  Ipoils  adorn  the  virgin  (hrine. 

r 

I  faid,  and  iuch  perfuafive  words  addrefs'd. 
As  touch'd  the  cruel  king's  obdurate  breaft : 
But  ere  the  Pagan  would  his  aid  aflTdrd, 
He  took  from  Brandimart  his  helm  and  fword,        6q^ 
Then  drew  my  knight  half  lifelefs  to  the  fhore. 
And  clos'd,  with  nymbers,  in  the  marble  tower. 

Vol.  II.  L  When 
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When  thus  I  faw  my  lord  a  prifoner  led^ 
All  hope  and  comfort  from  my  bofom  fled. 
Departing  thence,  I  ponder'd  long  in  mind,  65 

Some  gallant  chief  of  Pepin's  court  to  find ; 
Who,  though  not  bolder  dian  my  own  true  knight. 
With  fortune  more  his  friend,  might  wage  the  fight. 
If  thou,  fir  knight !  (purfu'd  the  weeping  fair) 
Art  brave  and  courteous,  as  thy  looks  declare,         70 
For  Heaven's  dear  fake  !  on  him  thy  valour  turn. 
Through  whom  I  thus  my  lord,  my  champion  mourn; 
Or  teach  me,  in  what  near  or  diftant  land. 
To  meet  with  one  yon  Pagan  to  withftand ; 
With  one,  whofe  courage  can  my  foe  aflail,       ^     75 
That  little  ftiall  his  bridge  and  ftream  avail. 
Not  only  (halt  thou  aft  as  fuits  the  right 
Of  chivalry,  as  fits  a  wandering  knight ; 
But  more — thy  valour  Ihall  maintain  the  caufe 
Of  one  unchanged  to  Love's  all- ruling  laws.  80 

How  fliall  my  lips  his  namelefs  virtues  tell. 
The  namelefs  virtues  that  his  fex  excel  ? 
Who  own  not  thefe  muft  breafts  unfeeling  prove. 
Which  neither  faith  can  touch,  nor  worth  can  move* 
Fair  love-lorn  ftranger  (Bradamant  replies)         85 
Such  as  I  am,  this  arm  thy  foe  defies. 

Thou 
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Thou  fpeaVft  thy  lover  loyal  to  his  vows. 
When  truth  to  fevv  fo  high  a  praife  allows : 
'Till  now  I  <leem'd  wKo  dar'd  in  man  to  truft. 
Would  find  in  love  all  perjur'd  and  unjuft.  90 

Thus  fhe ;  and  as  the  latter  words  Ihe  (poke, 
A  figh  ^ontaneous  fronn  her  bofom  broke. 
Lead  on — Ihe  cry'd ;  and  with  th'  enfuing  day 
They  view'd  the  fatal  ftream  and  dangerous  way : 
There  foon  difcover'd  by  the  watch,  who  flood,      95 
To  warn  his  lord  what  ftrangers  reach'd  the  flood. 
The  horn  is  blown  -,  the  Pagan,  arm'd  with  Ipeed, 
Stands  on  the  fhore  oppos'd  with  Ipear  and  fteed. 
To  guard  the  pafs  i  and  when  the  dame  he  ipies, 
Denounces  inftant  death  with  threatening  cries,      100 
Unicfs  Ihe  yields,  to  avert  her  threatened  doom. 
Her  horfe  and  armour  offcr'd  at  the  tomb. 
But  Bradamant,  before  inftrufted  well. 
Who  heard  fair  Flordelis  th'  adventure  tell. 
How  by  his  frenzy  Ifabella  dy'd,  '  105 

Thus  to  the  haughty  Saracen  reply'd. 

Why,  wretch !  Ihould  thofc  who  ne'er  partook  thy 
guilt. 
Be  punifti'd  for  the  blood  thy  rage  has  fpilt  ? 
By  thee  (he  fell— thy  life  fhould  here  atone 
That  impious  deed  through  every  region  known,  no 

L  2  Thy 
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Thy  life  were  here  a  better  viftim  paid 
In  juft  oblation  to  her  virgin  ftiade ; 
More  grateful  far  than  all  the  trophies  won 
From  lucklefs  knights  that  on  this  bridge  have  run. 
Her  ghoft  muft  prize  the  vengeance  beft,  that  came 
From  one,  who  bears  like  her,  a  woman's  name:  116 
A  woman  fee — but  ere  in  jouft  we  meet, 
On  equal  ternis  together  let  us  treat. 
Should'fl:  thou  in  fight  prevail,  my  fate  with  thofe 
Already  taken,  at  thy  will  difpofe  :  1 2^ 

But  (as  I  deem)  on  me  Ihould  conqueft  light. 
Thy  horfc,  thy  armour,  (hall  be  mine  of  right: 
My  hand  fhall  yonder  arms  and  mail  dilplace. 
And,  in  their  Head,  fhall  thine  the  marble  grace : 
Thy  prifoners  fhall  be  mine. — 'Tis  jufl  (reply'd    125 
Stern  Rodomont)  nor  is  thy  claim  deny'd: 
Though  fliould'fl  thou  win,  thou  canfl  not  now  reftorc 
My  vanquifh'd  prifoners  fent  to  Afric's  fhore. 
But  here  I  fwear,  fhould'fl  thou  thy  feat  retain 
By  fome  flrange  chance,  and  I  unhors'd  rebiain,    130 
Each  Chriftian  fhall  be  freed,  by  our  command 
Difpatch'd  in  .mefTage  fwifc  to  Afric's  land. 
Yet  fhould^fl  thou  fall  when  we  in  fight  contend, 
(As  furely  thus  the  contefl  foon  mufl  end ) 

Thou 
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Thou  Ihalt  not  leave  thy  arms,  nor  fhall  tliy  name,  135 
Grav'd  on  the  marble,  thy  defeat  proclaim  : 
To  that  fair  face,  thofe  locks,  and  Iparkling  eyes. 
Already  vanquifh'd,  I  refign  my  prize. 
Thine  be  the  day — fo  may'ft  thou  but  remove 
Each  angry  thought,  and  change  thy  hate  to  love :  140 
Such  is  my  ftrength,  my  courage,  known  to  all. 
Thou  necd'ft  not  deem  it  Ihame  by  me  to  fall. 
The  virgin  fmil'd,  but  fternly  fmiling  fhow'd 
A  generous  wrath  that  in  her  features  glow'd. 
Nor  to  the  Pagan  aught  reply 'd  again,  145 

But  turning  to  the  bridge  her  courfer's  rein, 
Urg'd  all  his  fpeed,  while  in  her  hand  fhe  bore 
The* lance  of  gold  to  charge  the  furious  Moor. , 
Fierce  Rodomont  prepared  the  jouft  to  meet. 
Rapid  he  came :  beneath  their  courfers'  feet  15© 

The  tough  bridge  fliook,  while  many  an  ear  around 
At.diftance  trembled  with  the  deafening  found, 
The  golden  lance  its  wonted  vjrtu^  held, 
And  he,  whofe  arm  fo  oft  his  fpes  had  quell'd. 
Swift  on  the  bridge  was  tumbled  from  his  feat,      155 
His  head  laid  low,  high  rais'd  his  quivering  feet. 
Scarce  could  the  virgin,  as  the  warrior  lay, 
Spee4  o'er  the  narrow  pafs  her  courfer's  way. 

L3  Thq^^ 
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Then  to  the  Pagan  king,  fupincly  Iprcad, 
She  turn'd,  and  thus  in  fportive  humour  faid :        1 60 
Behold  who  now  has  loft — fee  whither  tends 
Thy  empty  boaft,  and  how  the  conteft  ends  ! 
Foird  by  a  woman's  hand,  without  reply. 
Deprived  of  fenfe,  the  Pagan  feem'd  to  lie. 
Till  flowly  rifing,  with  dejefted  look,  16^ 

A  few  Ihort  fteps  with  filent  gaze  he  took, 
Then  fudden  from  his  limbs  the  armour  drew. 
And  fiird  with  rage  againft  the  marble  threw : 
Alone,  on  foot,  he  haften'd  from  the  place 
(The  fcene  detefted  of  his  foul  difgrace)  170 

But  ere  he  went,  he  gave  a  fquire  in  charge. 
To  Afrie  fent,  to  fet  the  knights  at  large. 
As  late  he  vow'd ;  nor  more  the  mufe  fhall  tell. 
Save  that  departing  thence  he  turn'd  to  dwell 
From  living  haunts  in  fome  fequefter'd  cell. 
Meantime  againft  the  monumental  ftone. 
The  Pagan's  mail,  by  law  of  arms  her  own. 
Aloft  the  virgin  hung  \  but  thence  remov'd 
Each  Chriftian's  armour  that  the  jouft  had  prov'd. 
Befide  the  arms  of  Monodantes'  fon,  180 

With  Sanfoaetto's,  Olivero's  fhonc  \ 

Whom, 


Book  XVI.  ORLANDO.  151 

Whom,  while  Aglante*s  noble  prince  *  they  fought. 
Their  lucklefs  fortune  to  the  Pagan  brought; 
And,  here  made  captive  by  his  powerful  hand. 
Were  haplefs  exiles  fent  to  Afric's  land.  1 8  j 

All  other  hamefs  won,  the  -conquer'd  (poil 
From  Pagan  knights,  flie  left  to  deck  the  pile. 
There  hung  the  warrior's  arms  who  fought  in  vain. 
With  length  of  peril,  Frontalet*  to  gain ; 
Thofe  arms,  which  late  Circaffia's  monarch  f  wore,  1 90 
Who  wandering  many. a  plain  and  mountain  o'er. 
By  evil  chance  to  lofe  his  fteed  arriv'd. 
And  travelled  thence  of  horfe  and  arms  depriv'd. 
Each  Chriftian  name  eras'd,  the  martial  maid 
In  words  new  graven  on  the  tomb,  dilplay'd  195 

To  every  pafling  eye  her  glorious  deed. 
The  knight  difmounted  and  the  paflage  freed  5 
Then  turn'd  to  Flordelis,  whofe  heart  was  fiird 
With  tender  grief,  whofe  eyes  big  tears  diftiird. 
And  alk'd  her  purpos'd  way :  The  darne  replies :  aoo 
To  Arli,  where  the  Pagan  army  lies : 
Companions  there  I  feek,  there  hope  to  find 
A  bark  for  Afric  with  a  favouring  wind : 
Ne'er  will  I  reft  till  to  my  eyes  reftor'd, 

Thefe  arms  receive  my  hufband  and  my  lord.       205 
*  Orlando,  f  Sacripakt. 

L  4  Behold 
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Behold  me  ready  (faid  the  martial  fair) 
With  thee  each  peril  gf  the  way  to  fhare. 
Till  Arli's  walls  we  reach,  where,  for  my  fake. 
Within  her  gate  thy  entrance  Ihalt  thou  make : 
There  feek  Rogero,  fam'd  through  every  land,     210, 
Lov'd  of  his  king  o'er  4II  the  martial  band ; 
On  him,  my  gift,  this  gallant  fteed  beftow. 
From  which  I  late  overthrew  our  haughty  foe : 
Then  fh^lt  thou  fay — ^'  The  knight  froni  whom  1 

C3.me 
"  Dares  to  the  world  thy  breach  of  faith  proclaim  5   ?  i  ^ 
*'  To  thee  this  fteed  he  fends,  and  bids  thee  brace 
*'  Thy  arms,  his  force  on  yonder  plain  to  face.'' 
Here  end  thy  fpeech  -,  bqt  fhould  he  further  try 
To  learn  my  name,  be  this  thy  fole  reply : 
^^  Unknown  to  me  the  knight  whofe  words  I  bear/* 
Thus  flie — and  thus  returned  the  grateful  fair ;      22  ^ 
What  danger,  generous  virgin,  for  thy  fake 
ghall  I  decline,  what  toil  refufe  to  take  ? 
My  life  is  thine — Not  lefs  than  life  ihe  owes 
To  thee,  who  could  for  her  thy  own  expofe-  22  c 

Along  the  margin  of  the  winding  flood 
Thefe  beauteous  dames  their  eager  way  puriu'd. 
Till  Arli  they  beheld,  and  heard  the  roar 
pf  billows  breaking  on  the  neighbouring  fliore. 
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Here  Bradamant  her  courfer  check'd,  to  wait        ajO 
Herfelf  at  diftance  from  the  city's  gate. 
Till  Flordelis  to  Arli  Ihould  repair, 
And  to  the  noble  youth  his  courfer  bear. 
The  knight  fhe  found,  perform'd  her  tafk  enjoin'd. 
And  good  Frontino  to  his  hand  confign'd,  235 

Her  meffage  done,  the  neighbouring  port  fhe  fought. 
In  hope  to  find  a  bark  for  Afric  fraught. 

Perplexed  Rogero  ftood,  his  mind  confiis'd. 
On  this,  pn  that,  in  vain  alternate  mus'd : 
What  knight  could  fuch  myfterious  challenge  fend,  240 
With  gifts  to  court  him,  and  wit;h  arms  gffend  ? 
Meanwhile  Dordona's  dame,  with  noble  fcorn. 
To  claim  the  combat,  blows  her  founding  horn. 
Now  Agramant,  and  now  Marlilius  heard 
That  n^ar  the  walls  fome  champion  ftrange  appeared: 
With  thefe,  as  chance  befel,  a  gallant  knight,        246 
Call'd  Serpentino,  ftood,  who  for  the  fight 
Requefted  leave  to  arm,  and  vow'd  to  bring 
That  bold  unknown  in  bonds  before  the  king. 
Soon  Ipr^adjng  rumour  to  the  ramparts  drew        250 
jiagh  fex  and  every  age,  the  field  to  view : 
Not  feeble  years,  nor  childhood  ftay'd,  but  all 

^likc  impatient' throng'd  to  line  the  wall. 

With 
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With  radiant  arms,  and  rich  embroidered  veft. 
King  Serpentino  of  the  ftar  addrefs'd  255 

His  dauntlefs  courfe,  and  entering  on  the  jouft. 
The  firft  encounter  ftretch'd  him  in  the  duft. 
The  courteous  dame  purfu'd,  and  by  the  reins 
Secured  his  ftced,  that  ftartled  fled  the  plains : 
Him  to  the  Saracen  her  hand  reflor'd :  260 

Refume  thy  feat  (fhe  cry'd)  and  bid  thy  lord 
Seleft  another  warrior  from  his  band 
"Who  better  may  in  arms  my  force  withftand. 

The  king  of  Afric  faw  with,  wide  furvey, 
Amidft  his  train,  the  fortune  of  the  day:  i(>^ 

Behold  (th*  enraptur'd  prince  exclaimed  aloud. 
In  accents  heard  by  all  the  Pagan  crowd) 
Yon  gallant  chief  a  viftor's  right  forego. 
And  from  the  plain  difmifs  his  vanquilh'd  foe  \ 
He  faid ;  when  Serpentino  prefent  ftands,  aye 

And,  in  her  name,  a  braver  knight  demands. 
Grandonio  of  Volterna  next  appears ; 
(No  lord  of  Spain  his  creft  fo  proudly  rears) 
With  leave  obtained  the  fecond  courfe  to  try. 
He  iflues  forth  the  ftranger  to  defy.  275 

Tnen  he — Thy  courtefy  avails  thee  nought. 
When  thou  in  bonds  before  our  fovereign  brought 

Shalt 
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Shalt  wait  his  nod,  or  by  my  weapon  flain 
Here  ftretch  thy  length  on  this  contefted  plain. 
Think  not  my  foul  (the  generous  maid  reply'd)    280 
Shall  quit  her  purpofe  for  die  threats  of  pride : 
I  warn  thee  to  retire,  ere  vanquifli'd  here 
Thy  batter'd  limbs  confels  my  ftronger  Ipear. 
Return,  return— ^and  to  thy  king  declare, 
'Tis  not  for  fuch  as  thee  thefe  arms  I  bear :  285 

But  hither  am  I  come  to  meet  in  fight 
Some  warrior  that  deferves  a  warrior's  might. 
Thefe  bitter  words,  in  taunting  vein  addreft, 
With  burning  wrath  inflam'd  the  Pagan's  breafl: : 
He  nought  reply'd,  but  reining  round  his  fteed      290 
-Againft  the  virgin  urg'd  his  fiery  ipeed. 
Prepared  to  jouft,  her  golden  lance  Ihe  held. 
And  Rabican  to  meet  his  rage  impell'd  j 
When  fcarce  the  fatal  weapon  touch'd  his  fhield. 
With  fpurning  heels  aloft,  he  prefs'd  the  field.       295 
The  noble  championefs  his  courfer  ftay'd : 
Confefs  that  juftly  I  foretold  (flie  faid) 
Thy  tongue  might  better  fer  my  meflage  bear. 
Than  in  the  lift  thy  arm  my  weapon  dare. 
Go  then— and  in  my  name  thy  king  entreat  300 

To  chufe  a  knight  that  may  my  challenge  meet 

On 
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On  better  terms ;  nor  let  me  toil  in  vain 
With  thofe  that  knightly  fame  fo  ill  fuftain. 

The  gazers  from  the  walls,  who  wifh'd  to  tell 
What  brave  unknown  had  kept  his  feat  fo  well,     305 
Recaird  to  mind  each  chief,  that  oft  in  field 
Midft  fummer*s  heat  their  blood  with  fear  congeaFd. 
To  Brandimart  fome  gave  the  champion's  claim. 
But  to  Rinaldo  more  afcrib'd  his  fame : 
Orlando  moft  had  nam'd,  but  well  they  knew        310 
His  ftate,  that  tears  from  every  hearer  drew. 

The  third  in  turn,  Lanfufa's  fon  *,  apply'd 
To  run  the  cpurfej  with  little  hope  (he  cry'd) 
To  win  the  palm,  but,  falling,  that  his  Ihame 
Might  with  his  friends  unhors'd  partake  the  blame. 
And  furnilh'd  now  with  all  that  warriors  need        316 
In  equal  fight,  he  mounts  a  fiery  fteed. 
Led  from  a  thoufand  which  his  flails  contain. 
For  fwiftnefs  priz'd  and  fteady  to  the  rein. 
He  iflues  forth,  but  ere  in  jouft  he  meets,  320 

The  virgin  him,  and  he  the  virgin  greets ; 
Then  Ihe^If  this  thou  feek'ft  not  to  conceal. 
To  me  in  courtefy  thy  name  reveal. 
To  her  requeft  Ferrau  in  full  reply'd. 
Who  feldom  fought  himfelf  or  deeds  to  hide,         2^i 

*  Ferrau, 

Thy 
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Thy  profFer'd  jouft  I  take  (rejoined  the  dame) 

Though  here  to  prove  another  knight  I  came. 

What  knight  ?  returned  Ferrau — to  whom  the  maid 

Rogero  cry'd — and  fcarce  the  word  ihe  faid. 

When  o'jer  her  face  the  mantling  colour  flew,        330 

And  dy'd  her  lovely  cheeks  to  crinifon  hue : 

She  thus  purfu'd — That  warrior's  fame  in  arms 

My  beating  breaft  with  emulation  warms : 

Eager  I  burn  with  him  in  field  to  wage 

The  fingle  fight,  and  front  to  front  engage.  335 

To  her  Ferrau — Be  fifft  our  conflift  try'd. 
The  prize  of  ftrength  between  us  firft  decide : 
Then,  (hould  I. fall,  as  fell  my  peers  before; 
To  heal  the  chance  of  this  difaftrous  hour. 
That  gende  knight  fliall  enter  next  the  courfe,      340 
With  whom  thou  long'ft  at  tilt  to  prove  thy  force. 

As  thus  they  parlying  flood,  her  helm  unclos'd. 
Her  vifage  to  the  wondering  gaze  expos'd; , 
And  while  Ferrau  thofe  angel  features  view'd. 
His  heart  confefs'd  him  more  than  half  fubdu'd.    345 
Tlien  to  himfelf— A  form  I  fure  behold 
From  Paradife,  not  fram'd  of  mortal  mould; 
And  fliould  I  fail  in  jouft  the  lance  to  meet, 
Thofe  conquering  eyes  have  wrought  my  furq  defeat. 

^ach 
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Each  meafur'd  now  the  ground,  when.  Eke  the  reft, 
Ferrau,  overthrown,  the  earth  indignant  prefe*d.      351 
For  hinnt  his  courfer  BradanFiant  detain'd: 
Return  (ihe  cry*d)  and  be  my  wifti  explained 
To  yonder  knight.     Ferrau  abafh'd,  withdrew. 
Before  the  king,  amidft  his  courtly  crew, 
Rogero  fought,  the  haughty  mefTagc  told. 
That  him  to  jouft  defy'd  the  champion  bold. 
Rogero,  while  as  yet  he  little  thought 
What  unknown  knight  with  him  the  combat  fought. 
As  fare  of  conqueft,  with  a  fearlefs  air  360 

Bade  all  his  armour  for  the  field  prepare : 
Still  glow'd  his  courage,  though  fo  late  he  viewed 
Three  warriors  by  a  fingle  fpear  fubdu'd. 
All  now  enquired  what  champion  could  fo  well. 
With  pointed  javelin,  in  the  fight  excel.  3^5 

Securely  refl  (Lanfufa's  fon  rejoin'd). 
No  tongue  has  yet  this  pride  of  Mars  divin'd; 
To  me  he  feem'd,  as  firft  his  face  I  view'd, 
Amon's  young  hope  j  but  when  the  jouft  enfu'd. 
And  fhow'd  his  prowefs  in  the  manly  courfe,         370, 
Not  fuch  I  knew  was  Richardetto's  force : 
His  fifler  hence  yon  knight  unknown  I  deem, 
Whofe  femblant  features  Richardetto  leem.  ' 

S  Brave 
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Brave  as  Rinaldo  lives  her  fair  report. 
Brave  as  each  Paladin  of  Gallia's  court;  375 

But  fure,  by  this  day's  proof,  her  arm  in  fight 
Tranfcends  her  brethren's  and  her  kinfmen's  might. 

When  this  Rogero  heard,  the  deepening  red 
Of  morning  blufh  his  confcious  cheeks  o'eripread ; 
A  fudden  tremor  feiz'd  his  beating  heart,  3  Jo 

Swift  through  his  vitals  flew  the  amorous  dart : 
He  glows — he  burns — and  now  as  fear  aflTails, 
Through  all  his  bones  an  icy  cold  prevails : 
He  dreads  fome  new-born  anger  has  lupprefs'd 
The  love  that  once  her  gentle  foul  poflels'd :         385 
Divided  thoughts  by  turns  his  bofom  fway. 
He  doubts  to  go,  nor  yet  refolves  to  ftay. 

Meantime  Marphifa,  breathing  martial  fires. 
There  prefent  ftands,  and  to  the  jouft  aljpires. 
All  clad  in  fteel;  for  feldom  day  or  night  390 

She  ftood  without  her  mail  and  corflet  bright. 
She  fees  Rogero  arm,  and  fears  to  yield 
To  him  the  foremoft  honours  of  the  field : 
Her  fteed  Ihe  takes,  and  vaulting  in  the  feat, 
Impatient  fpurs  t^e  Dordan  dame  to  meet,  29S 

Who  waits  with  beating  heart  Rogero's  fight. 
In  hopes  to  hold  in  bonds  her  faithlefs  knight  -, 

While 
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Wl^Ie  oft  fhe  ponders  wherd  the  lance  to  htndi 
That  leaft  in  combat  might  the  youth  ofFend, 

Now  from  the  portal  fierce  Marphifa  prefs'd,     400 
The  phoenix  towering  on  her  radiant  creft. 
To  prove  diat  fiie,  above  each  martial  name^ 
Shone  the  (ble  phoenix  in  the  field  of  fame  j 
Or  boaft  her  chafte  defign  to  lead  a  life 
Eftrang'd  fi-om  love  and  all  the  joys  of  wife.  405 

On  her  brave  Amon's  daughter  bent  her  view ; 
But  when  no  femblance  of  her  knight  fhe  knew. 
Her  naitie  fhe  fought ;  her  name  difclos'd  the  maid 
For  whom  fhe  deemed  her  conflant  faith  betray'd;' 
Her  whom  fhe  loath'd,  on  whom  fhe  burn'd  to  prove 
The  vengeance  due  to  wrongs  of  flighted  love.      411 
Her  flecd  fhe  turned,  again  with  fury  wheel'd. 
Nor  fought  to  hurl  Marphifa  on  the  field. 
But  through  her  breafl  to  drive  the  thrilling  fpear. 
And  free  her  own  from  every  jealous  fear.  415 

Marphifa  tumbled  headlong  from  her  feat ; 
But,  filled  with  wrath  and  fhame  at  fuch  defeat. 
Swift  rifing  from  the  ground,  her  fword  fhe  drew. 
And  for  revenge  againfl  her  viftor  flew  i 
When  Amon's  daughter,  with  indignant  pride —  420 

Thou  art  my  prifoner !  yield  thy  arms  (fhe  cry'd) ; 

Think 
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Think  not  on  thee,  Marphifaj  Til  beftow 
The  grace  I  lately  ftiow'd  each  vanquifli'd  foe ; 
On  thee,  whofe  deeds  thy  recreant  foul  proclaimi 
Reproach  and  fcandal  to  the  female  name  !  42-5 

At  this  Marphifa  foam'di  as  *niid  the  waves 
Around  fome  rock  the  wind  indignant  raves : 
She  ftirives  to  ipeak  i  but  rage  her  voice  confounds^ 
And  her  lips  mutter  undiftinguilh'd  founds; 
She  whirls  her  fword  ;  and  while  (he  aims  to  ftrike^ 
On  fteed  and  rider  aims  her  ftrokes  alike.  43  i 

But  Bradamant  her  courfer  by  the  rein 
Swift  wheeling  rounds  with  wrath  and  fell  difdain 
Again  her  fpear  impcU'd — her  Ipear  anew 
Marphifa  backward  on  the  fand  overthrew;  435 

'  Qnee  more  from  earth  arofe  the  wrathful  maid. 
Once  more  for  vengeance  grafp'd  her  beamy  blade; 
Again  her  weapon  Bradamant  extends^ 
Again  Marphifa  to  the  ground  fhe  fends; 

And  now  a  band  of  Chriftian  warriors,  near       446 
Encamp'd  to  where  with  brandifh'd  fword  and  fpear 
Thefe  heroines  rag'd,  beheld  with  wondering  Cghc 
Th'  exalted  prowefs  of  their  country  knight : 
i^or  other,  by  his  mien  and  arms  they  knewj 
^han  for  fome  warrior  of  the  faithful  crew;  445 

Vol.  lii  M  Soon 
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Soon  as  Troyano's  generous  fon  furvey*d 

The  Chriftians  bending  towards  th'  extended  fllade 

Of  Arli*s  walls  ;  ftill  cautious  to  provide 

For  every  ill  or  chance  that  might  betide ; 

Without  the  gates  he  bids  a  Iquadron  go^  450 

And  arm'd  attead  the  motions  of  the  foe. 

With  thefe  Rogero  came,  who  late  prepared 
To  meet  the  jouft  which  firft  M^rphifa  dar'd* 
He  Ihook  with  terror  for  his  foul's  delight. 
Since  well  he  knew  Marphifa's  force  in  fight.        455 
Such  were  his  fears  when  firft  with  lance  opposed 
The  warlike  dames  with  mutual  fury  clos'd ; 
But  when  the  iffue  of  the  ftrife  he  view'd. 
All  motionlefs  in  wonder  rapt  he  flood. 
Rogero  gaz'd,  and  gaz'd  with  anxious  heart,         46^ 
His  doubts,  his  hopes  engagM  on  either  part : 
Both  dear  he  held :  this  love's  fierce  paflion  fir^'d ; 
And  that  mild  friendlhip's  gentler  flame  inlpir'd. 
Fain  would  he  lee  the  hated  conflict  ceafe. 
But  honour's  laws  forbade  to  enforce  the  peace  :   465  - 
Not  fb  his  comrades  thou^t,  who  when  they  fpy*d 
The  fcale  of  conqueft  on  the  Chriftian  fide^ 
Refolv'd  to  part  the  fray ;  and  fudden  wheeFd 
Their  eager  forces  to  difpute  the  field ; 

"       I  •       The 
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The  knights  of  Charles  their  nearer  courle  oppoie^  470 
And  foon  in  general  fight  the  Squadrons  clofe. 
*^  To  arms,  to  arms !"  is  heard  on  every  hand> 
Such  cries  as  daily  roused  each  martial  band* 
Thefe  mount  their  courfqrs,  thofe  their  weapons  taket 
The  rattling  trumpets  to  the  battle  wake  47  5 

The  trampling  horfe  -,  while  drums  and  timbrels  join 
To  fire  the  foot,  and  form  each  deepening  line. 
Fierce  and  more  fierce  the  Ikirmilh'd  troops  engage 
With  mutual  flaughter  and  with  mutual  rage. 
Dordona's  valiant  dame  *,  who  hop'd  in  vain        480 
To  fee  Marphifa  by  her  weapon  (lain,  ^ 

With  wrath  beholds  her  eager  vengeance  croft. 
And  from  her  hand  the  hated  viftim  loft. 
Now  here,  now  there,  with  quick  exploring  eye? 
She  feeks  Rogero,  for  whofe  fake  ftie  fighs  -,         48  j 
And  foon  flie  knows  him  by  his  targe  reveal'd, 
The  filver  eagle  on  an  azure  field  ^ 
And  now,  with  every  tender  thought  impreft>' 
She  marks  his  well-turn'd  limbs,  his  manly  breaft  5 
Each  grace,  each  adtion  of  the  youthful  knight,     490 
On  which  fhe  oft  had  gaz'd  with  fond  delight. 
But  when  her  thoughts  fuggeft  thofe  manly  charms 
Were  doom'd  to  fill  fome  happier  virgin's  arms. 
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Furious  ihe  cries — Am  I  dcny'd  the  bliis, 

Wheo  other  lips  thofe  balmy  lips  may  kifs  ?  495 

Ah !  never  fure  another's  fhalt  thou  prove. 

And/  fcorning  mine,  return  a  rival's  love ! 

Rather  than  fingly  by  thy  hate  expire. 

This  hand,  inhuman,  fhall  thy  life  require ; 

If  here  I  lofe  thee— death  at  leaft  fhall  join  50# 

Our  hearts  once  more,  and  make  thee  ever  mine. 

If  by  thy  fword  I  fall,  thou  fure  muft  go 

A  willing  viftim  to  the  (hades  below ; 

For  human  laws,  and  laws  divine  ordain. 

Who  flays  another  fhall  himfelf  be  flain.  505 

Nor  canft  thou  murmur  here,  nor  feek  to  fly 

That  fate  thou  juftly  meet'fl,  unjuftly  I : 

I  kill  but  him  who  feeks  my  life  to  take. 

Thou,  cruel,  her  who  lives  but  for  thy  fake. 

Roufe,  coward  hand,  and  with  a  righteous  blow     510 

Lay  bare  the  bofom  of  thy  treacherous  foe, 

Whofe  looks,  in  love's  difTembled  fmiles  array'd. 

Have  wounded  oft  to  death  a  helplefs  maid  ! 

Who  now  can  bid  niy  life's  fad  period  clofe 

Without  one  pang  in  pity  to  my  woes !  515 

She  faid ;  and  to  her  fleed  the  fpurs  apply'd — 
Peijur'd  Rogero !  guard  thy  heart  I  (fhe  cry'd) 

Think 
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Think  not,  unqucftion'd,  viftor  hence  to  bear 
The  glorious  trophies  of  a  maid's  delpair ! 
Rogero,  midft  a  thoufand  tongues,  confefs'd  5^0 

That  voice  fo  deeply  on  his  mind  impreft ; 
He  thinks  her  words  conCeal'd  reproach  imply 
For  fome  imputed  crime  of  deeper  dye  v 

Than  late  his  promife  fail'd;  ^nd  hence  his  hand 
He  wav'd,  a  friendly  audience  to  demand,  525 

And  plead  his  caufe — but  fhe  with  beaver  closed. 
Her  Ipear  already  in  the  reft  difpos'd. 

When  now  he  faw  the  furious  vii^n  near, 
CoUefted  in  his  arms,  his  ponderous  fpear 
He  plac'd  in  reft,  but  rais'd  the  point  in  air,  53^ 

Through  doubt  to  wound  the  lov'd  but  cruel  fain 
The  dame,  who  with  unpitying  rage  inflamed, 
Againft  the  knight  her  fierceft  vengeance  aim'd. 
Now  feels  a  fudden  power  her  wrath  difarm. 
Nor  dares  i?nhoffe  him,  nor  the  warrior  harm.       ^^S 
Thus  guiltlefs  of  a  ftroke  their  weapons  prove^ 
Both  turn'd  afide:  not  fo  the  fhaft  of  Love  1 
This  the  blind  archer  drove  with  matchlefs  art, 
And  fix'd  the  amorous  point  in  cither's  heart,. 
The  dame  on  others  from  Rogero  turn'd  54f 

The  rj^e  that  in  her  jealous  bofpm  burn*d. 
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And  'midft  ihe  tumult  of  the  mingled  fight. 
Such  deeds  perform'd  as  ne'er  fliall  fet  in  night. 
Soon  with  her  golden  lance  to  earth  fhe  threw 
Three  hundred  warriors  of  the  Moorifh  crew  s       54  ? 
Her  fingle  arm  that  day  the  ranks  defac'd  ; 
Her  force  that  day  the  flying  Pagans  chac'cj. 
Now  here,  now  there,  Rogero  coursed  the  plain. 
And  oft  he  fought  to  accofl  thp  fair  in  vain  j 
At  length  they  met — And  O  !  I  die— (he  cry'd)  550 
Yet  hear — nor  be  my  fole  rcqueft  deny'd ; 
Grant  me  to  fpeak— alasl  what  crime  is  mine  ? 
Why  dqft  thou  thus  my  Ipeech^  my  fight  decline  ? 

As,  when  the  balmy  fouthern  wind  prevails. 
And  o*er  the  ocean  fweeps  with  tepid  gales,  -         555 
Long-frozen  ftreams  difTolve,  and  mingling  flow 
With  rocks  of  ice,  and  hills  of  crufted  fnow : 
So  when  Rinaldo's  valiant  fifler  hear$ 
Thefe  few  fhort  words,  and  fees  her  lover's  tears^^ 
Her  melting  heart  relents,  and  feems  no  more      560 
That  heart  which  wrath  to  marble  changed  before. 

The  virgin  to  Rogero  nought  reply'd. 
But  gor'd  with  iron  heel  her  courfer's  fide  j 
And  fwiftly  turning  from  the  warring  band. 
She  mad?  a  fignal  with  her  beckoning  hand,         56^ 

Far 
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Far  from  the  throng  ftie  reach'd  a  vale,  where  ftood 

Amidft  a  verdant  plain  a  cyprefe  wood, 

Whofe  fable  bough's  extended  o'er  the  glade 

The  folemn  honours  of  coeval  fhadc. 

In  this  fequefter'd  place,  this  awful  gloom,  570 

Of  pureft  marble  rofe  a  ftately  tomb  j 

Where  to  th'  enquiring  eye  was  fcen  difclos'd 

In  fculptur'd  verfe  what  body  there  repos'd : 

But  Bradanpjant,  arriv'd,  with  heedlefs  gaze 

Alike  the  fculpture  and  the  ftone  furveys.  575 

Rogero  Ipurr'd  his  fteed,  and  fwiftly  came 

In  this  retreat  to  join  his  virgin-dame. 

To.  brave  Marphifa  let  us  turn  the  flxain. 
Who,  now  recovering,  prefs'd  her  fteed  again. 
And  fought  the  warlike  maid,  whofe  potent  thruft  5  So 
Had  thrice  her  length  extended  on  the  duft ; 
Whom  parting  from  the  fight  afar  Ihe  viewed. 
And  faw  Rogero,  who  her  courfe  purfu'd ; 
Nor  deemed  that  love  impelled  the  youthful  knight. 
But  eager  warmth  to  end  th'  ynfinilh'd  fight.         585 
With  fharpen'd  fpur  her  fiery  fteed  Ihe  drove. 
And  joined  the  lovers,  as  they  reached  the  grove  ; 
But  Bradamant  was  fir'd  with  rage  to  view 
Xh^  imputed  caufe  of  all  the  woes  fhe  knew: 

M4  OfalfQ 
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P  felfe  Rogcro !  (once  again  flic  cries)  59Q 

Perfidious  man !  and  could  not  yet  fufEce 

Thy  broken  faith,  but  thou  in  fell  delpite 

Muft  bring  yon  hated  gorgon  to  my  fight ! 

I  fee  thy  wifh,  to  drive  me  frpm  thy  foul. 

Nor  will  I  more  thy  cruel  wifh  control :  595 

Farewell  to  life  ! — but  ere  I  yield  my  breath. 

She  firfl  fhall  die,  by  whom  I  meet  my  deat^. 

Furious  fhe  fpoke ;  and  on  Marphifa  pr^ifsVl 
"NYith  more  than  viper's  venom  in  her  breafl  5 
Soon  as  her  fpear  had  touch'd  the  rival-fhield,       6oCi 
Back  fell  Marphifa  helplcfs  on  the  field  j 
Even  while. aware,  to  oppofe  the  flrpke  fhe  tries. 
With  heels  retorted  to  the  radiant  fkies^ 
And  helm  half  funk  in  earth,  the  haughty  virgin  lies. 

But  Ampn's  daughter,  who,  in  frantic  mood,     605 
Refolv'd  to  4ie  or  fhed  Nlarphifa'^  blood, 
No  more  with  fpear  th$  confiift  would  renew. 
But  from  her  hand  th'  enchanted  weapon  threw. 
And  'leaping  from  the  fte^d  her  falchion  drev- 
Eager  fhe  rufh'd  to  lap  with  trenchant  blade         6ia 
Her  head,  half-buried,  fronri  the  flruggling  maid : 
But  ere  fhe  came,  Marphifa  on  the  plain 
|lecover'd  flood  to  wage  the  fight  again, 
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jEnrag'd  to  find  once  more  in  equal  jouft. 
Her  former  glories  humbled  to  the  duft.  615 

With  grief  Rogero  views  the  growing  fight ; 
In  vain  with  ^arneft  prayers  the  gentle  knight 
Would  calm  their  foulst ;  all  peace  the  dames  refijfe. 
While  each  alike  her  m^  revenge  purfues, 
N0W3  at  half-fwqrd,  thefe  female  warriors  clofe,     6ao 
Near  and  more  npar  they  prefs,  ^^ch  bofom  glows 
With  tenfold  pride ;  and  now  together  jpin'd. 
Each  round  her  foe  a  powierfiil  arm  has  twin'd ; 
They  let  their  falchions  ufelefs  fall  to  ground,  ' 
And  with  their  daggers  aim  a  fatal  wound,  625 

To  both  by  turns  Rogero  bends  his  prayer. 
But  all  his  word§  are  loft  in  erppty  air. 
JEntreaties  vain,  and  every  milder  art^ 
The  youth  refolves  by  force  their  ftrife  to  part : 
He  wrefts  the  dagger  from  each  ftruggling  maid,  630 
And  hurls  the  weapon  in  the  cyprefs  ihade. 
Their  hands  difarm'd,  he  fteps  between  their  rage. 
With  threats  to  move  them,  or  with  prayers  affuage  j 
In  vain — his  prayers  and  threats  alike  prevail. 
Still  bums  their  wrath,  and  when  then-  weapons  fail^ 
Tbey  gripe,  they  fqueeze,  they  ftrike  with  Ipurning 
heel,  6j6 

Ai^d  with  their  gaunde^is  clenched  the  tempeft  deal. 

Oft 
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Oft  by  her  hand  or  zrm  the  gentle  knight 
Eeach  virgin  draws  to  interrupt  the  fight  j 
Till  ftern  Marphifa  could  no  more  control  640 

The  innpatience  kindling  in  her  haughty  foul, 
That  haughty  foui  which  all  the  world  dcfpis'd. 
As  little  now  Rogerd*$  friendfhip  priz'd : 
Bitt,  leaving  Bradamant,  her  fword  jfh^  took, 
Kulh'd  on  Rogero,  and  indignant  fpoke:  64^5 

O  infolent  of  mind  !  difcotirteous:  knightl 
Uncall'd  to  mingle  in  another's  fight— 

V 

But  know,  this  hand  thy  folly  fhali  chaftife. 
This  hand  whoft  fiftgle  weapon  both  defies,  -  '^ 

Thus  fhe :  with  balm  of  foothirig  words  iadcjrefl,  ^j;q^ 
Rogero  ftill  would  {ouch  Marphifa's  breaflr: 
But  fuch  her  rage>  no  foothing  cart  cbntrol  •  * 

The  ftubbpfn  purpofe  of  her  fiery  foiil,       ,  ' 
At  length,  his  cheek  with  rifing  anger  dy'd^ 


The  knight  unfheaths^the  falchion  from  his  fide.    S^y^, 
Not  Rome  or  Athens,  once  with  riches  crown*d. 
Nor  wealthier  city,  through  the  world  rcnown'd. 
Could  on  the  gazer  fuch  delight  beftow,  '/^ 

Wiih  dazzling  fplendors  of  fomc  public  fliow, 
As  now,  to  jtalbus  Bradamant,  the  figSt  661 

Of  deadly  ftrife  between  the  dame  and  Jcnighlj   . 

A  ff^r 
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A  fight  that  to  her  grief  fure  mcd'cine  prov'd> 

And  every  pang  of  crufel  doubt  removed* 

She  fnatch*d  her  fword,  that  on  the  herbage  lay. 

And  flood  a  glad  Ipeftatrefs  of  the  fray.  665 

Rogero  in  his  force,  his  martial  air, 

And  matchlefs  fkill,  fhe  deemM  the  God  of  war : 

But  while  like  Mars  he  feem'd,  with  vengeance  fell, 

Marphifa  look'd  a  fiend  from  deepeft  hell. 

Yet  ftill  the  generous  warrior  woxild  reftrain  679 

His  wonted  nerve,  nor  give  his  wrath  the  rein : 

Too  well  the  virtue  of  his  blade  he  knew, 

That  oft,  in  battle  prov'd,  fuch  numbers  flew; 

And  hence  his  wary  hand  declin'd  alike 

With  thrilling  point  to  thruft,  with  edge  to  ftrike.  675 

At  length  the  virgin  aim'd  a  dreadful  blow. 

That  rous'd  to  fudden  wrath  her  gentle  foe : 

To  cleave  his  head  the  thundering  fteel  (he  drove ; 

Againft  the  weapon,  hifling  from  above, 

Hogero  raised  his  eagle-painted  fhieid,  680 

And  caught  the  fury  on  its  azure  field : 

And  had  not  Heftor's  mail  the  falchion  ftay'd. 

Thro'  plate  and  mail  had  driven  the  trenchant  blade, 

Rogero  fcarce  can  lift  his  arm  with  pain. 

And  fcajce  his  eagle's  ponderous  pfb  fuftayit         6^5 

AU 
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All  pity  fled,  his  bofom  glow*d  with  irc> 
And  either  eye-ball  flalh'd  vindiftive  fire  ! 
Then  at  foil  force  he  whirl'd  the  pointed  fteel, 
111  chance  were,  hers  the  direfol  ftroke  to  feel  : 
Some  guardian  power  was  near  to  fave  the  maid,  6^ 
And  in  a  cyprefs  bark  the  erring  blade 
Supk  deep  infix'd,  where  thickly  planted  flood 
Of  mournful  trees  the  venerable  wood* 
Sudden  a  fearfol  earthquake  rock'd  the  ground  j 
The  meadow  Ihook,  the  mountain  trembled  round : 
When  from  the  tomb,  in  central  filence  rear'd,      696 
A  found,,  exceeding  mortal  founds,  was  heard. 

Then  thus  the  voice  of  horror — O  !  forbear 
This  impious  ftrife,  this  moft  unnatural  war. 
Where  brother's  hands  a  filler  feek  to  kill,  700 

Where  filler's  hands  a  brother's  blood  wQpld  IpilU 
O  lov'd  Rogero  !  lov'd  Marphifa,  hear ! 
For  both  are  mine — O  lend  a  heedful  ear ! 
One  womb  conceived  you  both,  one  happy  birth 
Produced  you  both,  the  future  boafts  of  earth.       705 
Your  fire,  Rogero,  fecond  of  the  name,    . 
Loy'd  Galacella,  who  returned  his  flame : 
But  him,  alas  !  her  cruel  brethren  gave 
An  early  viftinn  to  th'  untimely  grave  j 
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And  mindlefs  of  the  dear,  die  precious  load  yii 

Your  modier  bore,  unheeding  kindred  blood. 

Her  in  a  flender  bark  thefe  fiends  configh'd 

To  threatening  death  amid  the  feas  and  wind. 

But  Fortune  that  decreed  you,  yet  unborn. 

With  glorious  deeds  your  country  to  adorn,  715 

The  veflel  to  a  realm  unpeopled  bore. 

And  fafe  conduced  to  the  Syrtes'  fhore. 

Eas'd  of  her  birth,  to  death  your  parent  bends. 

Her  Ipodcfs  foul  to  Paradife  afcends. 

But  fuch  your  fate,  fo  will'd  fome  favouring  power, 

Myfelf  was  prefent  at  the  needful  hour :  721 

Then  (as  the  place  allow'd)  this  pious  hand 

Interred  your  mother  on  the  lonely  ftrand : 

Wrapt  in  my  veil  your  tender  limbs  I  laid. 

And  to  Carena's  towering  height  convey 'd.  725 

I  causM  a  gende  lionefs  to  come. 

Her  whelps  deferting,  from  the  woodland  gloom ; 

Who  twice  ten  months  (her  native  rage  fubdu'd) 

From  favage  teat  fupply'd  your  milky  food. 

But  rovnig  o'er  the  fields  one  fatal  day,  730 

As  diftant  from  my  home  I  chanc'd  to  ftray. 

On  you  a  band  of  Arab  Ipoilers  fell, 

(Your  memory  may  fupply  the  tale  I  tell) 

Marphifa, 
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Marphifa,  thee  they  Iciz'd  5  with  feet  more  light 
By  better  chanc!e  Rogero  Ycap'd  by  flight.  7  j^ 

R^turn'd>  your  cruel  lofs  I  long  deplore. 
But  guard  my  ible  remaining  hope  the  more. 
Thou  know'ft,  Rogero,  well  my  ceafelefs  care. 
While  fad  Atlantes  breathed  thi§  vital  air. 
1  read  in  boding  fkies  thy  doom,>  decreed  740 

In  ChriftiaiiJ^nds  by  treacherous  guile  to  bleed; 
For  this  I  ftrove  to  keep  thee  thence  afar 
To  evade  the  influence  of  each  threatening  ftar  t 
But  when  thy  ardour  all  my  hopes  oppos*d, 
My  wretched  days  with  grief  and  ficknefs  clos'd*  745 
Yet  ere  I  died,  where  my  prophetic  fight 
Here  with  Marphifa  long  foretold  thy  fight, 
1  caird  the  demons  frona  Tartarean  gloom 
With  marbles  heap'd  to  raife  this  fl:ately  tonib  i 
And  with  loud  cries  to  Charon  thus  I  pray'd :       750 
"  Awhile  forbear  to  claim  my  mournful  fliade  ! 
"  Though  freed  from  life,  permit  my  ghoft  to  ftray 
"  In  this  drear  grove,  till  that  predeftin'd  day, 
**  When  my  Rogero,  in  this  lone  retreat, 
*'  In  fingle  combat  fhall  a  fitter  meet."  '      755 

O  Bradamant,  by  our  Rogero  lov'd, 
Jlenceforth  be^  every  jealous  thought  remov'd  !-^  . 

But 
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But  n6w,  farewcl !  farcwel  to  chearful  light, 
1  fink  for  ever  in  eternal  night ! 

Here  ceas'd  the  voice ;  and  ceafing  left  imprcft  760 
Fear,  wonder,  love,  in  every  hearer's  breaft. 
The  knight  Marphifa  for  his  fitter  knew; 
She,  in  Rogero,  with  enraptur'd  view 
Her  brother  own'd ;  and  both  with  pious  hafte 
Advancing  in  each  other's  arms  embraced;  765 

While  fhe,  whofe  foul  no  more  with  doubts  was  mov'd. 
Shared  in  their  meeting,  and  their  joy  approved. 
Now  recoUeftion,  waking  many  a  thought. 
The  time  long  paft  to  their  remembrance  brought, 
And,  while  in  fafety  by  Atlantes  bred,  770 

The  Iports  in  which  their  childilh  years  they  led* 
Rogero  to  his  fitter  now  reveal'd 
What  love  his  heart  for  Bradamant  conceaPd  > 
And,  with  affeiSlion's  warmett  glow,  diiplay'd 
The  ties  that  bound  him  to  the  generous  maid  :    775 
Meantime  fell  difcord,  late  a  cruel  gueft. 
Was  banifh'd  far  from  cither  vir^n's  breatt> 
And  both,  to  peace  and  amity  dilpos'd. 
Their  friendly  arms  around  each  other  clos'd*  • 

Marphifa  now  impatient  bums  to  enquire         7S© 
The  ftate  and  birth  of  their  illuftrious  fire  ; 

By 
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By  whom  he  fell,  and  how  the  chief  was  flain,  ' 
In  (ingle  fight,  or  on  th'  embattled  plain :    • 
What  impious  hands  their  haplels  mother  gave 
A  guildefs. vidtim  to  the  greedy  wave :  78  j 

If  e'er  the  tale  had  reached  her  infant  cars> 
The  trace  was  fcarce  retained  in  lapfc  of  years* 

Rogero  then  began :  From  Ilium's  coaft. 
Through  Heftor's  mighty  line  our  i*ace  we  boaft. 
When  young  Aftyanax  had  fled  the  bands  yp6 

Of  Grecian  foes,  and  'fcap'd  Ulyffes'  hands. 

Long  wandering  o'er  the  fpacious  feas  he  gain'd 

Sicilians  ifle,  and  in  Meffina  reign'd. 

From  him  a  race  in  long  fucceflion  came ; 

And  midft  unnumber'd  chiefs  of  mighty  fame^      79*/ 

A  feCond  brave  RogerO  role,  who  led 

Our  honour'd  mother  to  the  nuptial  bed. 
Rogero  then  dcclar'd,  from  Afric's  fhore 

How  Agolant  his  double  offspring  bore 

Almontes  and  Troyano  j  how  he  brought  SoC 

A  daughter,  who  in  arms  fo  bravely  fought. 

That  many  a  Paladin  to  earth  fhe  threw ;; 

Till  of  their  fire  the  fair  enamoxar'd  grew : 

That  for  his  fake  her  father  fhe  forfook,. 

And  hpw,  baptiz'd>  his  hand  ii>  marriage  rooki-     80^' 

How 
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How  Agolant  and  his  idire  fons  combin'd 

(When  billows  dafli'd,  wheh  howPd  the  xaging  wind) 

Unhappy  Galat:dla*s  death  to  doom. 

Six  moons  beholding  then  her  growing  womb ; 

And  how  her  feeble  flcifii  without  a  guide^  8  lO 

They  launched  at  mercy  of  the  roaring  tide. 

When  brave  Marphifa  heard  the  cruel  brood 
Of  Agramant  had  fhed  Rogero's  blood 
By  treacherous  guile,  an4  doom'd  his  blamclefs  wife 
On  furgy  tides  to  end  her  Wrettjhed  life  j  815 

No  more  the  fifter  could  her  wrath  difguife. 
But  thus  abrupt — O  brother  lov'd  !  (Ihc  <;ries) 
Forgive  me,  if  I  gcndy  muft  complain 
That  you,  a  fon,  Could  iilial  warmth  rcftrain. 
And  unrevtng'd  behold  a  father  flain  1  820 

What  though  Almontes  and  Troyano,  fled 
From  mortal  date,  are.  flielter'd  with  the  dead. 
Thy  juftice  may  the  fon  of  life  deprive — 
Thou  liVft — and  yet  Ihall  Agramant  furvivc  ? 
Now  by  that  JPower  whom  henceforth  I'll  adore,  825 
That  Power  to  whom  my  father  bow*d  beforc^^ 
I  fwear  this  armour  never  to  forfake, 
Till  for  my  parents'  wrongs  revenge  I  take. 
Griev'i  I  behold,  apd  ever  Ihall  behold, 
Rogcro's  force  with  Agramant  enrolled,  g^O 

Vol*  }I.  N  Op 
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Or  mix^d  with  Moors,  unlefs  with  fword  in  hand 
To  fcatter  flaughter  through  their  hated-band. 

While  from  Marphifa's  lips  thefe  accents  flow*d| 
The  heart  of  Bradamant  with  rapture  glow'd. 
And  oft  fhe  urg'd  her  lover  to  purfue  8  J5 

The  path  Marphifa  pointed  out  to  view> 
And  leeking  Charles^  affert.his  rightful  claim 
To.  lineal  honours  from  his  father^s  fame* 

To  them  Rogero  courteous  thus  rq)ly'd : 
He  long  ere  this  had  left  the. Pagan's  fide,  84a 

Had  all  been  known,  or  known  been  duly  weight ; 
But  fince  from  Agramant  the  martial  blade 
Now  graced  his  thigh,  on  him  that  fword  to  raife^ 
With  treafon's  guilt  wouH  ftain  his  former  praife ; 
To  fhed  his  blood  whom  for  his  lord  he  chofe,     845 
And  pledg'd  the  faith  of  knight  to  guard  him  from  h» 

foes# 
Yet,  as  engaged  to  Bradamant  he  ftood^ 
So  to  his  martial  filter  now  he  vow'd. 
The  firft  fair  hour  oGcafion  gave  to  take. 
The  Moorilh  camp  with  honour  to  forfake*      .    85a 
This  had  he  fought  before,  but  how  in  fight 
He  Jay^deep  wounded  by  the  Tartar  knight, 
Marphifa  knew,,  who  every  day  befide 
His  languid  couch  her  friendly  cares  fijpply'd. 

Marphiia 
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Marphila  theil  th*  cilartioiir'd  maid  addrefs  d:    855 
Permit  his  abfenccj  nor  alarm  thy  breaft : 
,Few  days  Ihall  fee  him  to  your  fight  rfeftor'd^ 
Nor  longer  Agramant  be  call'd  his  lord. 
Thus  pleafing  fhe  5  while  yet  her  doubtful  mind 
Had  fcarce  revolved  the  purpofe  fhe  defign*d.        863 
Rogero  bids  adieii,  and  turns  the  rein 
To  feck  his  king  encamp'd  on  4rli's  plain* 
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The      argument, 

Bradamant  and  Marphifa,  having  parted  with  Rogero^ 
arrive  together  at  the  Chriftian  camp,  where  Marphifa  i$ 
introduced  to  the  emperor|  s^id  afterwards  baptized  in  the 
Chriftian  faith.  The  voyage  of  Aftolphp  through  the  air, 
till  having  ^travelled  over  many  countries,  he  arrives  at  the 
papital  of  king  ^^napus  in  Ethiopia,  and  undertakes  to 
drive  away  the  harpies  from  his  table*  He  purfues  them 
to  the  mouth  of  the  infernal  regions,  at  the  foot  of  a  high 
mountain,  yrhere  he  enters^  and  meets  with  the  ghoft  of 
Lydia,  daughter  to  the  king  of  Lydia,  who  relates  to  him 
hisr  ftory,  and  the  caufe  ^f  her  punifbment.  He  hears 
the  names  of  feveral  pondenlined  to  fufFer  there  for  ingratj- 
tude  committed  on  earth.  )^ftoIpho  attempts  to  penetrate 
further  into  that  place  of  torment,  but  is  obliged  to  return* 
He  then  flies  to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  where  be  finds 
fhe  terreftrial  Paradife.  Defcription  of  the  place.  He  is 
W|cIcomed  by  St.  John  the  Evangelift,  and  the  prophet§ 
Enoch  and  Elias.  St.  John  inftruds  Aflolpho  concern- 
ing the  manner  of  reftoring  Orlando  to  hi$  fenfes. 
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TJ  O  G  E  R  O  thus  to  Arli's  walls  returned, 

•■^^  Where  Agr^mant  his  fhatter'd  forces  mourn'd^ 

While  Bradamant  and  brave  Marphifa,  tied 

In  friendfhip's  bond,  and  foon  to  ftand  allied 

By  nearer  (;laims,  purfu*d  the  way  that  led  5 

To  where  king  Charles  his  conquering  banners  Ipread, 

And  ftrain'd  eaeh  nerve  againft  the  Pagan  foe. 

By  war's  whole  force  to  lay  their  glory  low. 

And  free  at  length  the  Chriftian's  fair  domain 

From  Afric's  fury  and  the  pQwer  of  Spain,  10 

Soon  as  th'  approach  of  Bradamant  was  heard^ 
A  fudden  joy  through  all  the  camp  appeared.         , 
Still  as  ihe  pafs'd,  on  either  hand  the  crowd 
Pehcld  with  reverence,  while  to  each  flie  bow'd. 
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Her  coming  known,  to  nneet  the  glprious  maid       1 5 

Rinaldo  haften'd ;  nor  Richarc^o  ftay'd  i 

Brave  Richardctto,  all  the  numerous  race 

Of  noble  Amon,  mov'd  with  eager  pace 

To  bid  the  virgin  welcome  to  the  place, 

But  when  the  tidings  Iprcad,  thac  with  her  came<     aq 

Marphifa  bold,  in  arms  fo  great  a  name. 

Who  from  Cathay,  with  warlike  laqrels  crown'dj^ 

Had  bent  her  courfe  to  Spam^s  extremeft  bound. 

Nor  rich  nor  poor  within  the  tents  rcmain'd. 

Such  fond  4^fire  each  hoibm  entertainki  aj 

To  eiyoy  the  fight ;  deep  thronging  round  they  drew. 

Together  fuch  a  glorious  pair  to  view. 

To  Charles  they  came,  aod  flie  who  ne'er  befbr6 
Inclin'd  her  knee  to  any  earthly  power. 
Here  firft  to  Pepin's  fon  that  homage  paid,  ^o 

Whofc  awful  hand  th'  imperial  fccptre  jfway'd^ 
His  tent  forfaking,  Charles  advanc'd  to  meet 
The  fearlefs  maid,  and  near  the  regal  feat 

Clofc  at  his  fide  in  rank  relplendent  placed. 

Above  the  kings,  and  lords,  and  barons  grac'd.       35 

Marphifa  then  her  grateful  fpeech  addrels'd : 
O  glorious  king !  o*er  every  fovcreign  bleft  \ 
In  arms  unconquer'd — who  from  India's  waves. 
Tp  where  in  Gades'  ftraits  old  ocean  raves  i 

From 


BookXVII.         ORLANDO,  185 

From  Scythian  fnows  to  Ethiop*s  burping  fandj      40 

Haft  nude  thy  crols  rever'd  in  every  land ! 

Wifeft  and  beft !— whofe  name  all  praife  tranfcends. 

And  draws  my  ftep  from  earth's  rcmoteft  ends : 

But  let  rpe  o^n  that  firft,  by  envy  wrought. 

Fell  war  and  enmity  with  thee  I  fought :  45 

I  came  refolv'd  fpch  mighty  power  to  wreft 

From  him,  whole  foul  a  different  faith  profcis'd : 

For  this  I  dy'd  the  fields  with  Chriftian  blood) 

For  this,  thy  ruthlefs  foe,  prepared  I  ftood 

To  work  thy  fqrther  harms— but  ftronger  fate        5p 

To  fudden  friendihip  cjiang'd  my  former  hate. 

While  to  thy  lofs  I  planned  the  future  blow, 

I  found  (but  how  fome  better  time  fhall  Ihow) 

Rogero,  nam'd  of  Rifa,  was  my  fire; 

'Gainft  whom  a  brother's  treafon  durft  conlpire,      55 

l^Je,  in  her  womi?,  my  lucklefs  mother  bore  - 

Far  o'er  the  feas,  where,  at  my  natal  hour, 

A  fage  magician  bent  his  care  to  rear 

My  infant  life — the  feventh  revolving  year 

Arabian  Ipoilers  fhatch'd  me  from  his  hands  60 

And  fold  to  Ferfia,  where  in  flavifh  bands 

My  perfon  grew,  till  urg'd  by  lawlcfs  flame 

^hc  king  my  }ord  aflajl'd  my  virgin  fan^c^ 

X  Thca 


i86  ORLANDO,        Book  XVIL 

Then  hfni,  and  with  him  all  his  court  I  flew, 
Peftroy'd  his  kindred,  and  his  realm  overthrew :       65 
The  crown  I  feiz'd — and  fcarcc  my  age  had  told 
The  eighteenth  fun  in  annual  progrefs  roIFd, 
Seven  realms  fubdu'd  beneath  my  arms  I  won ; 
When  envy  kindling  at  thy  high  renown, 
'  J  bent  my  thoughts  to  lay  thy  trophies  low,  70 

And  viewM  in  thee  my  faith^  my  glory's  foe, 
But  now  my  will,  by  mightier  power  depreft. 
To  milder  purpofe  vails  its  haughty  creft. 
E'er  fince  I  learn'd  my  honoured  birth  to  trace 
Jn  lineage  near  thy  own  illuftrious  race*  7^ 

Now,  like  my  fire,  a  double  tie  I  own. 
Child  of  thy  blood,  and  fubjeft  of  thy  thrpne, 

She  faid ;  and  claim'd  the  hallow'd  baptift  rite,  - 
Refolv'd  when  $rft  her  fword  h^d  flain  in  fight 

The  Turkifli  prince,  by  Charles  difmifs'd  to  go      8q 
And  ot\  her  eafl:ern  realms  the  faith  beftow ; 
Then  turn  on  thofe  her  arm's  refiftlefs  power. 
That  Trevigan,t  and  {Mahomet  adore ; 
With  promife  all  her  viftor-fword  might  gab. 
Should  own  the  caufe  of  Christ,  and  ftrengthcn 
Charles's  reign.  • ,  85 

The  emperor,  no  Icfs  eloquent,  than  ifkill'd 
In  fage  debatCj  and  valiant  in  the  field^ 

Much 
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Much  praised  the  generous  maid,  and  much  he  prais'd 

Her  fire,  her  lineage,  high  in  honour  rais'd. 

To  all  her  words  he  fram'd  a  fair  reply,  oo 

Intrepid  courage  beaming  from  his  eye  ^ 

Then  clos'd  His  fpeech,  her  profFcr'd  love  to  take. 

And  her  his  daughter  by  adoption  make. 

Again  he  rofe  i  he  clafp'd  her  to  his  breaftj 
^d  with  a  father's  kils  her  forehead  prefi'i  ^r 

With  welcome  joy  advanced  on  either  hand 
The  chiefs  of  Clarmont  and  Mpgrana's  band* 
'Twere  long  to  tell  how  good  Rinaldo  paid 
piftinguiih'd  honours  to  the  glorious  maid ; 
Her  deeds  he  witnefs'd,  when  the  numerous  powers 
Begirt  Albracca's  clofe  beleaguered  towers :  loi 

•Twere  long  to  tell  what  joy  in  Guido's  breaft 
Her  prefence  wrought ;  what  equal  joy  imprefs'd 
Brave  Sanfonetto^s  foul ;  nor  leis  delight 
Had  faWe  Aquilant,  or  Gryphon  white,  105 

"VV^hp  late  with  her  that  cruel  city  ♦  viewed 
Where  murderous  females  held  their  rule  in  blood. 
With  thefe  good  Malagigi,  Vivian  came  5 
Aftd  Richardetto,  who  the  generous  dame. 
Beheld  in  fight,  what  time  with  his  Ihe  joined       1 10 
Her  conquering  arms  againft  the  treacherom  kind 

*  City  of  the  Amazons.' 

Pf 
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Of  foul  Maganza,  and  Lanfufe's  train. 
Who  met  to  fell  the  knights  for  fordid  gain. 

Iniperial  Charles  himfelf,  with  zealous  carc> 
Bids  for  th'  enfuing  day  the  pomp  prepare,  1 1 5 

When  in  the  lift,  before  the  public  fight, 
Marphifa  mighf  receive  the  hoflow'd  rite. 
Bifhops  and  reverend  clerks,  to  whom  is  given 
To  explain  the  Chriftian  laws  prefcrib'd  by  Heaven, 
He  next-conven-d,  that  thefe,  by  truth  infpir'd,      120 
Might  teach  Marphif^  what  our  faith  required. 
Th*  archbifhop,  in  his  pontiff's  weeds  array 'd. 
Good  Turpin,  then  baptized  the  kneeling  maid. 
While  pious  Charles  minifh-ant  fecm'd  to  fland. 
And  gently  rais'd  her  with  his  regal  hand.  1 2^ 

Aftolpho's  voyage  let  us  now  purfue, 
Whofc  rapid  fteed  with  eagle-pinions  flew. 
When  now  the  knight  had  Gallia's  land  furvey'd 
*Twixt  fea  and  fea,  from  where  for  winding  flray'd 
The  iilver  Rhine,  to  where  the  fubjeft  plain       130 
Joins  high  Pyrenees  foot,  he  turns  his  rein 
To  where  the  wcflem  mountains  fever  France  fix)m 

Spain. 

Thence  proud  Navarre,  and  Arragon  he  views. 
While  every  eye  amaz'd  his  flight  purfucs. 

Far 


# 
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Far  I'eracona  to  the  left  remains,  i  J5 

Bifcaglia  to  the  right ;  and  now  he  gains 

Caftilia's  realm,  and  Lifbon's  towers  defcries. 

And  thence  o'er  Cordova  and  Seville  flies : 

Each  land  he  marks  from  Afric's  billowy  Ihore 

To  rugged  Atlas  crown'd  with  forefts  hoar^  1 40 

Then  turning  from  Carcna's  ridge  of  hills> 

Above  the  Gyrenean  Ipires  he  wheels ; 

And  near  the  confines  of  her  burning  fands 

He  Abbqada  fees  in  Nubian  lands  ; 

He  leaves  the  tomb  of  Battus  far  behlndi  14$ 

And  Amon's  fane,  which  we  no  more  can  find. 

Another  Tremizen'he  views,  whofe  race 

r 

The  unhallowed  faith  of  Mahomet  embraccj 

Then  towards  a  fecpnd  Ethiopia  turns. 

Beyond  where  Nilus  pours  his  fruitful  urns :  ^S^ 

His  wings  he  then  to  Nubia's  city  plies. 

That  'twixt  Dabada  and  Coallcs  lies : 

Here  Saracens,  and  Chriftians  there  prepar'd) 

With  ready  arms  their  country's  frontier  guard. 

In  Ethiopia  king  Senapus  reigns,  155 

Who,  for  a  fceptre,  in  his  hand  fuftains 

The  holy  crofs  1  who  boafts  of  wealth  and  power^ 

Of  townsL-and  fubjcdts  to  the  rcd-fea  (hore. 

Our 
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Our  faith  he  ownSj — that  faith  whofe  heavenly  lig^t 
Can  lead  us  from  the  realms  of  death  and  night :  i6d 
Here,  as  the  tenets  of  th^ir  law.  requirci 
(If  fame  deceive  not)  they  baptise  with  fire  J 
Aftolpho  now  to  Nubia*s  jpalace  flew> 
And  there  alighting  near  Senapus  drewi 

The  feat  where  Ethiopians  fovereign  dwell'd^     i^j 
In  wealth  and  beauty  more  than  ftrerigth  excelled  i 
The  bars  and  bolts  that  every  gate  defend^ 
The  majfly  chains  that  from  the  bridge  depcndj 
Whatever  in  other  cities  we  behold 
Of  iron  wrought,  here  flam'd  of  beaten  gold  i         iyd 
Though  mines  they  boafted  fruitful  to  produce 
Strong  metals  to  apply  for  every  iife* 

On  columns  huge,  of  fhining  cryft^l  r^tisMj 
With  matdhlefs  pomp  the  regal  palace  blaz'd ; 
Each  Ipacious  room  thick  fet  with  precious  ftonci  17^ 
Where  red  and  purple,  gold  and  azUre  ftione  1 
Gems  of  aH  hues !  where  in  fair  order  Beam'd 
The  fiery  ruby,  where  the  emerald  gleam*d 
With  fofter  light,  and  Where  the  fapphire  fhow^d 
Its  a^ure  tint,  or  yellow  topaz  glow'd.  i9o 

This  climate  balfam  breeds,  and  midil  her  ftorc 
Jerufalem's  rich  land  €4n  boiStm)  more* 

i  Hence 
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Hence  mufk  is  brought,  hence  every  rich  perfonme. 

Hence  amber,  hence  all  Ocean's  trealures  come. 

Whatever  through  earth  of  coftly  name  we  prize,  185 

This  happy  region  for  mankind  fupplies. 

The  Soldan  who  th'  Egyptian  fceptre  fways. 

As  fame  declares,  his  vaflal  tribute  pays 

To  this  great  king,  whofe  hand  can  turn  afide. 

And  bid  the  Nile  in  other  channels  glide ;  1 90 

Whence  Famine  mull  her  fcourge  o*er  Cairo  fpread. 

And  defolation  round  the  country  (bed : 

His  name  Senapus  by  his  fubjefts  known. 

By  us  'tis  Prefter  call'd,  or  Prefter-John. 

Of  all  who  Ethiopia's  kingdom  held,  195 

This  king  in  honours,  wealth,  and  might  excelled  1 

But  what  avaird  his  honours,  wealth,  or  might. 

When  wretched  blindnefs  veiPd  his  vlfual  light  ? 

Yet  this  his  leaft  of  ills — a  deeper  woe 

This  haplefs  prince  was  doom'd  to  undergOj  io& 

Who,  while  his  wealth  all  other  wealth  otitlhin'd. 

In  plenty's  lap  wiih  endkfs  famine  pin'd^ 

When  hunger  urg^d  him  to  the  genial  board. 

With  neftar'd  draughts  ,and  coftly  viands  ilor'd^. 

Scarce  was  he  ieated,  when  the  avenging  creW      iO$ 

Of  hdl^bred  haipiesj  horrible  to  view^ 

With 
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With  ravcnouls  tdons  feiz'd  the  favourjr  trcati 
0*crturn'd  the  vafcs  and  devoured  the  meat : 
Their  glutton  nmws  furcharg'd,  the  birds  unclean 
Defil'd  the  remnant  cates  with  filth  obfcene.  aid 

The  caufe  was  this — In  early  life  fo  rais'd 
Above  the  world,  o'er  every  monarch  prais'd. 
Like  Lucifer  with  pride  his  bofom  burn'd ; 
Againft  his  Maker  impious  arms  he  turn'd^ 
*Twas  fam'd,  where  Egypt's  hoary  mountain  fhows 
Its  head  in  clouds,  whence  Nilus^  fountain  flows,  216 
Was  Paradife  of  old,  thofe  happy  bowers 
Where  Adam  pafs'd  with  Eve  the  blifsful  hours,i 
With  elephants  and  camels,  wi  A  a  traitf 
Of  countlefs  foot  that  'cumbered  all  the  plain,        ado 
He  march'd,  refolv'd  whatever  race  unknown 
Might  there  refidc,  tb  bend  them  to  his  throne. 

[  But  Heaven's  high  will  oppos'd  his  rafti  intent. 
And  midft  his  hoft  a  vengeful  angel  fent, 
Whofe  dreadful  power  a  hundred  thoufand  flew,   zaj 
And  o'er  his  eyes  eternal  darknefs  drew  j 

[  Then  to  his  feflive  board  difpatch'd  the  band 
Of  horrid  .monflers  from  th'  infernal  flrand. 
The  wrett;hed  king  of  all  relief  defpair'd, 
Frqm  what  a  fccr,  of  forefight  deep,  declar'^d,        njo 

That 
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That  rapine  ftiould  no  more  his  table  wafte^ 
Nor  ordure  mingle  with  each  day's  repaft. 
When  on  a  winged  fteed  a  ftranger-knight 
Was  feen  through  air  to  guide  his  rapid  flight* 
This,  palling  all  belief,  had  long  fuppreft       ,        a^S 
Each  litde  hope  that  lingered  in  his  breaft* 

Soon  as  the  crowds  beheld,  with  wondering  eye. 
Above  the  walls,  above  the  turrets  high, 
Th*  approaching  knight,  one  flew  with  eager  zeal 
To  Nubia's  king  the  tidings  to  reveal :  240 

The  prophecy  recalling  to  his  mind. 
For  joy  he  leaves  his  faithful  flrafi^  behind. 
And  with  Extended  arms  and  guidelefs  feet 
Impadent  comes  the  flying  -gueft  to  meet. 

Aftolpho,  wheeling  many  a  round  in  air,  245 

At  length  alights  within  the  caftle  fquare : 
The  fightlefs  monarch,  to  his  prefence  led. 
With  lifted  hands  before  him  kneel'd,  and  faid. 
Angel  from  God  !  thou  new  Mefllah,  hear  - 
A  wretch,  alas !  unworthy  to  prefer  250 " 

His  guilty  fuit— yet  think,  'tis  man's  to  fall 
In  error  ftiU,  but  thine  to  pardon  all ! 
My  crime  I  know,  nor  dare  I  finful  pray 
To  view,  wiA  fight  rcftor'd,  the  beams  of  day : 
Vol.  II.  O  Tho* 
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Tho*  fure  to  thee  fuch  fovcreign  power  is  giveoj  25  j 

God's  favour'd  nunciate  from  the  feats  of  Heaven ! 

Suffice,  I  live  in  never-ending  gloom : 

But  let  not  famine  (till  my  age  confume : 

Ah !  ftretch  thy  hand — thy  faving  help  afford^ 

And  chace  the  harpies  from  my  wretched  board.   26% 

Then  midft  my  palace  walls  I  vow  to  raife 

A  marble  temple,  facred  to  thy  pr^fe> 

On  every  part  relplendent  to  behold 

With  dazzling  gems,  the  roof  and  gates  of  gold : 

Thy  name  Ihall  to  the  fane  a  title  give,  26 ^ 

And  there  thy  miracle  in  fculpture  live. 

So  {peaks  the  king,  who  rolls  his  darkened  eyes. 
While  oft  to  kifs  the  warrior's  feci  he  tries, 

Aftolpho  then — ^From  God  no  angel  I, 
Nor  new  Mefliah  lighted  from  the  Iky,  270 

But  mortal  man>  like  thee  to  error  prone. 
Unworthy  of  the  grace  that  Heaven  has  fhown : 
Yet  all  1  can — this  arm  its  force  fliall  prove. 
By  death  or  flight  the  monfters  to  remove : 
If  I  fucceed — to  God  thy  thanks  repay,  275 

Who  for  thy  fuccour  hither  wing'4  wiy  way. 
For  him  alone  be  all  thy  vows  fulfilled. 
To  him  thy  altars  raife,  thy  temples  build. 

As 
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As  thus  they  eommun'dj  widi  th*  attendant  fiate 
Of  circling  peers  they  readh'd  the  palace  gate.       180 
Within  a  fumptuous  hall,  befide  him  plac'd> 

Alone  Aftolpho  with  Senapus  graced 

The  regal  board;  and  now  the  feaft  appeared: 

When  foon  in  air  a  dreadful  noife  was  heard 

Of  rufhing  wings  j  and,  b !  the  harpy-Crew,  285 

Lur'd  by  the  viands,  round  the  table  flew. 

Seven  in  a  band  they  came,  of  dreadful  mien. 

With  woman's  fece,  with  features  pale  and  leaft 

Through  fecming  faft  j  fronl  every  withering  look. 

Fear,  worfe  than  death,  the  boldeft  boibm  fliook:  296 

Large  were  their  wings  deform'd,  their  brutal  paws 

Of  ravenous  force,  were  arm'd  with  hooky  daws : 

Vaft  was  each  fetid  paunchy  with  many  a  fold 

Of  ferpent-tail  behind  in  volumes  roU'd* 

They  feiae  the  meats,  overturn  the  golden  vafe,      a^| 

And  leave  their  loathfome  ordure  in  the  place. 

While  their  foul  wombs  a  horrid  ftench  exhale. 

That  chokes  the  fenfe  and  loads  the  tainted  gale* 

Aftolpho. now  his  (hining  falchion  bares^ 
And  fwift  to  aflault  the  dreadftil  Crew  prepares  \    30©^ 
Now  on  the  neck,  or  tail,  his  weapon  tries ; 
Now  oh  the  breaft,  or  wing^  his  force  applies  t 

O  a  As 
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As  from  foft  wool  returns  the  bloodlefs  fword  j 
The  fated  plumes  and  fkin  no  pafs  afford. 
Meanwhile  of  every  dilh  and  vafe  they  make        305 
Their  greedy  havock,  nor  the  hall  forfake,  * 
Till  each  fell  fpoiler  has  the  viands  ftiar'd. 
Or  filtli  polluted  what  their  hunger  fpar'd. 

At  length,  his  magic  horn  recalled  to  mind> 
From  which  fuch  aid  he  oft  was  wont  to  find         3  (o 
At  all  afTays,  the  duke  refolv'd  to  prove 
I  ts  virtue  now  the  monfters  to  remove : 
But  firft  he  bade  the  king  and  nobles  near 
With  duftile'wax  to  bar  the  liftening  ear 
From  all  accefs— elfe  each,  with  fear  aghaft,         315 
Would  fly  the  palace  at  the  dreadful  blalL 

He  mounts  the  griffin-fteed,  one  hand  fuftams 
The  polifh'd  horn,  one  holds  the  ftraiten'd  reins : 
He  bids,  by  figns,  the  fenelhal  replace 
The  favoury  viand,  and  the  plenteous?  vafe :  32a 

Then,  in  a  new  faloon,  the  train  prepare 
The  feftive  table  Ipread  with  colUy  fare; 
And  fwift  the  harpies  to  their  prey  return ;        •  | 

As  fwift  Aftolpho  to  the  ratding  horn 
His  lips  applies;  when  with  unguarded  ear  325 

The  fiends^  receive  the  found,  and  ftruck  with  fear 

£lach 
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Each  backward  Ihrinks,  and  ftretching  to  the  wind 
Her  pinionSj  leaves  the  feaft  untouched  behind. 
To  chace  their  flight,  the  champion  Ipurs  his  fteed. 
That  fpreads  his  ftrong-plum'd  wing  with  ready  fpeed* 
He  quits  the  hall,  from  court  and  city  flies,  331 

And  foaring  drives  the  monfters  through  the  fl<ies. 
Aftolpho  fwells  each  note  with  doubk  force. 
While  tow'rds  the  burning  zone,  with  headlong  courf^. 
The  harpies  Ipeed,  till  now  the  hill  they  gain,        335 
Whofe  towering  head  o'erlooks  the  fubjecl  plain. 
Whence  rumour  tells  the  ftream  of  Nilus  glides. 
And  gladdens  Egypt  with  hfs  fattening  tides. 
And  here  ('twas  fam'd)  a  dreadful  paflage  led 

* 

To  reach  th'  infernal  manfions  of  the  dead.  34Q 

The  band  of  fpoilers  hither  flew  to  meet. 
From  every  human  fearch,  a  fafe  retreat ; 
And,  finking,  pierc'd  to  black  Cocytus'  Ihore, 
Where  that  dread-dealing  blaft  could  found  no  more. 
The. glorious  duke  his  horn's  deep  clangor  ceas'd,  345 
And  clos'd  the  pinions  of  his  winged  beaft : 
Low  at  the  mountain's  foot  his  flight  he  ftay'd,  ^ 
Adhere  in  a  gaping  cavern's  direful  fhade 
The  monfl:ers  enter'd — Hence,  with  wondering  ears, 
Laments  and  groans  the  liflening  warrior  h^ars,     350 

O  3  That 


198  ORLANDO.  Book  XVII, 

That  reached  throu^  winding  vauks  the  upper  air  j 
Sure  fign  of  hell  and  endlefs  torments  there, 

Aftolpho,  fearlefs  ftill,  refolves  to  go 
And  fearch  the  fecrets  of  the  world  below. 
Why  Ihould  I  doubt  to  enter  here  (he  cries)         ^5$ 
When  fuch  defence  my  trufty  horn  fiipplies, 
Whofe  found  can  Pluto*s  felf  ^nd  Satan  quell. 
And  from  his  poll  the  fhree-mppth'd  dog  repel  ? 

He  faid  ^  and  lighting  from  his  feat  with  ipeed^ 
Ty'd  to  a  neighbouring  tree  his  feathpr*d  fteedj,     36a 
Then  grafp'd  the  horn,  his  every  hopp  and  aid, 
And  dauntlefs  plung^'d  amid  the  murky  fliade. 
Ere  far  he  reach'd,  thick  wreaths  of  noifop[ic  jrnqke, 
And^fteams  of  fulphur,  on  his  fenfes  broke : 
His  fight  and  fmell  the  ftifling  fiimes  confefi'd^     365 
Yet  onward  ftill  th'  embolden'd  hero  prefs'd  i 
But  as  he  preis'd,  the  darknefs  deeper  (pread. 
And  groflcr  vapours  noxious  poiibns  fixed: 
When,  lo !  as  if  fufpended  frqm  aboye,  1 

He  fees  an  objedl,  fcarce  diftinguifii'd,  move,        370 
Move,  as  fome  wretched  corfe  by  tempefts  beat. 
Long  time  expos'd  to  rains  and  parching  heat; 
So  faint  the  ftraggling  beams  of  wandering  light 
In  diefc  dire  realms  of  fmoke  and  dreary  nighty 

Itt 
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In  V2un  the  duke  explores  with  heedful  care  375 

What  mocks  his  eyes,  and  feems  to  flit  in  air : 
Then  from  the  iheath  his  fhining  fword  he  drew. 
And  thrice  he  ftruck,  when  (bon  the  warrior  knew 
The  feeming  image  but  an  empty  fhade. 
That  like  a  cloud  deceiv'd  his  mortal  blade.  380 

Then  thus  he  heard  a  female  voice  complain  : 
Ah  !  come  not  here  to  work  me  further  pain  ! 
Suffice — this  fmoke  torments  my  wretched  ghoft. 
This  fmoke  that  rifes  from  the  burning  coaft. 

The  duke,  with  terror  feiz'd,  his  ftep  reprcfs'd,  385 
And  in  thefc  words  the  haplefs  Ihade  addrefs'd : 
So  may  high  Heaven  thefe  ftifling  fumes  repel. 
As  thou  Ihalt  deign  thy  mournful  ftate  to  tell. 
The  ghoft  reply'd— To  vifit  but  in  name 
The  cheerful  realms  of  light  from  which  I  came,  390 
So  gratefU  feems,  that  gladly  I  difclofe,  ' 

At  thy  requeft,  the  ftory  of  my  woes. 

My  fire  o'er  Lydia  held  his  wide  domain. 
Once  was  I  Lydia  caird,  of  royal  ftrain. 
Who,  while  alive,  fuch  fcorn  and  hatred  fhow'd    395 
To  one,  whofe  heart  with  love's  affeftion  glpw'd. 
Unnumbered  others  fill  this  dreary  gloom. 
Whom  to  like  penance  like  oiFences  dooip. 

O4  Here 
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Here  cruel  Anaxarete  in  woe, 

Encompafs'd  round  with  denfer  fumes  below,        400 

Is  deeper  plac'd ;  on  earth  her  body  turns 

To  harden'd  ftone,  while  here  her  fpirit  mourns : 

Unfeeling  maid !  who  view'd  in  fhameful  death 

« 

Her  pendant  lover  yield  his  wretched  breath. 
Daphne  is  here,  who  now  regrets  the  pace  405 

That  held  Apollo  once  fo  long  in  cha'ce, 
'Twcre  hard  to  tell  th'  unbodied  female  train 
That  here  for  black  ingratitude  remain  5     . 
Or  fpeak  the  crimes  of  every  dame  or  maid. 
Where  countlefs  numbers  fill  the  mournful  fhade ;  41  q 
But  harder  ftill  th'  ungrateful  men  to  name, 
Whofe  deeds  on  earth  here  equal  vengeance  claim. 
Since  dames  are  form'd  more  eafy  to  believe, 
Man  merits  heavier  pains  who  (hall  deceive  • 
Their  weaker  fex— this  Jafon  has  confefs'd,      415 
This  Thefeus  finds,  and  he  *,  the  wandering  guefl^ 
Whofe  arms  the  Latian's  ancient  realm  opprefs*d. 
This  well  he  knows,  who  could  for  Tamar*s  love 
His  brother  Abfalom  to  hatred  move. 
Here  fhades  on  fhades  lament  their  former  lives,  420 
Tb?ir  hufbands  fome,  and  feme  betray'd  their  wives^ 

*  JEuEASp 

Great 
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Great  was  my  beauty  when  this  deathlefs  mind 
Was  cloth'd  in  flefli  -,  and,  though  of  womankind 
'    'None  match'd  my  form,  I  know  not  which  was  moft. 
My  perfon*s  charms,  or  pride  thofe  charms  to  boaft.  425 
A  knight  there  was  in  Thrace,  whole  noble  name 
For  martial  prowefs  ftood  the  firft  in  fame. 
Who  oft  had  heard  from  foreign  tongues  declared 
My  blooming  praife,  above  my  fex  compar'd : 
To  Lydia*s  realms  he  came,  where  when  he  view'd  431^ 
My  every  grace,  he  found  his  foul  fubdu'd. 
Awhile  rcflding  at  my  father's  court 
Amidft  the  knights  that  thither  made  reforr. 
What  deeds  he  wrought  for  one  whpfe  thanklefs  mincji 
But  ill  deferv'd  fuch  matchlefs  worth  to  find  !        43J 
By  him  my  fire  Cilicia's  kingdom  won. 
And  Caria  and  Pamphilia's  land  o'er-run. 
The  knight,  who  deem'd  his  fervice  well  might  claini 
The  royal  favour,  to  the  monarch  came. 
And  begg'd,  for  all  his  hard-earn'd  glorious  Ipoils,  440 
^y  hand  in  marriage  to  reward  his  toils. 
His  fuit  the  king  refus'd,  who  fought  to  join 
His  daughter  to  fome  prince's  nobler  line, 
Not  to  a  knight,  to  whom  the  fates  afford 
JSTo  wealth  or  power,  fave  honour  and  h;s  fword.  44  j 

So 
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So  much,  alas  !  could  gold  my  fire  entice, 
Detefted  avarice !  nurfe  of  every  vice ! 
To  wordi  or  virtue  he  inclines  his  ears. 
As  the  dull  afs  the  heavenly  m'inftrel  hears. 

When  now  the  knight  ( Alceftes  was  his  name)  45^ 
Found  that  withheld,  to  which  he  urg'd  his  claim 
Of  juft  dcfert,  he  left  us  with  a  threat 
The  king  hereafter  ihould  too  late  regret 
My  hand  deny'd :  Armenia  then  he  gain'd, 
Whofe  king  with  Lydia's  king  long  ftrife  maintained. 
And  late  with  grief  had  feen  more  powerftil  grow  456 
The  hated  empire  of  his  deadly  foe. 
Him  foon  Alceftes  urges  to  prepare 
His  bands,  and  on  my  fire  renew  the  war : 
Himfelf,  fo  fam'd  in  battle,  at  their  head,  460 

Againft  the  Lydian  realm  the  forces  led. 
He  vow'd  to  conquer  in  Armenia's  right 
Whatever  he  won,  fave  only  to  requite 
His  glorious  fervice,  he  referv'd  my  charms 
Of  all  the  fpoils  that  crown'd  the  vigor's  arms,     465 
Our  armies  thrice  he  broke,  and  ere  the  fun 
One  year  had  circled,  all  our  towns  hc-won  ; 
All,  fave  a  caftle  ftrongly  built,  that  rofe 
Pn  hanging  cliffs  j  here  S-om  th'  exulting  foes 

The 
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The  king  retired,  and  here  widi  fearful  hafte         470 

His  neareft  friends  and  choiceft  treafure  plac'd. 

But  now  fo  clofe  the  fiege  Alceftes  prefs'd. 

That  foon  my  wretched  father,  fore  diftrefs'd, 

By  every  means  his  fafety  to  purfuc 

In  fuch  extreme,  decreed  that  I  who  drew  475 

Such  ruin  down,  fhould  quit  the  laft  retreat. 

And  in  his  camp  incens'd  Alceftes  meet. 

To  him  (fp  bade  my  fire)  I  took  my  way. 

My  captive  perfon  at  his  feet  to  lay. 

And  beg  him. at  our  prayer  his  wrath  to  ceafe,      480 

To  accept  our  profFer'd  terms,  and  grant  the  peace. 

Alceftes,  when  my  near  approach  he  heard, 

With  eager  hafte  to  meet  my  fteps  appear'd : 

Pale  in  my  fight  the  trembling  lover  ftood. 

And  lefs  my  viftor  than  my  prifoner  fliow'd.         485 

I  faw  big  paflion  ftruggling  in  his  breaft. 

And  for  new  wiles  my  purposed  fpeech  fupprcli'di 

Then  took  the  fair  occafion  to  reprove 

The  dire  effefts  of  his  difaftrous  love  :    . 

J  curs'd  a  love  that  thus  opprefs'd  my  jTire,  493 

And  fought  by  force  to  accomplifh  its  defire ; 

And  though  I  came,  compell'd  by  cruel  fate;. 

In  dear  cQrapafllon  fo^  a  parent's  ftate^ 

Ye? 
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Yet  little  tranfport  could  attend  thofe  charms 
Which  force,  not  choice,  had  yielded  to  his  arms.  495 

In  words  like  thefe  I  Ipoke,  for  well  I  view'd 
His  haughty  fpirit  by  my  looks  fubdu'd. 
I  faw  his  face  with  fudden  grief  o'ercaft; 
So  mourn  fequefter'd  faints  offences  paft. 
Low  at  my  knees  he  bent,  and  hun[;ibly  pray'd,     500 
While  from  his  fide  he  drew  die  fhining  blade^ 
The  murderous  weapon  at  his  hand  to  take. 
And  for  his  fault  his  life  an  offering  make. 

He  thus  difpos'd,  1  deem'd  the  conqueft  won. 
And,  to  c6mplete  the  work  fo  well  begun,  505 

I  gave  him  fraudful  hopes  he  yet  might  prove 
By  future  deeds  deferving  of  my  love  j 
If,  former  guilt  aton'd,  his  arm  once  more 
Would  to  his  ancient  feat  my  fire  reflore. 
And  feek  henceforth  to  win  a  miftrefs'  charms       51Q 
By  gentjle  fervice,  not  by  force  of  arms. 
His  faith  now  pledg'd,  he  to  the  fort  again 
Reflor'd  me,  free,  and  guiltlefs  of  a  flain. 
Judge  if  for  me  Love  fiU'd  not  all  his  heart  j 
Jf  Love  for  me  employed  not  every  dart.  5 1  r 

Armenia's  king  he  fought,  to  whofe  domain 
His  lips  had  vow'd  whatever  his  fword  might  gain ; 

And 
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And  urg'd  him  to  relign  each  Lydian  town^ 

And  bound  his  empire  with  Armenia's  crown. 

1'he  king,  whofe  cheek  with  wrath  indignant  burn'd. 

To  young  Alceftes  anfwer  proud  returned;  521 

That  fince  a  worthlefs  woman's  words  coud  move 

Alceftes'  purpofe,  let  Alceftes  prove 

Such  fickle  change,  'twas  not  for  him  to  lofe. 

At  his  requeft,  a  viftor's  glorious  dues.  525 

Again  my  lover  urg'd,  again  he  pray'd ; 
Not  prayer,  nor  reafons  could  the  king  perluade. 
At  lenjgth,  incens'd,  he  fwore  in  threatening  ftrain 
That  force  ftiould  win  what  mildnefs  fail'd  to  gain. 
Rage  kindling  rage  witli  many  a  wrathful  word,   530 
Againft  the  king  Alceftes  bar'd  his  fword, 
And  flew  him,  midft  his  own  furrounding  band : 
T^hat  day  th'  Armenians  fled  before  his  hand. 
And  in  a  month  his  valorous  arm  reftor'd 
The  Lydian  kingdom  to  its  ancient  lord.  535 

For  all  thq  lofs  that  Lydia's  crown  fuftain'd, 
Befide  the  riches  which  in  battle  gain'd 
He  gave  my  fire,  he  to  his  empire  joins  . 
The  lands  lubdu'd,  and  levies  heavy  fines. 

Inftead  of  triumph,  his  return  to  greet,  540 

We  fain  with  death  the  vidlor  chief  would  meet. 

Bur 
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But  fear  withheld  us,  fincc  wc  knew  full  well 

He,  ftrong  in  friends,  could  every  force  repel : 

Hence,  feigning  love,  I  gave  Wm,  day  by  day. 

Such  flattering  hope  as  better  might  betray ;         545 

But,  ere  our  nuptials,  wifti'd  him  for  my  fake 

On  other  foes  his  proof  of  arms  to  make* 

Now  fingly,  now  attended  by  a  few, 

I  fent  him  ftrange  adventures  to  purfue ; 

To  feeming  death  I  fent — but  ftill  I  found  550 

With  glorious  conqucft  all  his  labours  crown'd. 

Whene'er  he  went,  the  fight  he  viftor  wag'd ; 

Full  oft  with  monfters  front  to  front  engag'd. 

Giants  and  Leftrigons,  whofc  lavage  band 

With  brutal  force  infefted  Lydia's  land.  555 

Not  fo  Alcides,  by  his  ftep-dame^s  wiles 

And  fierce  Euryftheus,  was  exposed  to  toils. 

In  Lema's  lake,  in  Thrace,  Nemea's  wood, 

Etolia*s  vallies,  nekr  Iberus'  flood ; 

In  Erymanthus'  groves,  along  the  ftrand  560 

Of  ;Krinding  Tyber,  or  Numidia's  fand. 

My  aim  deceiv'd — another  fcheme  I  try'd. 

From  thofe  he  bv'd,  his  friendfhip  to  divide* 

What  (hall  I  fay  ?  The  emprefs  of  his  foul. 

My  word,  my  nod  could  every  deed  control :       565 
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To  me  he  facrific'd  each  deareft  name. 
The  ties  of  amity  and  calls  of  fame ; 
Till  all  my  father's  foes  remov'd  I  view'd. 
And  rafti  Alceftes  by  himfelf  fubdu'd. 

Yet  pondering  what  I  wifti'd,  too  well  I  knew  570 
That  public  odium  would  his  death  purfue. 
Hence  (all  I  could)  I  doom'd  the  haplefs  knight 
To  live  for  ever  banifti'd  from  my  fight : 
Struck  with  my  bafe  ingratitude,  he  pin*d 
With  fecret  anguifh,  till  his  health  declin'd  57  j^ 

From  bad  to  worfe,  and  while  in  vain  he  ftrove 
With  many  a  prayer  my  ftubborn  heart  to  move. 
On  his  fick  bed,  in  agonizing  throes. 
He  found  a  period  to  his  life  and  woes. 
Lo  !  here  the  judgment  that  my  fin  purfues  58^ 

With  ftifling  fumes,  while  tears  my  eyes  fufilife  j 
And  here  in  forrow  muft  I  ever  dwell. 
Since  no  redemption  can  be  found  in  hell. 

When  wretched  Lydia  thus  had  ceas'd  to  Ipeak, 
Thefearlefs  duke  prefs*d  on,  refolv'd  to  feek        585 
What  other  fliades  might  there  in  pains  refide ; 
But  deeper  darknefs  further  pafs  deny'd. 
The  fmoke,  whofe  wreaths  th'  ofiending  ghofts  cnclofc 
In  vaporous  torm«nt,  denfe  and  dcnfer  grows  i 

And 
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And  fwift  the  warrior  turn'd  his  eager  feet  590 

Widi  backward  tread,  in  fafety  to  retreat. 

Left  life,  with  vapours  clogg'd,   fhould  quit  her 

weary  feat. 

Now,  with  light  ftep,  the  dreary  path  he  prefs'd. 
The  rock  quick  founding  as  his  ipeed  increased, 
Afcending  ftill,  till  (hot  from  upper  day,  595 

He  fees  through  mournful  night  a  trembling  ray : 
At  length  the  realms  of  woe  and  pain  he  leaves. 
And  ifluing  to  our  world  new  light  and  life  receives. 

Againft  thofe  ravenous  fiends  the  pafs  to  clofe. 
And  back  to  earth  their  fearful  courfc  oppofe,        600 
Huge  ftones  he  heaves,  and  with  his  trenchant  blade 
Hews  many  a  tree  of  thick  and  odorous  Ihade : 
Then  to  the  work  his  noble  hands  he  bends. 
And  with  ftrong  fence  tjie  dreary  mouth  defends; 
Where  long,  high  heap'd,  the  crags  and  trunks  re- 
main, 605 
And  hell's  dire  harpies  in  their  cave  reftrain* 
But  while  Aftolpho  in  th*  infernal  womb 
Remained  in  fmoke  and  fubterraneous  gloom. 
His  burnifh'd  arms  the  pitchy  fumes  confels'd. 
That,  deep  pervading,  pierc'd  the  covering  veft:  610 
Then  in  a  ftream  from  head  to  foot  he  laves 
His  fullied  members  in  the  cleanfing  waves.    , 

His 
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His  cour&r  then  he  mounts,  and  Upward  iprtngs 

To  reach  the  mountam's  top  with  daring  wings ; 

And  view  thofe  feats  by  fame  reported  near  615 

The  filver  circle  of  the  liinar  Iphere^ 

Such  ardent  wiflies  in  his  bofom  glow. 

He  pants  for,Heaven>  and  ipurhs  the  wdrld  below, 

Afcending  till  with  rapid  fteady  flight 

He  gains  the  manfions  of  iiipei-nal  light.  620 

Not  emerald  here  fo  bright  a  verdure  yields 
As  the  fair  turf  of  thofe  celeftial  fields* 
O'er  whoie  glad  face  the  balmy  ieaibn  pours 
The  vernal  beauties  of  a  thoufand  flowers. 
He  fees  the  meads  one  intermingled  blaze,  625 

Where  pearls  and  diamonds  dart  their  trembling  rays 
With  endlefs  tints :  he  marks  the  ruby's  hue. 
The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  iapphire  blue. 
At  once  the  trees  with  leaves  unfading  grow ; 
The  fruits  are  ripen'd,  and  the  bloflbms  blow ;     630 
While  frolic  birds,  gay-plum'd,  of  various  wing. 
Amid  the  boughs  in  notes  melodious  fing. 
StiU  lakes  and  murmuring  ftreams,  with  waters  clear. 
Charm  the  fix'd  eye  and  lull  the  liftening  ear. 
A  foftcning  genial  air,  that  ever  fcems  62S 

In  even  tenor,  cools  the  folar  beaniS 

Vol.  II.  P  With 
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With  fefiniiig  breczc>  while  from  tW  enamdl'd  field 
Whate*er  the  ihiitSj  the  plants^  the  bloflfoms  yield 

ft 

Of  grateful  fmell^  die  fteali%  gaks  diipenfe 

Hie  blended  fweets  &>  feed  th'  immoital  {ktifki     640 

Amid  the  plain  a  {)aiace  dazzling  hight^ 

Like  living  flame^  emits  a  ftreamy  lights , 

And,  wrapt  in  iplendors  of  reftil^nt  day, 

Outfhines  the  ftrength  of  every  mortal  ray^ 

Aftoipho  gcndy  now  dijtefbs  his  fteed  64  jl 

To  where  the  fpacious  pile  enlcrfds  the  mead 
In  circuit  wide,  and  views  with  raptur^  eyes 
Each  namelefs  charm  that  fcappy  (oil  fupplieSi 
With  this  compar'd,  he  deems  wm-  wotid  below 
A  dreary  defert  stnd  a  feat  of  woe^  6^0 

By  Heaven  and  Nature  from  ifceir  *rrath  beftow'd    ^ 
In  evil  hour  for  man's  wibteft  abode^ 

Near  and  more  near  the  ftatjcly  walls  he  drciir 
In  ileadfaft  gaze,  transported  at  the  view  t 
One  gem  intire  they  feem'd,  <)f  pur^r  red  6$f, 

Than  deepening  gleams  tran^rent  rubies  ftied^ 
Stich  walls  as  no  Dedalean  ars  could  raife. 
Stupendous  work,  tranfcending  mortal  praHe. 
No  more  let  man  the  boafted  foven  proclaim, 
Thofe  wonders  of*die  world  fo  chronickd  by  Fame  i 
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Before  the  palace,  at  the  fliining  gate,  66 1 

A  fage  appears,  the  'duke*s  approach  to  wak^ 
Whofe  aged  limbs  a  veft  and  mantle  hide, 
This  milky  hu'd,  and  that  with  crimfon  dy'd : 
Adown  his  breaft  a  length  c^  beard  he  wears         66^ 
All  filvery  white,  and  filvery  white  his  hairs ; 
His  mien  bei^Jeaks  tb^  eleft  of  heavenly  grace, 
And  Paradiie  feems  open'd  in  his  face^ 

Then  to  the  Champion,  who  his  feat  forlbok 
With  reverend  awe,  he  with  benighant  look  6 JO 

Thefc  words  addrefs*d — O  thou !  by  God's  high  wiU 
Alone  conducted  to  this  holy  hill  s 
Not  to  thy  wifdom,  or  fuperior  might> 
Hither,  O  fon !  afcribe  thy  daring  fl^ht  t 
JFor  knowi  if  God^s  affifting  hand  had  fail'd,         6j.^ 
Nor  horn,  nor  winged  fteed  had  aught  avaiPd* 
Hereafter  more  at  fcifure  (hall  we  dwell 
On  themes  fo  high  j  then  Ihalt  thou  hear  me  tell 
What  Heaven  defigns  j  but  firft  with  due  repaft 
Refrefli  thy  ftrength,  unnervM  with  length  of  faft^  SSd 

So  fpoke  the  halloW'd  fire ;  the  duke  amaz'd,  , 
With  heart-ielt  awe  and  mute  attention  gaz'd : 
When  now  the  Saint  difclos'd  his  facred  name^ 
'He,  from  whp{e  pejn  th*  eternal  golpel  came^ 

P  a  That 
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That  holy  John,  who,  while  on  earth,  poflefs'd     685 

So  dear  a  place  in  his  Redeemer's  breaft: 

Of  whom  die  fame  among  his  bredircn  lpread> 

That  dme  fhould  ne'er  confign  him  to  die  dead : 

Lo  !  hither  was  he  borne,  and  here  to  fliarc 

With  him  in  blifs,  he  found  a  heavenly  pair :         69O 

Here  ancient  Enoch,  here  Elias  dwelled. 

Who  ne'er  the  fatal  hour  of  death  beheld. 

Above  our  air,  which  noxious  fumes  annoy, 

Thefe  happy  three  unfading  ipring  enjoy. 

Till  the  laft  notes  th*  Angelic  trump  Ihall  found,  695 

And  Christ  in  clouds  appear  with  glory  crown'd. 

Each  faint,  with  welcome.  Comes  the  knight  to  meet. 
And  courteous  lead  him  to  their  bleft  retreat. 
Where,  near  at  hand^  fair  ample  ftalls  retain 
His  flying  courfer,  fed  with  generous  grain,  700 

Before  the  kriight  delicious  fruits  are  plac'd. 
Fruits  cuird  in  Paradife,  whofe  flavorous  tafte 
He  fbrely  thought  might  fome  forgivenefs  win 
For  our  firft  parents'  difobcdient  fin. 

When  now  th'  adventurous  duke  was  well  fupply*d 
With  every  need  fuch  dwelling  could  provide  j      706 
When  nature's  calls  refrefh'di  when  genial  food 
And  balmy  flumber  had  his  ftrength  rencw'd  i 

Aurora 
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Aurora  rifing,  who  with  blufliing  charms 
All  night  repos'd  ii\  old  Tithonus'  arms  5  71P 

He  left  his  early  couch,  and  near  him  ftoQ^ 
The  fage  difciple  fo  belov'd  of  God, 
.Who  gralp'd  his  hand,  and  in  difcourfe  reveaPd 
High  truths  in  converfe  long,  though  here  coneeal'd. 
Thpn  thus — Since  leaving  France  thou  canft  not 
tell  715 

What  to  thy  dear  Orlando  there  befel  i 

» 

Learn  that  the  chief  whofe  valour  once  in  fight 
Maintained  the  truth,  forfakipg  now  the  right. 
Is  fcourg'd  by  God,  who,  when  his  anger  moves, 
With  heavier  wrath  afflifts  whom  moft  he  love$.  yzq 
Thy  dear  Orlando,  at  his  favoured  birth 
E^ndow'd  by  Heaven  above  the  fons  of  earth 
With  nerve  and  courage;  gifted  to  fuftain. 
With  limbs  unhurt,  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain : 
To  whom  fuch  virtue  Heaven's  Supreme  had  lent,  725 

To  guard  his  faith  unftain'd,  as  when  he  fent 
•  Qreat  Sampfon  forth,  to  fave  with  mighty  hand 
His  Hebrews  from  the  fierce  Philiftine  band ; 
Behold  that  jfame  Orlando  now  afford 
An  iU  return  tp  Heaven's  Almighty  Lord/  730 
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So  fer  a  Pagan  damfers  form  could  move 

His  hapleis  bofom  to  detefted  love^ 

That  more  than  once  he,  for  her  beauty*s  fake. 

Prepared  his  faithful  kinfmari's  life  to  take. 

Hence  him,  in  juftice,  God's  high  ddom  affign*d  73^ 

Naked  to  rove,  an  outcaft  of  mankind  1 

Has  quenched  each  fcnfe,  m  wretched  frenzy  toft. 

Loft  to  his  friends,  to  all  remembrance  loft. 

So  God,  of  old,  in  annals  pure  we  read. 

In  penance  for  his  heavy  fins,  decreed  740 

A  monarch  feven  long  years  to  graze  the  plain. 

And  like  the  brutal  ox  his  wretched  life  fuftain^ 
But  fince  the  Paladin  lefi  guilt  incurr*d 

Than  he,  condeinn'd  to  mingle  with  the  hei-d. 

Three  months  alone  the  fage  decrees  of  Heaven   745 

Th'  allotted  time  to  atone  his  fault  have  given. 

Not  for  lefs  caufe  to  this  celeftial  height 

Our  dear  Redeemer  now  permits  thy  flight ; 

Than 'from  my  lips  fuch  counfel  to  receive. 

That  loft  Orlando  may  his  wits  retrieve.  750 

But  firft  this  globe  of  earth  and  fea  forfake, 

And,  led  by  me,  a  flight  more  daring  take 

To  yonder  moon,  that  in  her  orbit  rolls 

The  neareft  planet  to  our  earthly  poles. 

Lol 
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Lo  !  there  is  kept,  what  only  can  fupply  75^ 

Qrlanda- s  wiBom,  oqee  efteem'd  fo  high ; 
^d  when  this  night  above  bur  heads  in  view 
^he  wheels  her  courfe,  Qur  jpumey  wp'll  purfue* 
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thp    argument. 

3^1NT  John  conveys  A|lolpho,  in  a  chariot,  to  the  region  qF 
thf  moon ;  tl^e  many  wonders  he  faw  there,  and  among  the 

'  reft  Orlando'^  Wit,  which  the  Evangelift  permits  him  to 
take  with  him^  The  thpee  fat:;!  Sifters  fpinning  the  ^read 
of  life.  Allegory  of  Time :  further  difcqurfe  of  Saint  John 
with  Aftolph6 :  j^ulogiank  6ti  writers.  The  S^Int  difmifles 
Aftolpho  from  Paradife^  The  knighf  returns  to  Nubia, 
where  he  rcftores  Senapus  tq  fight,  who  raifes  a  yaft  army 
to  enable  him  to  carry  on  t|ie  ^ar  in  Africa.  {lis  march 
into  the  dominions  of  Agramant  The  wjnd  fecured  in  a 
^^g,  Tranformation  of  ftones  to  horfes.  Agramant  calls 
a  council  at  Arli.  Speeches  of  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  :  by 
the  advice  of  the  latter,  Agramant  fends  an  enqbafly  to  CharleSj^ 
with  propolals  to  terminate  the  war  by  a  fingle  combat. 
Charles  accepts  the  conditions.  Rogero  is  chofen  on  the 
fide  of  the  Pagans,  and  Rinalclo  on  the  Ade  of  the  Chrif- 
tians.  Afflidion  of  Bradamant.  Preparations  for  the  lift^ 
fnd  tl|e  ceremonies  previous  to  the  combat. 
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THUS  all  the  live-long  day  th'  ajjoftle  mild 
With  fage  difcourfe  the  flying  hours  beguil'd  $ 
But  when  the  fun  was  funk  in  ocean's  ftream. 
And  from  her  horns  the  moon  her  filver  beam  ' 
Above  them  Ihed,  a  wondrous  car  appeared,  5 

That  oft  through  thofe  bright  fields  of  ether  fteer'd ; 
The  fame  that,  where  Judean  mountains  rife. 
Received  Elias,  rapt  from  mortal  eyes. 
Four  couriers,  red  as  flame,  the  hallow'd  fage  *, 
The  bleft  hiftorian  of  the  facred  page,  id 

Join'd  to  the  yoke  ;  and  now  the  reins  he  held ; 
And,  by  Aftolpho  placed,  the  fteeds  impeird 

To  rife  aloft :  foft  rofe  the  wondrous  car, 

"^  • 

The  wheels  fmooth  turning  through  the  yielding  air  $ 

*  St.  John. 

The 
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The  fevour'd  warrior  and  the  guiding  ker  %Si 

AfceAding  till  they  reached  the  torrid  fphere : 
Here  fire  eternal  burns,  but  while  they  jiafs'd. 
No  Hoxious  h^at  the  raging  vapours  cafl;* 
Through  all  this  elemental  flame  they  foar*d. 
And  next  the  circle  of  th?  moon  explored,  ao 

Whofe  fpheric  face  in  many  a  part  outlhin'd 
Th^  poUfti'd  fteel  from  Ipots  and  ruft  refin*d : 
Its  orb,  increafing  to  their  nearer  eyes. 
Swelled  like  the  earth,  and  feem'd  an  earth  in  fize, 
Aflolpho  wondering  view'd  what  to  our  fight  25 

Appears  a  narrow  round  of  filver  light ; 
Nor  could  he  thence,  but  with  a  Iharpen'd  eye,- 
And  bending  brow,  our  lands  and  fcas  defcry. 
The  land  and  feas,  which,  loft  in  yaprous  ihadc 
So  far  remote,  to  viewleis  forms  dec^y'd,  $9 

Far  other  lakes  than  ours  this  region  yields. 
Far  other  rivers,  and  far  other  fields ; 
Far  other  vallies,  plains,  and  hills  fupplies. 
Where  ftately  cities,  towns,  and  caftles  rife ; 
Where  lonely  woods  extenfive  trafts  contain,  35 

And  fylvah  nymphs  purfue  the  favage  train. 
Deep  in  a  vale,»CQndufted  by  his  guide, 
"Where  rofea  mountain  fteep  on  eidier  fide. 

He 
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He  came>  and  faw  (a  wonder  to  relate) 
Whatever  was  wafted  in  our  earthly  ftate  40 

Here  fafely  treafur'd :  each  ncglefted  good ; 
Time  fquander^d,  or  occafidn  ill-beftow'd. 
Not  only  here  are  wealth  and  fceptres  found. 
That,  ever  changing,  fliift  th'  unfteady  round ; 
But  thofe  pofleffions,  while  on  earth  we  live,  45 

Which  Fortune's  hand  can  neither  take  nor  give. 
Much  fame  is  there,  which  here  the  creeping  hours 
Confume,  till  time  at  length  the  whole  devours- 
There  vows,  and  there  unnumber'd  prayers  remaii^ 
Which  oft  to  Heaven  the  finner  makes  in  vain*       50 
The  frequent  tears  that  lovers'  eyes  fuffufe. 

The  fighs  they  breathe ;  the  days  that  gamefters  lofe. 

» 

The  leifiire  given  which  fools  {0  oft  negle6t; 

The  weak  defigns  that  never  take  efFeft* 

Whatever  defires  the  mortal  breaft  aflail,  5  j 

In  countlefs  numbers  fill  th'  encumber'd  vale. 

For  know  whatever  is  loft  by  human  kind,     . 

Afcending  here  yoy  treafur'd  fafe  may  find. 

The  wondering  Paladin  the  heaps  admir'd. 

And  now  of  thefe  and  now  of  thofe  enquir'd.  60 

Of  bladders  huge  a  mountain  he  beheld. 

That  feem'd  within  by  fhouts  and  tumults  fwcli'd. 

And 
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And  imag'd  found  by  theCe  the  crowns  of  yore 
Which  Lydian  and  Affyrian  monarchs  wore^ 
Which  Greeks  and  Perfians  6wn*d>  once  great  in 
famci  6^ 

And  fcarcely  now  reniember*d  but  in  namck 
Of  gold  and  filver  forttiM^  a  heapy  load 
Of  hooks  he  faw^  and  thefe  were  gifts  beftow'd 
tey  needy  flavesi  m  hope  of  rich  rewards^ 
On  greedy  princes,  kings^  and  patron  lords*  "J^ 

He  faw  in  garlands  many  a  fnare  conceal'd } 
And  flatteries  bafe  his  guide  in  thefe  reveal'd. 
There  forms  of  creaking  grafshoppers  he  Ipy'd  i 
Smooth  verfes  thefe,  tb  fawning  praife  apply'd. 
There  iparkling  chains  he  found,  and  knots  of  gold^ 
The  ipeeious  ties  that  ill^pair'd  lovers  hold.  76 

There  eagles-  talons  lay,  which  here  beloW 
Are  power  which  lords  on  deputies  beftow* 
On  every  cliff  were  numerous  bellows  caft. 
Great  princes*  favours  thefe  that  never  laft  i  8d 

Given  to  their  minions  firft  in  early  prime, 
And  foon  again  refum*d  with  ftealing  time. 
Cities  he  faw  o^crtum'd,  and  towers  deftroy'd, 
And  endlefs  treafures  fcatter'd  through  the  void  : 
Of  thefe  he  a(k*di  and  thefe  (reply  *d  the  fire)         S5 
Were  treafons  foul,  and  machinations  dire4 
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He  ferpents  then  with  female  feces  viey/d^ 
Of  coiners  and  of  diieres  die  hateful  broods 
Of  broken  viak  many  heaps  there  lay  i 
Thefe  were  the  ferrices  that  courts  repays  ^ 

He  faw  a  fti^aming  liquid  fcatter'd  round 
Of  favoury  food ;  and  from  his  teacher  foUnd 
That  this  was  alitiSj  which,  while  fais  laft  he  breathes^ 
A  wretched  finner  to  die  poor  bequeaths* 
Then  to  a  hill  of  vary'd  flowers  they  went^  9^ 

That  Iweet  before,  noW  yields  a  fetid  feent ; 
This  (let  me  dare  to  Ipeak)  that  prefent  fliow'd, 
Whieh  on  Sylvieftei-  Cenfta^ne  beftoW'd. 
Of  bird-lime  twigs  he  falv  raft  numbers  there  1 
And  thele» O  gentle  dames!  your  beaudes  were*  ido 
Vain  is  th*  attempt  in  ftory  to  comprize 
Whate  er  Aftolplio  law  With  wondmrig  eyes : 
A  thoufand  telds  ten  thoufand  would  remain  j 
Each  toil,  each  lofs,  each  chance  that  men  fuftain^ 
Save  Foj&y,  which  alone  pervades  us  all ;  10^ 

For  Folly  never  quits  this  earthly  baU. 
There  his  paft  time  milpent,  and  deeds  apply'd 
To  licde  good,  Aftolpho  foon  efpy'd ; 
Yet  thefe^  though  clear  beheld,  had  ne'er  been  khown, 
But  that  the  iage  explained  them  for  bis  own^         no 

$  At 
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•  ■ 

At  kngth  they^  came  to  that  whofe  want  beloi^ 
None  e*cr  pcrcciv'd,  or  breath'd  for  diis  his  vow  j 
That  choiceft  gift  of  Heaven,  by  Wit  cxpreft. 
Of  which  each  mortal  deems  himfelf  poITeft^ 
Of  this  Aftolpho  view'd  a  wondrous  ftore^  115 

Surpafling  all  his  eyes  beheld  before. 
It  feem'd  a  fluid  mafs  of  fubtleft  kindi 
Still  apt  to  mount,  if  not  with  care  confined : 
But  gathered  there  he  view'd  it  fafely  clos'd> 
In  many  a  vafe  of  various  fize  difpos'd.  no 

Abovfe  the  reft  the  vefleFs  bulk  excell'd. 
Whole  womb  Orlando's  godlike  reafon  held : 
This  well  he  knew,  for  on  its  fide  were  writ 
Thefe  words,  in  letters  fair,  oi^lando's  wit# 

Thus  every  vafe  in  charafters  explained  1 25 

* 

The  names  of  thofe  whofe  wits  the  vafe  contained : 
Much  of  his  own  the  noble  duke  amaz*d 
Amongft  them  view'd,  but  wondering  more  he  gaz'd 
To  fee  the  wits  of  thofe,  whom  late  he  thought 
Above  their  earthly  peers  with  wifdom  fraught.     130 
But  who  can  foch  a  fleeting  treafure  boaft. 
From  fome  new  caufe  each  hour,  each  moment,  loft 
One,  while  he  loves  i  one,  feeking  fartie  to  gain ; 
One,  wealth  purfuing  i;|irough  the  ftofmy  main  j 

7  One, 
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One>  trufting  to  the  hopes  which  great  men  raife,  135 

« 

One,  whom  fome  fcheme  of  magic  guile  betrays. 
Some,  from  their  wits  for  fond  piirfuits  depart. 
For  jewels,  paintings,  and  the  Works  of  art. 
Of  poets'  wits,  in  airy  vifions  loft. 
Great  ftore  he  read ;  of  thofe  who  to  their  coft      1 40 
The  wandering  maze  of  fophiftry  purfu'dj 
And  thofe  who  vain  prefaging  planets  view'd* 
The  vafe  that  held  his  own  Aftolpho  took. 
So  will'd  the  writer  of  the  myftic  book  *  j 
Beneath  his  noftril  held,  with  quick  afcent  145 

Back  to  its  place  the  wit  returning  went. 
The  ampleft  veffel  fiU'd  above  the  reft 
With  that  fam'd  fenfc,  which  once  the  earl  poflefs'd, 
Aftolpho  feiz'd,  and  found  a  heavier  load 
Than  plac'd  amidft  th'  uniiumber'd  heap  it  Ihow'd. 

Ere  yet  for  earth  they  quit  that  Iphere  of  light,  151 
The  fage  Apoftle  leads  the  Chiiftian  knight 
Within  a  ftately  dome,  where,  faft  befide, 
A  rapid  river  rolls  its  conftant  tide* 
Here,  heap'd  with  many  a  fleece,  each  room  he  views. 
And  filk  and  wool  unwrought  of  various  hues>       156 
Some  fair,  fomlt  foul :  a  bcldame*thefe  with  fkill    ' 
Seledls,  and  whirling  round  the  rapid  reel 

♦   THE   APOCALYPSE. 
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Draws  the  fine  thread :  fo  from  the  reptile  {vrzrms, 
Whofe  induftry  the  filken  texture  forms,  i6q 

The  village  maid  untwines  the  nnoiftenld  fiue> 
When  fummer  bids  the  pteafing^  tafk  renew, 

A  fecond  beldame  from  the  firft  receives 

'  / 

Each  finifh'd  work,  while  in  its  ftead  Ihc  leaves 

A  fleece  unfpun  :  a  third,  with  cqtial  care  165 

Divides,,  when  fpun,  th'  ill-favour*d  from^  the -fair.^ 

What  means  this  myftic  fliow  ? — Aftolpiho  cries 

To  holy  John — and  thus  the  Saint  replies* 

In  yonder  aged  dames  the  Parcae  know. 

Who  weave  the  thread  of  human  life  below*         17a 

Long  as  the  fleeces  lafl:,  fo  long  extend 

The  days  of  man,  hut  with  the  fleece  they  end* 

# 

With  watchfid  eyes  fee  Death  and  Nature  wait. 
And  mark  the  hour  to  clofe  each  mortal  date* 
The  beauteous  threads,  feleded  from  the  reft^       175 
Are  types  of  happy  fouls  amid  the  blefti 
Thefe  form'd  for  Paradife :  the  bad  are  diofe 
Condemned  for  fin  to  never-ending  woes. 

Of  all  the  fleeces  by  the  beldame  wrought. 
Of  all  the  fleeces  to  the  fpindle  brought,  1^ 

The  living  names  were  caft  in  many  a  mold 
Of  iroin^  filver>  and  refplendent  gold  i, 

9  Thcfc, 
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Thefe,  heap'd  together,  formed  a  mighty  pile. 

Arid  hence  an  aged  fire,  with  ceafelefs  toiU 

And  matchlefs  fwiftnefs,  from  the  numbers  took    1 85 

Nanies  after  names,  and  from  his  mantle  fhook, 

.As  oft  as  to  the  water's  brink  he  came^ 

Th*  oblivious  waters  known  by  Lethe's  narhe; 

What  tablets  finking  there>  to  rife  no  more. 

The  rapid  eddies  to  the  bottom  bore !  1 96 

Befide,  and  o'er  the  ftream>  a  feathered  crew 

Of  crows,  of  choughs,  and  ravenous  vultures  flew  -, 

And  many  a  different  bird,  that  hover'd  nigh 

With  clattering  pinions  and  discordant  cry. 

Thefe,  as  they  faw  the  wayward  fire  dilplay  195 

His  treafure,  haften'd  to  partake  the  prey : 

One  with  his  crooked  talons^  one  with  beak 

A  tablet  feiz'd,  but  found  his  flrength  too  lyeak 

To.  bear  it  far,  and  when  in  air  fie  try'd 

His  daring  flight,  the  weight  his  flight  deny'd.       a'06 

Amidfl  the  winged  tribe  two  fwans  appear'd. 

White  as  the  banners  by  my  patron  rear'd. 

That  each  recovered  from  the  flream  at  will 

Some  finking  medal  in  his  facred  bill ; 

And  fpite  of  him  who  with  fuch  fell  iiitent  205 

Innumerous  tides  from  his  mantle  fent^ 

0^2  The 
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The  pious  birds  a  chofen  few  repriev'd : 
Oblivion's  whelming  gulph  the  reft  receiv'd. 
Along  the  tide  now  fwam  the  fnow- white  pair. 
Now  foar'd  on  fluttering  wings  through  yielding  air. 
Till  near  the  borders  of  the  fatal  flood  211 

l^hey  rcach'd  a  hill,  on  whofe  high  fummit  ftood 
A  temple  built  to  never-dying  Fame, 
Whence,  down  the  fteep,  a  beauteous  virgin  came. 

Of  each  fair  cygnet  on  the  banks  to  take  215 

The  names  redeem'd  from  lathe's  filent  lake. 

Thefe  round  the  ftatue  that  fublimcly  plac'd 

Upon  a  column's  height  the  center  grac'd. 

She  hung  aloft  in  honour  of  the  fane. 

And  bade  them  there  unchang'd  for  ages  to  remain. 

What  hoary  fire  was  this,  and  why  he  gave       221 
The  names  engraven  to  the  greedy  wave ; 
Much  of  the  fwans  to  know,  the  duke  defir'd ; 
Of  that  fair  virgin  and  her  hill  enquir'd : 
And  much  he  long'd  to  hear  the  fenfe  reveal'd,      225 
Beneath  thofe  vifionary  forms  conceal'd. 
Ail  this  to  learn,  he  alk'd  his  gracious  guide: 
And  thus  the  holy  man  of  God  reply 'd. 

Know  firft,  that  not  a  leaf  on  earth  can  move. 
But  bears  its  correfpondent  type  above.  1230 

Oa 
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On  earth  and  here  the  fame  effefts  we  find. 
In  femblance  differing,  bujt  alike  in  kind : 
The  fire,  whofe  beard  ado wn  his  bofom  flows, 
Whole  wonderous  Ipeed  no  mortal  equal  knows. 
Here  works  the  fame  cffeft  in  myftic  Ihow,  235 

That  time  performs  on  changing  things  below. 
When  here  the  fatal  thread  of  man  is  fpun. 
Of  human  Ufe  below  the  courfe  is  run. 
While  Fame  is  there,  lo  !  here  her  equal  fign, 
And  both  alike  were  deathlcfs,  both  divine ;  240 

But  that  yon  fire  here  makes  the  names  his  prey. 
And  time  below  waftes  all  with  flow  decay, 
Crows,  vultures,  choughs,  and  all  the  feather' J  train. 
Here  ftrive  tp  bear  the  finking  names  in  vain : 
Thefe  are  on  earth  the  fervile  band  and  bafe,   '      24^ 
Flatterers  and  parafites  that  court3  di%race  jj 
Buffoons,  by  whom  is  every  viee  purfu'd, 
Yet  prized  tpo  oft  above  the  wife  and  good. 
All  thefe  are  courtiers  call'd,  of  fordid  mind;^ 
(Like  the  vile  afs,  or  fwine's  detefled  kind)  250 

Who  bred  in.  feafts  to  wafte  the  gly tton  hour, 
With  greedy  tafle  the  favoury  cates  devour ; 
Who  when  the  Farcas  end  their  mailer's  days. 
When  Venus  or  intemperate  Bacchus  flays, 

0^3  Bear 
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Bear  in  their  mouths  awhile  each  patron  thenfie,     255 

Then  drop  the  burthen  in  oblivion's  ftream. 

But  as  the  fwans,  with  foft  melodious  ftrain 

Convey  the  medals  fafe  to  yonder  fane  j 

So  virtue's  deeds  the  poet's  tuneful  breath 

Extends  to  lateft  times  beyond  the  ftroke  of  death.    260 

O  !  happy  princes !  train'd  in  learning's  lore. 

Who  tread  the  path  by  Caefar  *  trod  before. 

And  while  you  lift  each;  writer  to  your  fide. 

Fear  not  th'  abforbing  waves  of  Letfie's  tide. 

Rare  as  thefe  fwans,  fo  rare  the  poet's  name,          265 

Such  poets  as  the  Mufes'  honours  claim ; 

For  Heaven  beftows  but  with  a  fparing  hand 

lUuftrious  men,  to  grace  a  favoured  land  5 

And  oft  the  churlifh  lord,  without  regard. 

Leaves  godlike  Genius  pining  for  reward.  270 

The  bad  nrieet  fmiles  j  the  good  oppreflion  find^ 

And  noble  arts  are  banifli'd  from  mankind. 

Sure  Heaven  deprives  the  great  of  inward  light. 

To  quench  their  fouls  in  intcUeftual  night. 

And  makes  them  fcorn  the  bard's  mellifluous  lays,  275 

That  death  may  blot  their  name  to  future  days. 

Would  thefe  but  make  one  tuneful  mufe  their  friend, 

(Whatever  their  crimes)  their  memory  might  extend 

*  Augustus  C^SAR. 

In 
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In  rime's  fair  page,  and  favours  fwcet  difpcnfc, 
As  coftly  myrrh,  or  odorous  frankincenfc,  2^9 

Anitas'  felf  was  not  fo  pious  found. 
Nor  Heftor  nor  Achilles  fo  renown'd 
For  deeds  of  arms,  but  numbers  might  we  tcU 
Whole  martial  glories  could  thofe  cloiefs  excel. 
The  fiivour,  by  their  rich  dcfcendents  Ibow'd,         285 
The  princely  gifts,  the  palaces  beftow'd. 
Exalt  their  adions.to  the  higheft  praife 
That  fiftion  paints,  or  hiftory  can  raiie. 
Deem  not  Auguftus'  life  fo  free  from  blame  . 
As  Viigil's  trump  delivers  him  to  fame  5  a^Q 

His  Ikill  in  verfe  and  love  to  bards  difplay'd^ 
The  dire  profcription  veils  in  friendly  fliade^ 
Not  one  might  now  on  Nero's  guilt  exclaim. 
Nor  infamy  perchance  attend  a  name 
By  Gods  and  men  abhprr'd,  had  he  enfut'd  295 

The  pen  of  writers,  and  the'mufe  fecur'd. 
On  Agamemnon  Hom^r  wreaths  beftoyys. 
And  paints  the  Trojans  vanquiih'd  by  their  foes; 
Tells  how  Penelope,  amidft  the  train 
Of  lawlels  fuitors,  could  her  faith  maintain :  30Q 

Put  would  you  fee  the  truth  no  more  conceal'd. 
Who  knows  but  thus  the  tale  might  ftand  reveal'd, 

0,4  Th« 
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That  Greece  was  routed,  Troy  the  conqueft  gained. 

And  that  Penelope  her  nuptials  ftain'd  ? 

Hear  too  what  fate  unhappy  Dido  found,  305 

Dido  with  truth  and  every  virtue  crown'd : 

But  fhe,  fince  Maro  was  her  foe,  has  left 

A  name  of  chaftity  and  truth  bereft. 

Be  not  furpriz'd  if  on  this  theme  I  dwell. 

And  warmly  Ipeak  of  what  I  feel  fo  well.  310 

To  writers  every  debirof  love  I  owe, 

Myfelf  a  writer  in  your  world  below. 

Above  my  peers  I  gained  fuch  honour'd  grace. 

No  death  fliall  end  it,  and  no  time  dcfece ; 

And  every  grateful  thought  to  him  is  ow'd,  ,31^ 

To  holy  Christ,  whofe  hand  fuch  gifts  beftow^d. 

B.ut  wretched  thofe,  in  hours  of  grief  exposed. 

On  whom  the  gates  of  courtefy  are  clos'd  -, 

Who  with  pale  want  and  famine  on  their  cheek. 

By  night  or  day  in  vain  an  entrance  fcek !  3  2q 

And  hence  (th*  unpleafing  fubjeft  to  purfue) 

Few  are  the  poits  as  the  patrons  few  j 

Since  favage  beafts  from  that  rude  climate  fly, 

Whofe  barren  fands  nor  fhade  nor  food  fupply. 

So  fpoke,  with  kindling  warmth,  the  blefTed  fire. 
While  either  eye- ball  flafh'd  with  heavenly  fire,    2"^^ 

Till, 
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Till,  turning  to  the  duke,  his  ipeech  he  clos'd. 
And  in  a  fmile  benign  his  looks  composed. 

And  now  defcending  from  the  lunar  height. 
In  Paradife  the  Saint  and  warrior  light:  jjq 

The  facred  vafe  they  bring  whole  wondrouj  power 

> 

Muft  die  great  matter  of  the  war  *  reftore. 

Then  holy  John  to  good  Aftolpho  Ihow'd 

A  potent  herb,  with  virtues  rare  endow'd  j 

With  this,  returned  to  earth,  he  will'd  the  knight  335 

To  touch  the  Nubian  king,  and  heal  his  fight. 

Then  would  the  grateful  prince,  for  eyes  reftor'd. 

And  hungry  harpies  banifh'd  from  his  board. 

To  aflail  Biferta's  walls  his  aid  afford. 

He  taught  him  how  to  arm  the  troops  unfkill'd    34Q 

In  niartial  toil,  and  train  them  to  the  field ; 

And  how  unhurt  to  tread  the  burning  way. 

Where  blinding  fands  in  circling  eddies  play. 

Jleluftant  then  his  leave  Aftolpho  took. 

The  hallow- d  Saint  and  blffsfiil  feats  forfook :         345 

Above  the  Nile  he  wheel'd  his  rapid  flight. 

Till  Nubia's  nearer  realm  appeared  in  fight ; 
Then  in  the  city's  walls  with  fwift  ddfcent 
Alighting,  to  Senapus'  prefence  went, 

•  Orlanpq. 

Great 
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Great  was  the  joy  the  knr^t  rtturmng  brcnigjhjE  350 
To  Nubia's  king^  who  oft  in  fateful  thoi^t 
C<Mifcls'd  that. aid,  which  from  the  ravenous  power 
Of  famiHi'd  harpies  freec}  his  genial  hour, 
Bxit  when  the  champion  i?ow  had  purg'd  away 
The  cloudy  film  that  veil'd  his  vifual  ray,  355 

Th',  enraptured  monarch,  for  his  (ight  reftor'd, 
.  His  great  deliverer  as  a  God  ador'd ; 
Nor  only  granted  at  his  firft  demands^ 
To  invade  Biferta's  wall,  axixiliar  bands, 
^tit  rais'd  a  hoft  to  which  the  mighticft  yield^        j^q 
Twice  fifty  thoufand  marfhall'd  for  the  field  ; 
And  prefiir'd  thefe  to  head — the  ^oaning  plaiq 
Could  fcarce  the  ranlcs  of  trampling  foot  ftrflain. 
On  foot  they  march'd,  for  rare  the  race  of  ftec4s 
in  Nubia  nurtured,  while  in  troops  fbe  l^recds        ^61 
The  camel,  patient  long  of  parching  toij. 
And  elephant,  that  Ihakes  the  labouring  foil. 

The  night  preceding,  ere  the  numerom  ba|)d$ 
Prepared  to  tread  th'  inhofpitable  faqds. 
The  Paladin  his  winged  fteed  beftrides,  37Q 

Then  to  die  foijtii  his  rapid  pinion  guides, 
And  gains  at  length  die  cave,  where  iffuing  forth 
The  fouthern  W4n4  firft  breathes  agaiqft  the  north : 
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The  champion  (as  his  fage  inftruftor  taught) 
With  him  prepared  a  bag  capacious  brought  ^       yj^ 
And  while  fatigu'd  within  the  cayem  deep 
Th*  outrageous  blaft  lay  hufh'd  in  quiet  fleep, 
This  at  the  entrance  clpfe,  with  filent  care. 
Unknown  to  him,  who  little  dreamt  the  fnarc, 
Aftolpho  held  y  and  when  with  rapid  force  38» 

At  morn  the  wind  aflay'd  its  wonted  courfe. 
The  doling  bag  the  rulhing  plague  repell'd^ 
And  in  its  womb  the  ftruggUng  captive  held 

And  now  the  duke  his  glorious  march  purlu'd 
Safe  in  th'  imprifbn-d  wind;^  while  round  he  view'd  385 
Th*  unftable  fands,  till  frojn  a  mountain's  height 
The  plain  and  diftant  Ihore  appeared  in  fight. 
Himfelfi  as  one  who  feem'd  by  looks  intent 
On  fome  great  purpofe,  gained  the  hill's  afcent  5 
There  firft  the  ground  with  knee  devoutly  prefs'd,  35a 
Then  tp  his  patron  Saint  his  prayer  addrefs'd : 
Secure  that  Heaven  would  liften  to  his  vows. 
From  fcattering  hands  a  ftony  ftiower  he  throws — 
O  !  wondrous  4eeds  of  thofe  who  Christ  believe  I 
The  falling  ftones  a  fudden  change  receive ;  39^ 

Each  takes  new  fhape,  and  grows  a  living  beaft. 
With  well-turn'd  hoof,  arch'd  neck,  and  nervous  cheft : 

Tq 
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To  neighings  IhriU  the  winding  crags  refound  j 
The  ncw-form'd  race  in  many  a  fprightly  bound 
Rufh  to  the  fubjcft  vale  with  eager  fpeed,  400 

Where  every  ftone  is  now  a  generous  ftecd. 
They  fnort,  they  foam,  they  leap  in  iportive  play. 
Of  various  colour,  dappled,  roan,  or  bay. 
The  fquadrons,  ?hat  beneath  in  order  ftand, 
Thefe  foon  behold ;  as  foon  with  ready  hand  405 

Secure,  and  mounting  pour  along  the  plain  j 
For  each  was  form'd  with  faddle,  bit,  and  rein. 

When  Agramant  had  pafs'd  to  Gallia's  ftrand. 
Three  kings  he  left  to  guard  his  Afric  land : 
The  king  of  Ferza,  Algazieri*s  king,  410 

And  king  Branzardo — thefe  their  numbers  bring 
To  oppofe  the  dtke,  but  firft  widi  fails  Jind  oars 
A  rapid  bark  they  fend  to  Europe's  ibores. 
That  Agramant  might  learn  what  ills  arofq 
From  fuch  incurfion  of  the  Nubian  foes.  415 

Through  furging  tides  the  veffel  night  and  day 
To  Arli's  port  purfues  her  ready  way  ^ 
There  finds  the  king  with  various  woes  diftreft, 
^nd  near  by  Charles'  advancing  powers  oppreft. 

King  Agramant,  who  heard  his  own  domain      4^10 
]Endanger'd  thus.,  while  Pepin's  r^alm  to  gain 

He 
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He  crofs'd  the  feas,  convened  to  deep  debate 

The  chiefe  and  princes  of  the  Pagan  ftatc. 

There  once  or  twice  his  careful  eyes  he  caft 

Where  king  Marfilius  and  Sobrino  plac'd,  425 

The  council  join'd  J  of  all  die  honoured  train 

Wifeft  and  eldeft — when  he  thus  began. 

Though  ill  it  fits  a  leader's  name  to  own. 
He  ne'er  divin'd  what  future  time  made  known ; 
Yet  will  I  fay  fhould  fuch  misfortune  light,  430 

As  mock'd  the  prefcience  of  a  mortal  fight. 
Error  W€;rc  venial  then — that  Afric's  lands 
Were  left  difarm'd  exposed  to  Nubia's  bands. 
The  fault  was  mine — but  who  fave  Heaven  (whofe  eye 
Can  every  deep  event  of  time  defcry)  435 

Could  e'er  have  thought  from  realms  remov'd  afar. 
So  huge  a  hoft  would  wage  in  Afri^  war ; 
Whofe  clime  beyond  the  burning  defert  lies. 
Where  clouds  of  fand  in  dully  whirlwind  rife  ? 
Declare,  O  chiefs !  if  Ipent  with  fruitlefs  toil  440 

Our  baffled  troops  fliall  quit  this  hoftile  foil ; 
Or  urge  the  conflift  on,  till  hence  we  bear 
Yon  Chriftian  Charles  a  prifoner  of  the  war: 
But  how  to  guard  at  once  my. regal  feat. 
And  leave  this  empire  crulh'd  with  great  defeat ;  445 
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Let  each  difclofe  the  thought  that  fways  his  breaftj 
•  While  we  from  various  counfels  choofe  the  bcft* 

Here  ended  Agramant  5  and  as  he  Ipoke, 
On  Spain's  inmperial  lord,  who  next  him  took 
His  honour'd  place,  he  fix'd  an  earneft  eye,  4je 

As  from  his  lips  awaiting  a  reply. 
He,  riling  flow,  awhile  in  filence  flood 
Before  his  chiefi  and  firft  with  reverence  bow'd ; 
Reiuming  then  his  place,  in  words  prepared. 
He  thus  the  purport  of  his  mind  declared,  455 

When  Fame,  O  monarch !  good  or  evil  tells. 
Evil  or  good  beyond  the  truth  flie  fwells. 
I  little  truft  in  tales,  that  idly  bred, 
'  From  tongue  to  tongue  with  lying  rumours  Iprcad. 
Lcfs  can. I  credit  that,  which  fure  will  find  460 

No  credit  from  ^  cool  confiderate  mind. 
Who  can  believe  that,  with  fuch  numerous  bands, 
A  king,  who  holds  the  fway  o'er  diftant  lands, 
.Should  bend  his  march  thro'  Afric's  burning  fands  ? 
Perchance  from  native  hills  th'  Arabian  train  461 

,May  make  incurfion  on  the  neighbouring  plain  ; 
Meanwhile  Branzardo,  whofe  deputed  fway 
(His  king's  vicegerent)  Afric's  powers  obey. 
For  every  ten  a  thoufand  writes,  that  blame 
For  fuch  defeat  may  lefs  attend  his  name.  470 

Graat 
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'Griit  dut  the  Nubians  arc  by  wondrous  power 

Sent  like  fome  ftorm  or  heaven-direfted  Ihower ; 

Weak  were  indeed  thy  foldiers'  hearts  to  ihow 

Ingbrious  fear  of  &ch  a  dailard  foe. 

Yet  from  thy  fliips  di(patch  a  chofen  few,  475 

And  let  Ay  ftand^rds  but  appear  in  view  i 

-Nubians  and  naked  Arabs  all  Ihall  fly. 

And  in  their  wonted  confines  trembling  lie. — — • 

But  thou  on  Charles  with  double  ardor  prefs. 

His  kinfinan*s  abfence  muft  enfure  fuccels  j  480 

Orlando  loft,  erf*  all  yon  Chriftian  foes 

Not. one  fliall  more  your  rifing  fates  c^pofe, 
Unlefc  yourfelf  ncgled  the  glorious  crown. 

That  waits  to  bind  your  temples  with  renown ; 

Till  time  from  thee  his  favouring,  lock.fhall  turn,  4^^* 

And  we  too  late  our  fhame  and  ^uin  mourn, 

¥ 

With  words  lik^  thefc,  inreafon's  garb  addrels'd,     . 
^Spain's  mighty  lord  the  peers  aflembled  prefs'd. 
And  wg*d  to  keep  in  France  the  martial  bands 
Till  Charles  was  exil'd  from  his  native  lands.        490 

Then  king  Sobrino  fpoke,  whofe  judgment  view'd 
That  king  Marfilius  lefs  in  Ipeech  purfu'd 
The  general  caufe,  than  laboured  to  conceal 
His  private  aims  with  ibow  of  public  zeal 

Be 
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He  thus — ^Whcn   peace  I   counfell'd,  would    to 
Heaven  495 

Th'  event  had  fhown  that  ill  th'  advice  was  given  I 
Or 'that  thou  then  hadft  deign'd,  O  king  !  to  hear 
Thy  old  Sobrino  with  a  willing  ear ; 
Nor  then  in  Rodomont  confided  moftj 
In  Marlabufto  and  Alzirdo's  boaft>  500 

With  Martifino — would  that  each  I  name 
Were  prefent  now  1 — but  chief  that  fon  of  fame. 
Stern  Rodomont,  who  vo  w*d  in  every  chance 
Thy  fate  to  follow  with  his  fingle  lance. 
And  crufh  beneath  his  arm  the  brittle  power  of 

France:  505  ^ 

So  might  my  tongue  reproach  the  recreant  knight 
Who  lives  in  floth,  a  truant  from  the  fight ; 
While  I,  who  durft  ungracious  truths  declare, 
(Then  deem'd  a  coward)  dill  thV  fortune  fhare. 
And  yet  will  fhare,  while  life  informs  my  breaft,   510 
That  life,  which  now  with  weight  of  years  oppreft, 

[  Amidfl:  the  firft  I  ftand  prepared  to  yield 
To  every  Frank  that  dares  us  in  the  field. 
Hear  then,  O  king !  my  counfel  to  retreat, 

r  And  turn  with  fpeed  to  thy  paternal  feat,  5 1 5 

What  is  our  gain  thou  know'ft — from  Afric's  fliQre 

'  Full  thirty  kings,  the  vaffals  of  thy  power, 

Wc 
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We  crols'd  the  feas — now  count  the  remnant  train. 

And  icarce  a  wretched  third  alive  remain ! 

Forbid  it.  Heaven,  or  more  muft  yet  be  loft —     520 

Shouldft  thou,  O  monarch !  follow  to  our  coft 

Th'  improfperous  war,  loon  death  may  level  all, 

And  chiefs  and  people  fliare  one  common  fell ! 

Orlando's  abfence  yields  but  litde  aid 

To,  force  like  ours  widi  every  day  decay 'd.  525 

Behold  Rinaldo,  fam'd  in  many  a  fight. 

And  fcarcely  yielding  to  Orlando's  might : 

Behold  his  brethren,  kinfmen,  all  the  train 

Of  Paladins,  whofe  deathlefs  arms  maintain 

The  Chriftian  caufe ;  whofe  deeds  the  world  reveres^ 

And  every  Saracen  with  terror  hears.  531 

> 

With  thefe  another  Mars  exafts  the  praife 

Which  to  a  foe  my  tongue  reluftant  pays ; 

The  valiant  Brandimart,  whofe  fearleis  breaft 

(Like  his  Orlando)  danger  ne'er  deprefs'd.  535 

To  fufferings  now  endur'd,  my  boding  mind 

Poretels,  alas !  more  fufferings  yet  behind. 

Lo  !  Mandricardo  pale  in  death  is  laid. 

And  ftem  Gradaflb  has  withdrawn  his  aid  : 

While  thefe  we  lofe,  while  breathlefs  on  the  plain  540 

Thoufiimte^y  thoutfands  lie  our  warriors  flain ; 

Vol.  II.  R  While 
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While  all  our  troops  are  drawn  from  Afric*s  fhore^ 

Nor.  can  fupplies  our  drooping  hopes  reftore. 

Four  knights  have  join'd  with  Charles,  whofe  martial 

name 
Equals  Orlando  or  Rinaldo's  fame :  545 

Perchance  to  thee  is  favagc  Guido  known. 
With  Sanfonetto,  and  each  generous  fon 
Of  OHvero  born  * — ^thefe  more  I  fear 
Than  many  a  knight,  than  many  a  valiant  peer. 
That  Germany  and  various  regions  fend  550 

Againft  our  force  their  empire  to  defend. 
Whene'er  we  dare  the  field,  the  field  we  lofe. 
And  jnfamy  with  rout  our  anus  purfues. 
In  time  retire — and  with  thy  kingdom  favc 
Our  few  furvivors  from  a  foreign  grave,  555 

Marfilius  left,  the  world  perchance  may  blame 
Thy  breach  of  faith — but  to  preferve  thy  name 
From  all  reproach,  fuch  terms  thou  may'ft  enfure 
As  (hall,  with  thine,  Marfilius'  peace  fecurc. 
Yet  with  thy  fame  if  ill  it  feems  to  ftand,  560^ 

That  thou,  firft  injur'd,  fliould'ft  a  truce  demand  i 
If,  ftill  untir'd,  on  war  thy  thoughts  are  bent, 
(With  what  fuccefs  thou  feeft  by  fad  event) 

•  GayPHorf  and  Aqvjilant. 

One 
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One  only  way  remains  to  turn  the  tide 

Of  wavering  conqueft  from  the  Chriftian  fide :       565 

Hear  but  my  counfel— to  fome  valorous  knight 

Entruft  our  kingdom's  caufe  in  finglc  fight. 

And  be  Rogero  nam'd  the  champion  of  thy 

But  if  thou  ftill  purfu'ft  a  general  war. 

Though  more  than  human  deeds  his  worth  declare^ 

He  ftands  but  one  amidft  iiinumerous  foes^  571 

Where  warriors  like  himfclf  their  ftrength  compofe. 

If  thou  my  words  approve,  a  meflige  fend 

To  Chriftian  Charles,  that  mutual  ftrife  may  end^ 

He  for  the  lift  fliall  name  his  boldeft  knigljt  575 

Who  dares  encounter  thine  in  equal  fight. 

Till  one  may  fall — that  king  fhall  tribute  pay^ 

Whofc  champion^  flain  or  vanquifli'd,  yields  the  day. 

Nor  Chiarles  I  truft  (whatever  his  arms  have  won) 

Will  profier'd  peace  on  fuch  conditions  fliun.        580 

With  thefe  perluafive  words  Sobrino  mov'd 
Th*  affembled  peers  j  the  peers  th'  advice  approved. 
That  day  th*  important  embafly  they  frame. 
That  day  to  Charles  the  chofen  envoys  came : 
When  Charles,  who  knew  what  warriors  of  renown  585 
Maintained  his  quarrel,  deem'd  the  |M-ize  his  own. 
Then  to  Rinaldo  he  the  combaf  gave. 
Whom  pcxt  Orlando,  braveft  of  the  brave, 

R2  He 
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He  truftcd  moft — Meantime,  on  either  hand. 
The  truce  was  welcom'd  by  each  martial  band.     5*9.0 
With  labours  Ipent,  with  anxious  cares  oppreft. 
They  hail  the  hour  that  pronfiis*d  future  reft  5 
And  curs*d  that  difcord  (bane  of  human  good) 
Which  urg'd  their  fouls  to  hate^  their  hands  to  blood. 

Rinaldo  thus  with  honoured  preference  graced    595 
Above  his  peers,  in  whom  his  fovereign  plac'd 
The  charge  his  empire  and  his  fame  to  guards 
Exulting  for  the  glorious' lift  prepared ; 
Nor  fear'd  Rogero's  arm  might  his  excel. 
Though  by  that  arm  ftern  Mandricardo  fell,  6o<o 

But  good  Rogero,  while' his  foul  confefs'd 
His  monarch's  favour,  fingled  from  the  reft ; 
Yet  look'd  with  downcaft  eyes  of  heavy  cheer. 
Though,  unappaird,  his  bofom  knew  not  fear. 
Rinaldo  had  he  fcom'd,  and  with  him  join^  605 

Orlando's  felf  j  but,  ah  !  his  troubled  mind 
View'd  in  his  foe  a  warrior  near  ally'd 
To  noble  Bradamant,  his  future  bride ;. 
His  bcft  belov'd — who  ofc,  with  anguifli  mov'd. 
In  lender  lines  his  breach  of  faith  reprov'd :  610 

And  fhould  he  thus  her  future  hopes  requite,, 
To  meet  her  brother  now  in  mortal  fight^ 

'    Such;- 
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Such  change  to  hatred  muft  her  bofom  feel. 
As  all  his  cares  could  ne'er  fuffice  to  heaL 

If  to  himfelf  Rogero  mourns  in  vain  615 

The  part  that  Heaven  has  call'd  him  to  fuftain, 
Soon  as  the  flying  news  his. fair  one  hears. 
Sighs  follow  fighs,  her  eyes  are  fill'd  with  tears : 
She  ftrikes  her  lovely  breaft,  her  golden  hairs 
She  rends  away,  her  blobdleiS  cheek  ihe  tears  :^     6ao 
She  calls  Rogero  perjur'd  and  ingrate. 
And,  loud  lamenting,  weeps  her  cruel  fate ; 

« 

Whatever  event  fliould  chance  on  either  fide. 
To  her,  in  every  chance,  muft  woef  betide. 

-  But  now  the  rival  knights,  with  equal  care,        625 
Their  weapons  for  th'  expe<9:ed  lift  prepare : 
The  choice  pf  weapons  to  the  chief  remains, 
Whofe  valiant  arm  the  Roman  caufe  maintains  i 
And  he,  who  fince  his  gallant  fteed  be  loft. 
Still  fought  on  fopt  amid  th'  embattled  hoft,         630. 
Refolves,  in  plate  and  mail,  on  foot  to  engage. 
With  ax  and  dagger  keen  ;he  fight  to  wage  1 
And  near  the  walls  of  Arli's  ancient  feat, 
Xhey  choofe  a  Ipacious  plain  for  combat  meet, 

Aurora  fcarce  had  rais'd  her  watchful  head         6^^ 

* 

Above  tiae  waves  fiotn  old  Tithonui'  bed, 

R  3  And 
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And  ufher  ■  in  the  day  that  fcem'd  decreed 

To  fee  the  viftor  crown'd,  the  vanquifh'd  bleed. 

When,  lo !  on  either  hand,  with  equal  care 

A  chofpn  fquadron  to  the  field  repair ;  6i|.o 

They  pitch  tl^e  tents  in  due-proportion*d  Ipace^ 

And  near  the  tents  two  riling  altars  place. 

Ere  long,  in  order  marftiall'd  train  by  train. 

The  Pagan  forces  iffued  to  the  plain : 

Full  in  the  midft,  in  barbarous  fplendor  drcft,        645 

Proud  Afrjc's  king  a  fiety  courfer  prefs'd  5 

His  colour  bay,  his  fkin  was  gloffy  bright. 

Black  was  his  mane,  two  feet  and  front  were  white. 

Befide  the  king  his  ftecd  Rogero  rein'd  1 

.Nor  him  to  attend  Marfiiius*  felf  dildain'd,  650 

Whofe  hand  the  helmet  held,  fo  late  in  fight 

With  peril  conquer'^  from  the  Tartar  knights 

That  helmet,  once  in  Trojan  battles  borne, 

A  theufand  years  ago  by  Heftor  worn* 

Then  ifluing  from  their  works  in  ftiining  fwarms 

Imperial  Charles  condutts  his  troops  in  arms,        6^6 

In  blazing  pomp  and  military  Ihow, 

As  if  on  equal  terms  to  engage  a  foe. 

His  noble  Paladins  their  lord  enclofe. 

And  near  him  arm'd  the  bold  Rinaldo  goes*  660 

Arm'd 
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Arm'd  fave  his  head — that  helmet  which  of  yore 

In  f^tal  combat  famM  Mambrino  wore^ 

The  Daniih  Paladin  Ugero  bears : 

Duke  Namus  next  beiide  the  knight  appears ; 

One  ax  he  holds^  of  two  for  fight  ordain'd^  665 

One  royal  Salomone's  hand  fiiftain'd. 

Here  various  chiefs  the  Chriftian  fquadrons  led. 

And  there  the  powers  of  Spain  and  Afric  (pread. 

Between  the  camps  was  left  an  ample  fpace. 

Where,  fave  the  champions,  none  the  fatal  place   670 

Muft  dare  to  tread — the  trumpet's  dreadful  breath 

For  each  offence  denouncing  certain  death. 

The  Chriftian  warrior  firft,  prepared  for  fight. 

His  weapon  feiz'd,  and  next  the  Pagan  knight : 

When  now,  advanced  before  the  martial  bands,      675 

Two  priefts  appear'd,  each  bearing  in  his  hands 

A  volume  closed :  one  hallow'd  page  proclaimed 

Christ's  blamelefs  life :  the  Koran  one  was  nam'd  : 

« 

With  that,  the  emperor  came,  devout  in  mien  5 
With  this,  the  Pagan  Agramant  was  feen :  680 

Imperial  Charles  before  his  altar  ftay'd. 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  to  Heaven  he  pray'd, 
O  God !  who  could'ft  in  flefh  refign  thy  breath 
To  fave  devoted  fouls  from  fin  and  death  ! 

R  4        ,  O  Virgin 
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O  Virgin  pure !  from  whom,  for  our  frail  fake,      685 

That  God  vouchfaf 'd  a  human  form  to  take. 

Be  witnefs  now,  that  for  myfelf  I  fwear,     . 

And  each  that  may  henceforth  this  fceptre  bear. 

To  Agramant,  and  all  whofc  future  hand 

Shall  hold  the  rule  of  his  paternal  land,  6^0 

Of  fineft  gold  an  annual  fum  to  pay. 

Should  here  my  chofen  champion  lofe  the  day ; 

And  more — I  fwear  to  fix  a  peace  fo  fure 

As  may  to  time's  remoteft  verge  endure. 

If  this  I  fail,  let  each  offended  power  695 

On  me,  on  mine,  the  heavieft  vengeance  fhower. 

But  Ipare  my  people — here  thy  wrath  let  fall. 

Nor  ftretch,  for  my  offence,  thy  fcourge  to  all. 

Yet  to  the  world  a  dread  example  fliow. 

What  punifhment  awaits  the  broken  vow.  70(1 

Thus  while  he  pray'd,  he  grafp'd  the  facred  book 
With  pious  zeal,  and  upwards  fix'd  his  look. 
And  now  they  pafs'd  to  where,  with  Iplendor  grac'd, 
The  Pagan  train  a  fecond  altar  plac'd  2 
There  vow'd  king  Agramant  to  waft  his  powers    705 
Through  midland  waters  back  to  Afric's  fhores. 
And  tribute  to  the  Chriftian  monarch  yield. 
Should  brave  Rogero  vanquifh'd  prefs  the  field  i 

9  And 
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And  bid  (as  Charlgs-had  fwom)  all  hatred  ceafe. 
To  bind  tbc  fojemn  league  with  lafting  peace.       7 10 

The  Pagan  then,  amidft  the  liftening  crowd. 
His  prophet  Mahomet  invok'd  aloud. 
And  on  the  book  to  obferve  his  oath  he  fwoiti- 
The  book  which  in  his  hand  the  Pontiff  bore. 

Then  from  the  altars  fworn  each  prince  wit;bdrew 
Back  to  his  trains  when  from  the  martial  crew     716 
The  noble  champions,  ere  ,in  fight  they  join'd. 
Advanced  with  mutual  oaths  themfelves  to  bind, 

Rogero  fwore,  if  heedlefs  of  the  right 
His  monarch  ihould  difhirb  th'  approaching  fight,  720 
No  longer,  to  gonfefs  his  fovereign  fway. 
As  chief  or  peer,  but  only  Charles  obey. 
Then  vow'd  Rinaldo,  if  the  Chrjftian  lord 
Should  the  firft  caufe  to  break  the  truce  afford. 
Thenceforth  for  fovereign  Agramant  to  own,        7  25 
His  future  knight  and  guard  of  Afric's  throne. 

Now  all  pcrform'd,  as  folemn  rites  recjuir'd. 
Each  champion  backward  to  the  lines  retip'd. 
To  wait  the  fign — when  foon  refouftding  far 
The  fhrill-mouth*d  trumpet  gave  the  peal  of  war.  730 
The  fight  begins— loud  flrokes  are  echo'd  .round ; 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  brandifh'd  weapons  found. 

Above, 
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« 

Above,  beneath,  the  thundering  ax  is  fped ; 
Now  aim*d  againft  the  breaft,  and  now  the  head. 
Their  ftrife  is  fuch,  no  words  fuffice  to  praife        735 
.  The  matchlefs  fkill  that  either  arm  difplays. 
But  gooi  Rogero,  who  the  brother  fought 
Of  her  whofe  love  poffefs'd  his  every  thought. 
So  cautious  ftruck,  his  caution  feem'd  to  fliow 
A  ftrength  inferior  to  his  gallant  foe  j  740 

Readier  to  ward  than'ftrike,  he  feldom  aim'd  a  blow, 

Rinaldo,  not  with  doubts  like  thefe  diftreft, 
Oij  conqueft  bent,  his  brave  opponent  prels*d 
With  utmoft  nerve ;  his  ax  of  temper  fteerd. 
Now  here,  now  therp,  in  rapid  circles  wheel'd :      745 
At  head  or  breaft  he  aim*d,  while  ftill  prepar'd  - 
On  every  fide  the  threatening  ftroke  to  ward, 
Rogero  mov*d ;  but  when  a  ftroke  he  dealt. 
The  cautious  ftroke  Rinaldo  litde  felt. 
Anxious  die  Pagan  lords  the  knights  flirvey,         750 
Who  feem'd  ill-pair'd  for  fuch  a  glorious  day. 
The  king  of  Afric  pale,  with  altered  hue 
Bent  on  the  doubtful  fight  his  fearful  view, 
AiKl  now  on  old  Sobrino  turn'd  the  blame ; 
Whofe  erring  counfel  rifk'd  a  nation's  fame,         75  j 

END   OF   THE   EIGHTEENTH   BOOK, 
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The       argument. 

Melissa,  in  the  form  of  Ro4omont,  incites  Agramant  to 
break  the  truce.  A  general  battle  enfues,  and  the  two 
knights  feparate  by  mutual  agreement.  Valour  of  Brada* 
mant  and  Marphifa.  Proceedings  of  Aftolpho  in  Africa. 
The  leaves  of  trees  transformed  to  (hips.  Arrival  of  Oli- 
yero,  Sanfonetto,  Brandimart,  and  other  Chriftian  knights, 
who  had  been  taken  by.  Rodomont  at  the  bridge.  Arrival 
of  Flordelis ;  her  meeting  with  Brandimart*  Orlando^  in 
his  madnefs,  wandering  from  place  to  place,  is,  by  a  ftrange 
chance,  thrown  on  the  coaft  of  Africa,  near  the  camp  of 
Aftolpho,  by  whom  he  is  reftored  to  his  fenfes.  Bifertabe- 
iieged  and  taken.  Valour  of  Brandimart.  The  Pagan 
army  in  France  being  routed  by  Bradamant  and  Marphifa, 
Agramant  efcapes  on  board  his  (hip,  and  with  part  of  his 
fleet  Tails  from  the  port  of  Arli  for  Africa :  he  is  met  by 
Dudojx's  fleet,  that  attacks  him  unawares  during  the  night, 
and  burns  and  deftroys  moft  ofhisfhips.  Agramant,  with 
Sobrino,  makes  his  efcape.  Defpair  of  Agramant.  He 
meets  with  Gradaflb,  who  engages  to  fight  in  his  caufe. 
A  meflenger  is  fent  to  Orlando,  in  the.  names  of  Agramant, 

'    GradafTo,  and   Sobrino,   to  challenge  him  and  two  mof^ 
knights.    Orlando  accepts  the  challenge. 
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BU  T  fage  Meliffa,  that  eternal  fource 
Of  mSigic  power  controlling  nature's  coutfc. 
Now  cali  afide  her  female  form,  and  took 
The  king  of  Algier's  habit,  voice  and  look  r 
Like  haughty  Rodomont  her  arms  fhe  ttore^  5 

Lrikd  him  a  dragon's  Ipeckled  hide  IJic  wore ; 
Like  him  fhe  feem'd  her  pointed  lance  to  wield. 
So  hung  her  fword,  fo  ^eam'd  her  boffy  fhield: 
A  demon,  m  a  courfer's  fhape,  fhe  rode. 
And  fiidden  piercing  through  the  wondering  crowd,  10 
Before  Troyano*s  penfive  fon  fhe  prefs'd. 

And,  frowning,  thus  with  thundering  voice  addrefs'd; 

IH  have  you  judged,  O  king !  with  fuch  a  knight 
To  match  a-  fbtpKng  warrior,  raW  in  fight  5 
•  ^  •  In 
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In  flich  an  arm  fb  raflily  to  confidc>  i| 

For  what  muft  Afric*s  weal  and  crown  decide. 
Haile — ftay  the  combat — on  whofe  iffue  wait 
JDiigrace  and  ruin  to  yourielf  and  ftate» 
TTis  Rodomont  that  /peaks — attend  no  more 
To  keep  the  truce  or  oath  you  madly  fwore*  fto 

Unfiieath  the  fword ;  let  every  vaEant  hand 
Enforce  its  edge  on  yon  devoted  band. 
Lo !  t  am  here — and  e^ch  amid  your  hoft 
May  now  the  vigour  of  a  hundred  boaft% 

Thus  ihe :  unwary  Agramant  approv'd>  ^5 

And  forth  he  rufh'd>  with  headlong  fory  mov'd : 
The  lying  form  of  S  ansa's  monarch  wrought 
Such  fudden  change^  he  baniih'd  from  his  thought 
The  treaty  made  i  nor  had  he  prized  fo  high 
A  thoufand  warriors  as  this  fole  ally.  30 

Behold  on  every  fide  with  eager  ipced 
They  couch  the  Ipear,  and  Ipur  the  foamy  fteed :     ' 
MeliiTa,  when  her  arts  had  mix'd  in  fight 
The  jarring  nations,  vanifti'd  from  the  fight. 
The  champions,  who  the  growing  tumult  law,        35 
The  lifts  diiturb'd  againfl  all  nurtial  Law, 
With-held  their  ftrokes,  and  join'd  their  friendly  -hands, 
Till  time  Ihould  tell  what  fury  mix'd  the  bands 

2  In 
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In  impious  ftiife^  and  whence  the  breach  had  %rurtg^ 

From  ancient  Charles,  or  Agramant  the  young,      40 

Wild  uproar  now  fucceeds— and  fliouting  loud  , 

Here  forward  prefs,  there  backward  flirink  the  crowd. 

One  aft  alike  is  honour  or  difgracc. 

And  ftamps  alike  the  valiant  and  the  baie«. 

Alike,  on  every  fide,  in  heaps  they  run>  45 

But  thefe  to  meet,  and  thofe  die  fight  to  Ihun. 

As  when  a  wcU-breath'd  hound  impatient  views 
A  bead  fwift  flying  which  the  pack  purfues : 
He  hears  the  dogs,  he  pants  to  join  the  train ; 
His  lord  forbids  it,  and  he  pants  in  vain :  50 

So,  with  her  noble  friend,  Marphifa's  breaft 
Till  then  the  feelings  of  the  brave  confefs'd  -, 
Till  then  the  pair  with  deep  regret  furvey'd 
Each  oiighty  hoft  in  idle  pomp  array'd  5 
And  c£t  repin'd  to  think  the  folemn  day  55 

Forbade  their  arms  to  invade  fo  rich  a  prey* 
But  now,  the  league  ,diffolv*d,  they  gladly  flew 
To  fate  their  warmth  on  Afric's  warring  crew. 
JEier  fpear  Marphifa  dirough  the  foremoft  fent^ 
His  breaft  it  pierc'd  and  iflued  at  a  vent  So 

Two  f^ct  behind ;  her  falchion  then  Ihe  took, 
^nd  four  ftroog  helmets  fhatter'd  at  the  ftrgke. 

Noc 


i^  d   R   L  A   N   D   0.         BooKXtJC. 

Net  with  lefs  valour  Bradamant  engag'd. 

Though  with  her  golden  lance  the  virgin  wag'd 

A  different  %ht,  while  all  to  earth  ihc  threw,         65 

But  not  a  warrior  by  her  weapon  flew. 

Thus,  fide  by  fide,  die  pair  undaunted  fought. 

And  witncfs'd"  each  what  deeds  the  other  wrought : 

fill,  parting  foon,  they  took  a  feparate  courie. 

As  anger  drove  them  on  the  Moorifli  force :  70 

While  Afiic's  legions  fhrunk  with  chilling  fear. 

Where  that  the  falchion  wielded,  this  the  Ipear. 

Thus  where  on  Apennint  foft  breezes  blow. 

And.  verdant  turf  the  heights  afcending  fhow. 

Two  rolling  torrents  rufti  with  fweepy  fway,  75 

And  from  the  fummit  take  divided  way : 

They  whirl  huge  ftones,  from  craggy  hills  uptear 

The  towering  trees,  and  to  the  vallics  bear 

The  labourer's  hope,  and  fbive  with  ragefiil  force 

Which  moft  Ihali  fcatter  ruin  in  its  courfe.  86 

King  Agtattiant  can  fcarce  the  troops  detain 
Around  his  ftandard,  and  their  flight  rcftrain. 
He  calls  aloud — he  turns — intrepid  (lands 
T6  brave  the  foe,  and  Rodomont  demands, 
laipeird  by  him,  he  deem'd  his  fame  betrayed  j       85 
The  folemn  kajgue  diffolv'd>  fo  ktdy  madcj 
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His  Gods  profan'd — while  he,  for  whom  he  broke 

All  ties  of  honour^  now  his  fight  forfook : 

Nor  yet  Sobrino  he  beheld,  for  fled 

In  Arli's  walls  Sobrino  veil'd  his  head ;  99 

Abjur'd  the  deed,  and  in  his  fears  divin'd 

Some  plague  that  day  by  righteous  Heaven  affign'd 

To  punifh  guilt  of  fuch  an  impious  kind. 

With  him  Marfilius  to  the  town  retir'd. 

Such  dfead  religion  in  their  fouls  infpir'd.  95 

Thus  Agramant  can  ill  th'  aflfault  fuftain 

Of  royal  Charles,  conducting  in  his  train 

The  Englilh,  German,  and  Italian  name. 

All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  rfiighty  fame. 

With  thefe  the  Paladins  their  ftation  hold,  100 

Like  fparkling  jewels  fet  on  tiflued  gold ; 

And,  join'd  to  thefe,  were  knights  of  high  renown, 

Whofe  praife  in  arms  thro'  all  the  world  was  blown  j 

Guido,  whofe  worth  his  noble  deeds  declare ; 

And  Olivero's  fons  *>  a  dauntlefs  pair.  105 

Meantime  in  Afric  king  Branzardo  role 
With  all  his  force  to  meet  the  Chriftian  foes, 
And  Nubia's  ftrength ;  with  him  the  feeble  train 
Of  Algazieri's  king f  was  join'd  in  vain; 

*  Gryphon  ar\d  Aquilant.  t  Bucifaro. 

Vol.  11.  S  Such 
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Such  motky  fuccpurs>  as  in  haftc  lupply'd,  i  lo 

Through  all  her  kingdom  Afric  €ould  provide 
Of  every  kmd,  were  mix'd  without  regard ; 
The  levies  fcarec  old  agie  or  females  fpar*d : 
For  Agramant,  to  vengeance  bent,  had  -irain'd 
With  two  defcents  on  France*  his  native  land :       1 15 
Her  ftrength  exhaufted  thus>  the  remnant  few 
Composed  a  hpartle&  ^nd  unwarlike  crew :  ^ 

A,nd  fuch  they  prov'd  j  for  when  with  diftant  fight 
They  view'd  the  foe,  they  turned  their  backs  in 

flight 
(Like  timorous  herds)  before  the  Chriftian  knight. 

■ 

With  Pagans  (lain  Aftolpho  heap'd  the  ground,    lai 

But  Ibme  their  fefcty  in  Biferta  found* 
Brave  Btici&ro  prifoner  then  remain'd: 
The  flieltering  city  king  Branzarda  gained. 
Who  deeply  mournM  for  Bucifaro's  fate,  1 25 

A  lofs  not  litde  to  the  public  ftate. 
Large  was  Biferta,  and  required  his  care 
Againft  a  fiege  her  bulwarks  to  repair : 
•  111  could  he  this  purfue  without  the  aid 
Of  Algazieri^s  king ;  and  oft  he  weighed  I  Jo 

The  haplefs  prince's  lofs,  while,  deep  diflieft, 
A  thoufand  cares  lay  brooding  in  his  brcaft, 

X  At 
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At  length  he  call'd  to  mind  a  Danifli  knight 

Whom  many  a  month,  a  prifoncr  made  in  fight. 

He  held  in  bonds>  and  Dudon  was  his  name  i        135 

liiTear  Monaco  him  Sarza*s  king  overcame. 

When  firft  to  France  he  crofs'd  from  Afric's  fhore : 

The  Paladin  from  that  difaftrous  hour 

Remained  a  captive  in  Branzardo's  powein 

For  Bucifaro  now  Branzardo  meant  149 

To  exchange  the  Dane>  arid  trufty  envoys  icnt 

To  Nubia's  chief  j  for  o'er  the  Nubian  bands. 

By  Ipies  he  knew  that  England's  dUke  commands  ; 

And  deemed  he  gladly  would  fueh  terms  receive, 

A  Paladin  from  bondage  to  relieve :  14} 

Nor  err^d  the  prince,  fince  good  Aftolpho  clos'd 

With  king  Bi'anzardo  for  th*  exchange  proposed. 

Dudon,  released,  the  gentle  duke  repaid 
With  grateful  thanks  j  and  how  companions  madd 
In  glorious  toils,  in  counfcl  both  unite,  150 

And  plan  by  land  and  fea  the  future  fighL 

Aftolpho,  next  revolving  in  his  thought 
What  from  the  holy  fage  iri  charge  he  brought; 
To  take  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  ftrand 
Of  Acquamorta  from  the  Pagan's  {^and,  15^ 

S  a  Which 
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Which  late  they  won  j  he  from  his  numerous  train 
Seledts  the  foldiers  that  might  beft  fuftain 
New  toils  and  dangers  on  the  gulphy  main. 
Then  either  hand  with  gathered  leaves  he  fiil'd. 
Which  laurels,  cedars,  palms,  and  olives  yield :      i  69 
Befide  the  margin  of  the  feas  he  flood. 
And  caft  the  foliage  in  the  dalhing  flood* 
O  wonder !  fcarce  by  human  faith  believ'd  ! 
Soon  as  the  waves  the  fcatter'd  leaves  received, 
Thefe  fwell'd  in  bulk,  and  (miracle  to  view  !)       165 
Each  long,  and  large,  and  curv'd,  and  heavy  grew. 
The  fibres  fmall  to  cables  chang'd  appeared. 
The  larger  veins  in  folid  mafls  were  rear'd ; 
One  end  the  prow,  and  one  the  fleerage  fliow'd. 
Till  each  a  perfed  fliip  the  billows  rode.  17© 

In  equal  number  now  the  tides  they  fweep, 
As  leaves  before  were  fcatter'd  on  the  deep. 
Strange  was  the  fight,  as  thefe  in  turn  became 
Barks,  galleys,  tranfports,  every  various  name 
That  forms  a  fleets  with  compafs,  oars,  and  fails,  175 
Prepared  to  ftem  the  furge  and  catch  the  gales. 
Nor  faird  the  duke  fuch  fliilful  hands  to  find 
As  oft  were  wont  to  dare  the  ftorm  and  wind. 
Corfians  and  Sardians,  bred  to  plough  the  wave. 
His  pilots,  maflers,  and  his  feamen  gave.  1 8* 

Embarked 
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Embark'd  full  twenty  thdufand  quit  Wic  land 
Of  every  kind,  o'er  whom  the  chief  command 
Brave  Dudon  held,  whofe  name  to  none  would  yield 
For  (kill  at  fea.or  courage  in  the  field. 

While  near  the  coaft  the  fleet  at  anchor  lay, ,    185 
Awaiting  winds  to  Ipeed  them  on  their  way. 
From  diftant  lands  a  veflel  reach'd  the  fhore 
That  many  a  luckle^  warrior  captive  bore. 
Thofe  knights  fhe  brought,  who  at  the  rifk  of  life' 
Prov'd  on  the  narrow  bridge  th*  unequal  ftrife  5     1 90 
Whom  haughty  Rodomont  awhile  detain'd. 
Then  doom'd  to  lie  in  foreign  dungeons  chained.. 
With  thefe  the  kinfman  *  of  the  earl  was  found. 
And  Sanfonetto,  Brandimart  renown'd ; 
With  more,  whofe  titles  need  not  here  a  place,      155 
Of  Gafcon,  German,  or  Italian  race. 
The  pilot,  driven  before  th'  impetuous  wind. 
Had  left  his  dcfHn'd  Algiers  far  behind  i 
And  now,  unconfcious  of  the  lurking  foes^ 
Not  fearing  danger,  to  the  bay  he  goes  j  aoo 

There  peaceful  thinks  among  his  friends  to  reft. 
As  Progne  flies  to  her  loquacious  nefl:. 
But  when  he  faw  th'  imperial  eagle  fly. 

The  golden  lily  ana  tne  leopards  nigh^ 

*  Oliver^o. 

S3  The 
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The  fi-ighted  colour  from  his  features  fled }  $o jf 

As  one  who^  unawaresj  with  h^^efs  tread,. 

Has  crufli'd  a  ihake^  that  (woln  with  poUbn  lay 

In  flumber  rolled  amid  the  grafiy  way : 

Trembling  and  pale  he  Hies  the  venom'd  peft 

That  darts  li^  tongue  and  rears  his  fanguino  creft,  axo 

In  vain  the  pilot  would  regain  the  deep^ 

Or  in  his  hold  the  captive  warrioi^  keep, 

3rave  Brandimart  and  Olivcro  freed. 

With  Saplbnetto,  from  the  deck  proceed 

To  greet  iJie  generous  duke  txA  Hudon  bravCj     a  i  j 

Who  to  their  friends  a  cordial  welcome  gave ; 

While  him,  whole  Ihip  titie  noble  prifoners  bore,. 

They  doonm'd  &r  penance  to,  the  labouiing  oar. 

Great  Otho's  fon  ♦  within  his  tent  rec^iv'd 
The  warlike  gue^^  with  welcome  reft  relieved  j    aM 
With  neccKul  food,  with  arms  and  ycfts  fupply'd. 
What  want  might  claim,  or  friendlhip  could  provide. 
With  thefe  to  wafte  awhile  the  Ibcial  hour 
In  pleafing  converfc,  Dudon  near  the  ihore 
Detain -d  his  flcctji  and  deemM  the  time  delayed     225 
With  luch  diftinguifliM  warriors  well  repaid, 
Of  thefe  he  heard  whatever  of  late  b^fel 
Tp  Charloi  or  prance  j  by  thefe  inftru6tc4  well 

•  ASTOLPHO. 
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Where  beft  prepared  his  navy's  ftrength  to  bend. 
To  guard  die  faithful,  and  the  foes  offend  a  jo 

Now,  on  a  palfrey  pacing  fwifl:,  they,  view 
A  comely  dame  in  robes  of  fabk  hue. 
Who  ftrait  to  Brandimart  impatient  goes. 
And  round  his  neck  her  eager  arms  (he  thix)ws« 
This  dame  was  Flordelis,  whofe  gentle  breafl        235 
Long  mourn'd  her  lord  by  ruthlefs  force  oppreft. 
Till  through  the  deep  her  fearlefs  courfe  fhe  bore. 
To  leek  the  captive  kni^t  on  Algiers*  Ihore. 
But  ere  fhe  parted  from  Marfeilles,  ihe  fbuhd 
A  foreign  &ip  from  eaftern  climaces  bound  240 

That  brought  a  fage,  who  many  years  ha'd  told^ 
In  royal  Monodantes  houiehold  old  i 
Who,  varioi^^  parts  explored  from  land  to  land, 
Now  fought  his  Brandimart  on  Gallia's  ftrand« 
She  knew  Bardino  in  the  hoary  fage,  245 

Who  long  had  bred  her  lord  in  early  age. 
His  cauie  of  travel  known,  the  faithful  fair 
Urg*d  him  with  hers  to  join  his  pious  care. 
And  told  how  Brandimart,  to  Afric  fent, 
A  wretched  prifoner  in  Algiers  was  pent.  aj* 

When  Flordelis  her  dcarcft  lord  beheld. 
Her  eager  fpeed,  by  heart-felt  love  impeU'd, 

S  4  Dcclar'4 
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Declared  her  fecret  joy;  a  joy  that  rofc 

To  greater  height  from  fenfe  of  former  woes. 

The  gentle  knight  who  equal  rapture  prov*dj         255 

To  fee  that  wife  o'er  every  blefling  lov'd. 

With  equal  warmth  to  meet  the  fair-one  prefs'd. 

Received,  embraced  and  held  her  to  his  breaft, 

Qn  her  dear  lips  imprinting  niany  a  kifs  j 

Nor  foon  had  fated  with  the  guiltlefs  blifs,  26Q 

But  lifting  up  his  eyes,  by  chance  he  view'd 

Where  near  the  dame  his  old  Bardino  ftood. 

tie  ftretch'd  his  hand,  preparing  to  embrace. 

And  afk  what  fortune  from  his  native  place 

Had  drawn  him  thus — -when  fydden  deep  alarms. 

Of  rattling  drums  rouz'd  all  th^  camp  to  arms,      %6^ 

Aftolpho  with  his  noble  comrades  prefs'd 

Their  ready  fteeds,  and  to  the  fqund  addrefs'd  j 

With  wondering  looks  enquiring  as  they  pafs'd 

Whence  came  the  tumult,  till  they  view'd  at  laft  279 

A  favage  man,  who  naked  and  alone 

Had  all  the  camp  in  wild  diforder  thrown. 

Grafp'd  in  his. hand  a  club  he  brandifh'd,  rude 

With  frequent  knots,  of  firm  well-feafon'd  wood  s 

Where'e:r  it  fell,  each  wretch  that  felt  the  blows     275 

Lay  ftretch*d  on  earth  nor  fpon  recovering  rofe. 

A  hundr?4 
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A  hundred  had  his  fenfelels  fury  flain. 

All  ftrength  was  fruitlefs,  all  refiftance  vain. 

While  here  and  there  the  fcatter'd  arrows  light. 

None  daring  pear  advance  in  clofer  fight.  280 

Aftolpho,  Dudon,  Brandimart  amaz'd. 

With  Olivero,  on  the  favage  gaz'd ; 

Drawn  by  the  noife  they  came,  and  Ipeechlefs  ftand 

To  fee  the  prowefs  of  a  finglc  hand. 

When  Flordelis  beheld  with  heedful  eyes  285 

The  ftrange  aflailant— Lo !  the  earl  (Ihe  cries) — 

Him  laft  fhe  faw,  when  on  the  bridge  he  ftood 

With  S  area's  prince  in  conflift  o'er  the  flood. 

At  once  Aftolpho  near  with  earneft  view 

Surveyed,  and  foon*  his  lov'd  Orlando  knew,  ago 

5y  tokens,  which  the  fainte4  three  *,  who  dwell'd 

In  earthly  Paradife,  to  him  reveal'd; 

Elfc  had  die  generous  warrior  ne'er  explored 

In  fuch  a  form  Anglantes'  courteous  lord, 

»    *    • 

Who  long  diftraught,  thus  wild  and  favage  ran,     295 
^nd  to  the  wretched  brute  debas'd  the  man. 

When  mad  Orlando  left  the  Pagan  |  knight. 
Who  on  the  bridge  maintain'd  fo  ftrange  a  fight. 
From  land  to  land  he  rov'd,  and  where  he  paft. 

With  fenfelefs  fury  laid  the  country  wafte.  300 

f  ^t,  John,  Enoch  and  EtiAS.  f  Rodomont. 

A  fteed 
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A  ftced  he  cours'd  along  the  fandy  plain. 

At  length  he  feiz'd  him  by  the  flowing  mant, 

Then  mounting,  urg'd  Wm  many  a  weary  mile. 

Nor  gave  a  moment's  rclpitc  to  his  toil  J 

To  Zizera  he  now  purfuM  his  way,  30^ 

That  near  the  ftraits  of  Zibiltcrra  lay  •. 

There,  loofen^d  from  the  ftrand,  a  bark  he  viewed. 

That  ikimm'd  the  furface  of  the  tranquil  flood : 

To  reach  the  bark  Orlando  drives  the  fteed^ 

And  to  the  fea  impek  his  frantic  Ipeed  ?  310 

The  beaft  reluftant  enters  in  the  waves, 

I-ong  vainly  ftruggling  j  now  the  water  lave$ 

His  knees  and  chcft,  now  (wells  on  either  fide. 

And  fcarce  his  head  appears  above  the  tides 

Till  all  unequal  to  the  watery  ftrife,  ^n 

He  ends  at  onc^  his  fwimming  and  his  Hi&, 

While  Fortune,  that  o'er  madmen  ftiU  prefides^ 

To  Afric*s  Ihore  the  wretched  rpaniac  guides. 

And  lands  him  fafc,  where  ftretch'd  along  the  coaft. 

Encamped  in  fwarthy  bands  Aflolphtfs  hoft.          32% 

Aftolpho,  by  his  ftarting  tear  confefs'd 
The  tender  feelings  of  a  generous  breaft. 
To  Dudon  then  and  Olivero  near 
He  turn'd  and  faid— Behold  Orlando  here ! 

Thefc 
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Thefe  bending  on  the  haplefs  carl  their  view,        325 

At  length  in  him  their  long  loft  champion  kncw| 

AUke  beholding,  with  furprize  and  grief, 

A  ftate  that  feem'd  ib  hopeiefs  of  relief. 

Of  all  the  warlike  peers  were  few  but  fliowM 

Th'  infcftiovsforrow  which  their  cheefe^'erflow'd:  330 

To  whom  Aftolpho  thus — No  longer  waftc 

The  time  in  plaints,  but  rather  let  us  hafte 

To  work  his  cur^ — ^he  faid,  and  left  his  fteed ; 

The  reft  forfook  their  feats  with  equal  fpeed. 

Now  Brandimart  by  Sanfonetto  ftood,  23S 

With  holy  Dudon,  Olivero  Ihow'd 
A  ready  zeal,  and  all  at  once  drew  near 
With  force  qombin'd  to  feize  the  madding  peer. 
Orlando,  who  the  fliining  band  perceiv'd 
That  hemm'd  him  round,  his  knotty  weapon  heav'd  340 
With  twofold  ftrength,  and,  lo !  as  Dudon  fpread 
^he  fencing  fhield  to  guard  his  daring  head. 
And  nearer  drew,  the  club  defcending  weighed 
His  buckler  down,  but  Olivero's  blade 
Met  half  the  blow,  which  clfe  fo  fiercely  driven     345 
Through  fhield  and  helm  the  mortal  wound  had  g;ivcn. 
The  ftiield  it  broke,  the  helm  its  fury  found  j 
And  Dudon  lay  extended  on  the  ground* 

At 
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At  once  his  falchion  Sanfonetto  drew. 

With  fwift  defcent  the  well-aim'd  weapon  flew,  350 

And  cleft  the  madnnan's  ponderous  mace  in  two. 

Now  Brandimart  behind  Orlando  plac'd,   - 

With  either  arm  in  ftrifteft  grafp  embraced    . 

His  heaving  flank :  his  legs  Aftolpho  took. 

While  to  and  fro  enraged  Orlando  fhook  355 

The  valiant  pair,  till  with  refiftlefs  flight 

Ten  paces  oflf  he  threw  the  Englifli  knight. 

Who  backward  fell :  but  ftill  in  vain  he  drove 

From  Brandimart's  tenacious  gralp  to  move. 

With  forward  ftep  as  Olivero  came,  360 

His  hand  the  madman  clench'd  with  furious  aim. 

And  feat  him  pale  to  earth,  while  drench'd  in  blood 

His  mouth  and  noftrils  pour*d  a  purple  flood. 

Strong  was  the  helm  that  fury  to  fuftain  5 

That  fury  elfe  had  Olivero  flain  ;  365 

'Yet  prone  he  fell,  and  look'd  like  one  in  death. 

Who  yields  to  Paradife  his  fleeting  breath. 

Afl:olpho  now  and  Dudon  rofe,  who  prefs'd 

The  earth  fo  late ;  but  Dudon  flill  confefs'd 

His  blow  received— again  ereft  they  fl:ood,  370 

With  Sanfonetto,  who  the  knotted  wood 

So  ftrongly  cleft  t.  all  three  their  forces  join'd : 

Brave  Dudon  then  with  matchlefs  ftrength  behind 

Orlando 
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Orlando  held;  While  with  his  foot  in  vain 

The  madman  ftrove  to  caft  him  on  the  plain.        375 

The  reft  his  arms  confin'd,  but  uncontroU'd 

His  nervous  arms  foon  burft  their  ftrongeft  hold. 

Whoe'er  perchance  in  fome  wide  field  has  view'd 

By  dogs  and  men  a  ftately  bull  purfu'd. 

That,  bellowing  loud,  as  here  and  there  he  v/heels^  380 

In  either  ear  die  fangs  indented  feels : 

5o  feem'd  Orlando,  more  than  mortal  ftrong. 

So  drew  with  eafe  thofe  mighty  chiefs  along. 

But  Olivero  foon  the  ground  forfook, 

Where  ftretch'd  he  lay  beneath  the  madman's  ftroke ; 

And  fudden  bade  th'  affiftant  train  provide  386 

Strong  lengths  of  cord,  with  running  noofes  ty'd : 

Thefe  round  Orlando's  legs  and  arms  he  threw : 

The  diftant  ends  among  the  warlike  crew 

He  gave,  and  each  with  force  the  cables  drew.  3  90 

As  fome  large  fteed  or  ox,  which  fwains  furround 

With  ruftic  toils,  is  headlong  drawn  to  ground; 

So  fell  the  earl— All  rufti'd  with  eager  hafte, 

Comprefs'd  his  hands  and  feet,  and  bound  them  faft. 

Thus  proftrate  laid,  in  vain  Orlando  ftrove  395 

Now  here,  now  there,  his  fetter'd  limbs  to  move. 

Aftolpho  bade  remove  the  fenfelefs  knight: 

When  Dudon,  large  of  bone,  of  finewy  might, 

%  The 
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The  carl  uplifting  on  his  fhoulder  laid^ 

And  to  the  fea  th'  enormous  weight  convey'd.       40^^ 

Seven  tinies  Aftolpho  wiU'd  his  linabs  to  lavcj 

Seven  times  to  plunge  him  in  the  Briny  wav^i 

Till  from  his  face  and  body,  black  by  toil 

In  parchmg  funs,  they  wafh'd  the  fetid  foil. 

With  herbs  coUefted  then  (in  vain  oppos'd  40 j 

By  ftruggling  breath)  the  madman's  mouth  he  clos'dj 

That  not  a  paffage  might  for  air  remain^ 

Save  through  the  noftrik  leading  to  the  braifi. 

And  now  Aftolpho  in  his  hand  fuftain'd 

The  veflel  that  Orlando's  wit  contained  2  413 

Beneath  his  noftrils  this  with  rikeft  tare 

He  held  unftopp*d,  when  (wondrous  to  dcdare) 

With  air  inhai*d  the  breath  returning  drew 

The  fubtile  wit^  that  from  the  prifon  fieir 

Back  to  its  native  feat^  nor  left  behind  415 

A  finglc  atom  of  th*  e;thereal  mind : 

But  worn  enlarged  his  manly  foul  is  grown,* 

With  eloquence  and  wifdom  fcarce  his  own* 

As  one,  whole  fenfe  by  noxious  dreams  opprefl:^ 

Sees  horrid  forms  difturb  his  broken  reft  s  42^ 

Monfters  unknown !  or  in  his  troubled  thoi^ht 

« 

Has  fome  ihrange  deed  of  dreadful  Import  wrought^ 

Evov 
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Even  when  he  wakes^  his  phantom-fears  remain. 

And  (till  the  vifion  haunts  his  teeming  brain: 

So  when  his  reafon  had  refum'd  her  fway,  425 

Orlando  long  in  ftupid  wonder  lay : 

On  Brandimart,  on  England's  valiant  lord, 

Whofe  pious  care  his  better  lelf  reftor'di 

On  valiant  Olivero,  with  a  look 

Of  deepeft  thought  he  gaz'd,  nor  filence  broke :    430 

He  marvelled  when  his  naked  limbs  he  fpy'd 

From  head  to  foot  with  cords  fo  firmly  ty*d : 

At  length  he  fpoke,  as  in  the  cavern'd  fhadc  ' 

To  thofe  who  bound  him  once  Silenus  faid-— 

Releafe  me,  friends^— and  with  fuch  courteous  mien 

He  Ipoke,  and  look'd  with  features  fo  ferene,        436 

They  loos'd  his  bands,  and  heedful  to  provide 

Folr  every  want,  with  covering  vefts  fupply'd. 

While  all  alike  their  friendly  influence  joined 

To  footh  the  anguifti  of  a  noble  mind,  440 

For  aftions  paft,  that  left  a  fting  behind* 

Orlando^  heal'd  of  every  love-fick  tare^ 
The  dame  whom  once  he  deem'd  fo  good,  fo  fair^ 
So  highly  priz^,  he  now  efteems  no  more. 
But  fcorns  thofe  charms  he  held  fb  d^r  before;    44^ 
And  every  wifh  he  bends  to  efface  the  fhamc 
Which  love  had  caft  on  all  his  former  l&me. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  to  Brandimart  Bardino  faidj 
That  Monodant,  his  royal  father  dead. 
He  from  bis  brother  Gigliantes  came^  450 

And  all  the  lands  that  own'd  his  rightfiil  claim, 
(Nations  that  dwell  amid  the  fcatter'd  ifles 
Which  cheerful  Phoebus  gilds  with  evening  faiiles) 
To  invite  his  fteps  to  realms  beyond  compare 
With  every  other,  peopled,  rich,  and  fair :       455 
Submitted  now  to  him,  the  i-ightfill  hein 
Then  Brandimart  reply'd — His  force  to  prove. 
In  aid  of  Ch'^rles,  and  for  Orlando's  lovCj 
The  fword  he  drew,  nor  would  the  caufe  foregoi 
Till  Heaven  fhould  reconcile  the  Pagan  foe:         460 
The  war  once  done,  hereafter  might  he  weigh 
The  duties  of  his  own  paternal  fway. 

Next  morn  the  Danifli  *  leader  to  the  Ihorc 
Of  fair  Provence  his  vaft  Armada  bore. 
From  England's  duke  Orlando  learns  the  ftate      465 
Of  Afric's  war,  and  oft  in  deep  debate 
Employs  the  tirne,  bids  ftronger  fiege  enclofe 
Biferta's  town,  but  on  the  duke  beftows 
The  praife  of  all,  while  yet  the  noble  duke 
From  Brava's  warrior  every  counfel  took  ^      '     476 

*  DUDOK. 

Who 
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Who  urg'd  her  walk  and  bulwarks  to  deftroy, 

« 

That  nev-er  more  her  power  might  France  annoy. 

Thus  fix'd ;  the  thiM  e'nfukig  day  was  nam'd 

To  aflault  the  town,  and  thro'' the  camp »pf oclaim'd. 

With  duke  Aftolpho  many  fhips  remained  475 

To  aflifl:  the  fiege,  from  Dudon's  fle^  detained  : 

Of  thefe  he  made  brave  Sanfonetto  guide, 

A  chief  by  fea  and  land  of  courage  try'd  -, 

Who  now  with  thefe  againft  Biferta  ftood. 

And,  from  the  port  a  mile,  at  anchor  rode.  480 

Aftolpho  and  Orlando,  who,  widi  mind 
Of  Chriftiah  frame,  no  enterprize  defign^d 
Heaven  unimplor'd,  bade  through  the  camp  declare 
By  herald's  voice  a  day  for  fafl:  and  pirayer ; 
Exhorting  each,  the  third  returning  light,  48  5 

To  wait  prepared  the  fignal  for  the  fight. 
With  fire  and  fwbrd  to  ftorm  Biferta's  town. 
And  heave  her  buildings  from  the  loweft  ftone. 

When  how  the  hoft  from  morn  till  eVe  had  pray'd. 
And  every  due  of  piire  devotion  paid,  490 

All  thofe,  in  blood  ot  friendfhip  bound,  invite 
Each  other  to  partake  the  feftive  rite : 
Their  languid  bodies  then  refrelTi'd  with  food. 
They  wept,  embraced,  and  fuch  their  aftions  fhow'd. 
Vol*  IL  T      ^  Their 
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Theif  looksj  their  words,  as  dcareft  friends  that  part. 
When  thoughts  of  abfencc  rend  the  feeUng  heart.  456 
Within  Bifcrta's  walk  the  pricfts  no  lefs, 
*Midft  thronging  numbers,  to  the  temple  prc/s : 
They  beat  their  breaftsi,  to  Macon  they  complain. 
But  Macon  hears  not,  and  their  plaints  are  vain.    500 
What  prayers  are  offer'd,  and  what  alms  beftow'd 
By  each  apart !  what  public  g^fts  are  vow'd 
Of  ftatues,  fanes,  and  altars,  to  difclofe 
In  future  times  their  pall  and  prefent  woes !     " 
Now  by  their  Cadi  bleft,  in  arms  prepared,  505 

The  people  rulh  their  city*s  walls  to  guard. 

In  Tython's  bed  ftill  fair  Aurora  fies. 
And  darknefs  ftill  o'erlpreads  the  morning  ikies. 
When  there  Aftolpho,  Sanfonetto  here. 
In  armour  Iheath'd  before  their  ranks  appear,        51^ 
Orlando  now  the  lignal  gives,  and  all 
Advance  with  eager  fpced  to  attack  the  wall. 

Meanwhile  Aftolpho  to  die  foremoft  place 
Aflign'd  the  king  *  who  rul'd  the  fabk  race. 
Forward  they  rufh  to  ftiake  the  trembling  towers,.  5x5 
With  fierce  aflault — fo  thick  the  mingled  Ihowers 
Frpm  twanging  bows,  from  flings  and  engines  rain. 
That  fcarce  the  P^;ans  can  the  ftorm  fuftain. 

•  Sekapus. 

AU 
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All  toil,  as  if  on  each  was  plac'd  the  war^ 
And  flones,  and  beams^  with  (Ircngth  unceafing  bear : 
Thcfe  in  the  foffe  they  caft,  where  deep  below      521 
The  waters  drained  an  oozy  bottom  (how. 
The  Nubian  bands,  allur'd  with  third  of  prey, 
Beneath  the  tortoife  urg'd  their  danng  way : 
Huge  battering  rams  and  vail  machines  they  bore,  515 
To  burft  the  gate,  and  fliake  the  folid  tower ;    . 
Beneath  the  walls  they  pourM  compaft  and  ftrong. 
Nor  unprovided  found  the  Pagan  throng. 
Thefe,  from  on  high,  fire,  darts,  and  javelins  throw. 
And  ponderous  ftones,  and  rafters  fend  below.       5  jo 
The  thundering  tempeft  falls,  and  batters  down 
The  planks  of  engines  raised  againft  the  towa. 
Much  toil  and  pain  the  Chriflian  bands  endure 
The  firft  aflauit,  while  glooms  the  air  obfcure : 
But  when  the  fiin  in  eaftem  Iplendor  bums,  535 

Then  changing  Fortune  from  the  Pagan  turns. 
Brave  Sanfone^to  with  his  naval  power 
The  port  has  entered,  and  poflefs'd  the  fhore : 
With  bows  and  flings  he  gall%  the  foes  from  far. 
And  every  engine  fram'd  for  miffive  war;  540 

Ajid  darts,  ^nd  fpears,  and  fcaling-ladders  fends 
( Whate'cr  his  fhips  fupply)  to  aid  Ms  friends. 

T  2  Orlando, 
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Orlando,  Olivcro,  and  die  knight  * 

Who  late  in  ^air  fuftain'd  fo  bold  a  flight. 

With  Brandimart,  z  fierce  aflauk  maintain,  545 

Far  from  the  fea,  and  next  the  upland  plain. 

The  hoft  is  fram'd  in.fouf  well-order'd  bands. 
And  each  brave  chief  himfelf  a  fourth  commands: 
Walls,  gates,  they  llorm;  alike  theyprefs  die  foe. 
And  fliining  proofs  of  dauntlefs  CQurage  flioiv.       550 
Here  towers  of  wood  are  driven  onwheeb;  and  there 
Vaft  elephants,  inur'd  the  weight  to  bear, 
Plac'd  on  their  backs  huge  caftles  lift  fo  high,  - 
That  far  beneath  the  hoftile  ramparts  lie. 
Lo  !  Brandimart  a  fcaling-ladder  rears  55^ 

Againft  the  wall,  and,  mounting,  others  cheers : 
His  bold  example  many  chiefs  purfue. 
For  who  would  paufe  with  fuch  a  guide  in  view  l  . 
Brave  Brandimart  to  reach  the  height  intent. 
Fights  as  he  mounts,  and  wins. the  battlement:      56^ 
With  hand  and  foot  he  ftrives,  rill  with  a  bound 
He  treads  the  works,  and  whii-ls  his  falchion  round  i 
He  drives,  o'erturns,  he  flatters,  thrufts,  and  cleaves. 
And  many  a  proof  of  matchlefs  valour  leaves.* 
But  fudden  with  Its  freight  (a  dreadful  fight)  ^6^ 

The  ladder  breaks,  and  headlong  from  the  heiglit, 

*  Ast6lpho. 
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Save  Brandimart,  the  bold  affailants  fall,' 

Each  pil'd  on  each  beneath  the  well-fought  wall. 

Still  Brandimart  maintains  his  glorious  heat. 

Nor  bends  his  thought  a  moment  to  retreat ;         570 

Though  far  beneath  his  followers  lie  o'erthrown, 

Himfelf  a  mark  to  all  the  hoftile  town. 

Hi3  anxious  friends  entreat  him  to  return ; 

In  vain  they  call — he  hears  with  generous  fcorn. 

Lo  !  from  the  walls,  full  thirty  yards  in  height,      575 

Within  the  city  leaps  the  fearlefs  knight ; 

Unharm'd  he  lights,  as  if  his  fall  to  meet 

Soft  down  or  turf  were  ftretch'd  beneath  his  feet. 

Nowhere,  now  there,  he  pours  with  generous  ire; 

Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  before  his  face  retire.  580 

His  friends,  without,  think  all  relief  too  late 

To  avert  his  death,  and  yield  him  up  to  fate. 

Soon  Fame,  with  reftlefs  wing,  loquacious  flew : 

Orlando  firft  t;hc  warrior's  danger  knew  ; 

Th*  unwelcome  news  then  Ipread  to  Otho*s  fon,    585 

And  Olivero  laft all  fearlefs  run, 

Orlando  firft — each  for  a  ladder  calls. 
With  emulation  each  afcends  the  walls  j 
With  fuch  fierce  femblance,  and  with  looks  fo  bold^ 
f  he  withering  Pagans  tremble  to  beholds  590 

T3  '  Aj 
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As  'midft  the  feas>  when  rattling  winds  prevail. 
The  roaring  floods  th'  endangered  bark  a0ail  i 
And  now  che  prpw  and  now  the  poop  engage^ 
To  force  their  paflage  with  tempeftuous  rage  ? 
Pale  (lands  the  pilot  who  Ihould  help  fupply,         59^^ 
He  groans — he  fighs — his  art  and  courage  die ; 
Till  through  a  breach  one  wave  its  entrance  fpccds^j 
And,  where  it  enters,  wave  to  wave  fucceeds ; 
So  when  thefe  noble  three  the  ramparts  gain'dt 
An  eafy  conqucft  for  the  reft  remained ;  60Q 

Dauntlcfs  they  prefs,  and  raifc  on  eveiy  fide 
A  thoufand  ladders  to  the  works  apply'd. 
The  battering  rams  with  crumbling  ruin  fhakc 
The  jomted  ftones,  and  many  ^n  opening  make. 
Thus,  pour'd  through  more  than  one  defenqekis  part^ 
Afliftance  c^^ne  to  noUe  Qrandinriart,  606 

As  when  the  king  of  floods,  with  deepening  roar. 
In  fodden  deluge  burfts  his  founding  Ihore  1 
Wide  p'er  the  field  his  rulhing  tide  is  borne, 
The  furrows  drowns  and  fweeps  the  ripen'd  corn  s  6io 
Whole  flocks  and  iheep-cotes  by  the  ftream  arc  toft. 
And  dogs  and  fheph^rds  yi  the  Waters  loft:  j 
While  wondering  fifh  amid  the  branches  glide. 

Where  birds  could  late  the  yidding  air  divide : 

With 
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Widi  fuch  a  fury,  vrhere  the  walls  cfifdofe  615 

^A  gaping  breach,  the  martial  current  flows 

Of  fhouting  troops,  with  brandifh'd  fword  and  flame 

To  fink  the  rennnant  of  the  Pagan  name. 

Rapine  and  Murder,  foul  with  gory  Aain,. 

And  Avarice,  thirfting  for  another's  gain,  63.0 

That  flately  city  now  in  ruin  lay, 

The  queen  of  Afric  once  and  firft  in  fway  I 

With  flaughter'd  men  i$  heap-d  the  groai^g  ground  : 

Th*  innumerpus  ftreams  that  flow  from  every  wound 

Swell  to  a  poo],  more  diihnal  ^an  the  lake  625 

Which,  circling  Dis,  Cocytus*  waters  nuke. 

From  flreet  to  ftrect  the  hungry  flia^nes  alpire, 

Domes,  mofques,  and  portals  feed  the  ipreading  flre : 

The  pillag'd  dwellings  groans  and  flirieks  repeat^ 

And  frequent  hands  the  wi^tched  boibm  beat.      630 

Behold  with  piles  of  coftly  treaiiare  borne> 

The  viftors  through  each  mournful  gate  return  1 

Widi  vafes  fair,  wi#i  veftments  richly  wrought^ 

And  mafly  filvcr  from  the  temples  brought^ 

Snatch'd  from  dieir  fabled  Gods-^Sad  modiers  here 

Are  dragg'd,  and  th^re  die  captive  (bns  appear.     6^6 

Behold,  fubjeded  to  the  vi6tors*  luft, 

Matrons  and  maids— a  diou&id  deeds  ui^uft 

T4  To 
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To  good  Oriando  told,  but  told  in  vain. 

Which  he  nor  duke  Aftolpho  could  reftrain.  ^40 

Brave  Bucifaro,  Algazieri's  lord. 

Was  flain  by.  gallant  Olivero's  Iword : 

All  hopes  of  better  fortune  caft  aGde,- 

By  his  own  weapon  king  Branzardo  died ; 

And  with  three  wounds  in  death  was  Fulvo  laid,   64 j; 

Whom  firft  the  noble  duke  his  prifonef  made. 

:    Meantime  in  Gallia,  Agramant.  remained. 

And  all  the  perils  of  the  day  fuilain'd. 

While  many  a  Pagan  by  Marlilius  led, 

And  king.Sobrino,  to  the  city  fled ;  6^0 

Each  prince  for  fafety  haften'd  to  his  fleet. 

Their  fafety  doubtful  while  at  land  to  meet. 

By  their  exaniple  niany  a  knight  and  lord, 

Of  Moorilh  nation,  went  with  ipeed  on  bgard,    .     , 

Still .Agram^mt  th'  unequal  combat  bore;  ^6;^ 

But  when  he  found  his  force  aivaird  no  more. 

He  turn'd  the  reins,  and  yielding  to  his  fate^^     . 

Purfu'd  the  ready  way  to  Arli's.gate. 

Behind  him  Rabican,  like  lightening,  Gamej^   ; 

Impeird  by  Bradamant,  the  noble  daofie,  660 

Who  glow'd  with  ardour  for  Rogero's  fake 

^So  oft  widiheld)  the  Pagan's  life  ?o  take. 

Not 
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Not  Ms  Marphifa  burn'd  with  fierce  defire 

To  appeafe,  with  late  revenge,  her  murder^  fire  5 

< 

The  goring  rowels  in  her  fiery  fteed  665 

She  drove,  and  by  her  rtwn  impeU'd  his  ipeed : 

But  this,  nor  that,  though  borne  on  fiary's  wing. 

Could  in  their  courfe  outftrip  the  flying  king. 

Who  foon  the  city's  clofing  gates  attained. 

And  fafely  thence  his  anchoring  veflels  gain'd.       670 

As  when  two  generous  leopards  through-  die  wood 

(A  beauteous  pair)  have  long  with  fpeed  purfu'd 

The  nimble  goat  or  flag,  returned  at  length 

Defi-auded  of  their  prey,  with  baffled  ftrength. 

They  leave  the  tardy  chace,  and  with  difdain         675 

» 
X^ament  their  force  and  fwiftnefs  urg'd  in  vain : 

So  feeni'd  the  virgins,  fo  with  fliame  returned. 

And  oft  with  fighs  the  Pagan's  fafety  mourn'd; 

Nor  ceas'd  their  rage,  but  on  the  remnant  crew 

pilpers'd  in  broken  ranks  again  they  flew ;  680 

Now  here,  now  there,  their  thundering  weapons  pour 

On  thofe  that  falling  fall  to  rife  no  more. 

» 
What  now  avails  the  wretched  bands  to  fly ; 

When  flight  no  longer  fafety  can  fupply  ? 

J^or  Agrannant,  to  enfure  retreat,  had  clos'd  68^ 

I'he  gates  of  Arli  next  the  camp  exposed  ; 

Whjic 
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While  every  bridge  that  o'er  the  Rhodan  led. 

His  friends  deftroy'd^  and  took  from  thofe  who  Qed 

All  hope — Ah !  when  a  tyrant's  need  demands^ 

Like  worthlels  herds  afe  held  Plebeian  bands*        690 

Some  in  the  ftream^  and  fome  in  feas  are  drown'd> 

And  Ibme  with  crimfbn  tori^ents  drench  die  groutuii 

What  numbers  peri(h'd,  on  th*  embattled  plain 

By  Bradamant  and  by  Marphiia  flain ! 

Still  through  the  region  many  a  fign  appears;     695 

Where  Rhodan  fiows^  her  walls  where  Arli  rears. 

The  neighbouring  fields  are  throng'd  with  fepulchres* 

Now  Agramant  impatient  gives  command 
To  launch  the  heavieft  vcflfels  from  the  ftrand ; 
Yet  fome  he  left  widi  lighter  barks  behind,  700 

To  take  the  fugitives  that  wilh'd  Ko  find 
Their  fafety  in  the  fea  5  two  days  he  ftay'd. 
So  long  the  adverfe  wind$  his  fleet  delay 'd ; 
The  third  he  ftretchM  his  canvafs  to  the  gale. 
And  hop'd  for  Afric's  coaft  fecure  to  fail  705 

But;^  king  Marfilius,  with  increafing  dread. 
Beheld  the  blackening  clouds  around  him  Ipread  i 
And  fear'd  at  lengdi  his  own  paternal  Spain, 
Would  all  the  remnant  of  the  ftorm  fuftain  j 
Then  fought  Valencia,  and  with  anxious  care        7x0 
5egan  his  forts  and  caftles  to  repair 

^  Fer 
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For  war,  that  feem*d  himfelf  and  friends  to  threat. 
From  which  himfelf  and  friends  their  ruin  met. 

Now  Agramant  for  Afric  bids  expand 
Jlis  fails,  with  (hips  ill-ftp/d  and  thmly  ipann'df   7 1 1 
Few  were  his  men,  but  not  their' Jprrow^  few. 
When  looking  back  on  Gallia's  Ihores,  they  view 
Three-fourths  deferted  of  their  wretched  crew. 
One  calls  his  fbvereign  proud;  one,  cruel  calls s 
Imprudent,  one ;  and,  as  it  oft  befalls  yao 

In  times  like  thefe,  each  gladly  wouki  gccufe. 
But  ftar  forbids  the  murmuring  tongue  to  loofe ; 
Yet  Ibme  there  were,  who  met  in  fecret,  durft 
On  friendlhip's  faith  each  other's  feeling  truft :       7  24 
Thefe  vent  their  rage,  while  he,  their  wretched  chief^ 
Thinks  each  his  fovereign  love?  and  Ihares  his  grief, 
A  king  no  face  beholds  without  di%uife. 
And  all  he  hears  is  flattery^  fraud,  and  lyes. 

The  king  of  Afric,  wellr-advis'd,  forbore 
To  ftecr  his  yeflels  for  Biferta's  fhorp,  730 

/Since  there  h?  knew  that  all  the  hol^ile  land 
The  Nubias  held  :  but  higher  up  the  ftrand 
Where  rocks  diiplay'd  a  Icfs  impending  fteep, 
J^e  diinks-with  winding  courfe  to  ftem  the  deep, 
put  foon  his  cruel  deftiny  withftood  7  j5 

T^Yit  ^gc  intent  the  prudent  leader  ftiow'd^ 

A|i4 
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And  brought  th'  Armada  form'd  by  wondrous  power 
Of  gather'd  leaves  (that  through  the  billows  hoar 
Had  fail'd  for  France)  in  dead  of  night  to  meet 
The  tofling  vcffels  of  the  Pagan  fleet,  740 

^idft  murky  clouds  without  a  gleam  of  light. 
And  unprovided  for  fo  fierce  a  fight. 
Nor  yet  king  Agramant  the  tidings  heard,. 
That  Otho's  fon  with  fuch  a  luvy  fteer'd  j 
Or  had  he  heard,  what  faith  would  man  beftow  745 
To  tale  fo  ftrange,  thgtt  'midft  the  feas  couki  grow 
A  hundred  veflfel?  from  a  flender  bough. 

Hence  without  fear  he  fail'd,  nor  deem'd  to  find 
A  fingle  fliip  to  obftruft  his  courfe  defign'd ; 
No  watch,  no  centinel,  was  plac'd  on  high,  .  7501 

To  give  him  notice  of  a. foe  fo  nigh. 
Aftolpho's  navy,  well  by  Dudon  ftor'd 
With  arms  and  mariners,  and  troops  on  board. 
At  rifing  eve  the  Pagan  veflels  viewVd, 
And  iavour'd  by  the  darkening  night  purfu'd.        755 
The  bulky  fhips,  with  fuch  o'erbearing  force. 
By  winds  propitious  that  impell'd  their  courfe, 
Amidft  th'  afxrighted  Saracens  were  fent. 
That  plung'd  within  th'abyfs  full  many  a  veflTelwent. 
The  Chrlftians  now  their  eager  weapons  ply'd:     760 
Flames  flalh'd  with  wreathy  fmoke  pn  every  fide : 
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Huge  ftones  were  caft,  and  dire  confufion  fwell'd 
The  troubled  ocean,  that  had  ne'er  beheld 
-  So  fierce  a  tempeft  on  his  watery  field.  71^4- 

Brave  Dudon's  men,  to  whom  by  favouring  Heaven 
Unwonted  ftrength  and  dauntlefs  hearts  were  given, 
(For,  lo !  the  hour  by  righteous  powers  defign'd 
To  plague  for  paft  mifdeeds  the  Pagan  kind) 
Afar  and  near  fo  well  their,  arras  employed. 
That  Agramant  cpuld  no  defence  provide;  770 

A  cloud  of.jirrows  hifs'd  above  his  head  i 
'  Around  him  fwords,  and  fpears,  and  axes  Ipread  : 
Of  fizc  enornwus  many  a  ponderous  ftone 
Thundering  from  high,  by  mighty  engines  thrown. 
Through  prow  or  fteerage  drove  with  crafhing  fway. 
And  op*d  to  TUlhing  waves  a  dreadful  way.  776 

But  moft  th'  increafing  fires  annoy'd  the  foe. 
In  kindling  rapid,  but  in  quenching  flow. 
The  wretched  feamen  would  from  danger  run. 
But  fwifcer  rufii'on  what  they  feek  to  fliun.  jtm 

Some  by  the  foe  with  murdering  fteel  purfu'd. 
Leap  headlong  from  the  decks  and  fwim  the  flood : 
Some  while  their  nervous  arms  their  weight  fuflain. 
Nowhere,  now  there,  to fave  their  lives  would  gaia 
A  friendly  bark;  the  bark  with  numerous  freight  ySs 
Already  charg*d,  rejefts  their  added  weight : 

X       .         ,  The 
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The  anel  iword  each  clin^ng  hand  divides^ 

The  fevcr'd  hand  ftill  graips  the  veffel's  fides. 

The  Ihrieking  owner  finks  in  crimfon  tides. 

Some  feek  by  water  to  prolong  their  breath,  79a 

Or,  dymg,  pcrifli  by  a  milder  death : 

Till,  (wimming  long,  when  hope  no  more  prevails. 

When  ftrengdi  decays  apace,  and  courage  fails. 

The  thought  of  drowning,  fpite  of  former  dread, 

Recals  them  to  the  flames  from  which  they  fled :  795 

Eager  they  feize  fome  burning  wreck,  and  toth 

To  die  of  either  death,  they  die  of  both. 

Some  from  the  biting  ax,  or  braridifti'd  Ipear, 

Back  to  the  feas  return  with  double  fear ; 

Till  fcarce^  efcap'd  the  fate  they  deem'd  fo  nigh,     800 

A  dart  or  ftone  overtakes  them  as  they  fly. 

'Twas  night  i  and  not  a  feeble  glimmering  flione. 
When  firft  the  Chriftians  had  th'  aflault  begun : 
But  foon  as  fulphur,  pitch,  and  brimfl:one  pour'd 
On  fide  or  ftern  the  crackling  fliips  devoured,        805 
So  clear  each  objeft  feem'd  revealed  to  view. 
As  day  from  ocean's  face  the  darknefs  drewi 
Then  with  a  few  the  king  his  fliip  foffakes. 
And  with  the  gallant  Brigliadoro  takes 
Whatever  he  priz'd :  a  lighter  bark  receives  8  lO 

The  wretched  prince ;  in  fiknt  hafte  he  cleaves 

(Steafing 
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(Stealing  from  Ihip  to  Ihip)  the  troubled  tides^ 

Till  fafe  at  diflance  from  the  foe  he  rides : 

While  far  behind  his  wretched  friends  remain. 

By  Dudon  thus  widi  dreadful  carnage  flain.  8 1  j 

Fire  bums  them,  water  drowns  them,  fteel  deflroys. 

And  he,  the  caufe  of  all  their  ruin,  flies. 

So  flies  king  Agramant,  and^  in  his  &te 

Sobrino  fhar^s,  with  whom  he  mourns  too  late. 

He  once  unheeding  heard  the  fage  foretel,  8  20 

Th'  impending  ills  that  fince  too  iure  b^fel. 

His  frequent  iighs  Biferta's  fete  deplore. 

The  caufe  divin'd,  when  blazing  from  the  ihore. 

He  viewM  the  flames  j  but  when  at  full  were  known 

The  fufferings  of  his  once  imperial  town,  825 

Urg'd  by  defpaif,  himfelf  his  life  had  clos'd. 

But  that  Sobrino  fuch  dire  thought  oppos'i 

Sobrino  thus — What  could'ft  thou  more  beflow 
To  fwell  the  triumph  of  thy  haughty  foej^ 
Than  by  thy  death  to  g^v«  him  hopes  to  gain        Sj^ 

The  quiet  rule  of  Afric's  wide  domam  ? 
To  him  thy  life,  O  king !  mull  this  deny. 
Thy  life  muft  f  aufe  of  endlefs  fears  fupply^ 
Long,  long  ere  Afric  fhall  his  laws  confefs : 

T^y  death  alone  enfures  his  full  fuccefs  \  83  5 

That 
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That  death  which  us  of  every  hopfc  deprives. 

Of  hope,  the  only  good  that  now  furvives. 

Yet  live — thou  ftill  fhalt  happier  hours  employ' 

To  turn  our  tears  to  fnniles,  our  grief  to  joy. 

If  thou  art  loft— fure  bondage  is  our  fate,  840 

And  Afric  mourns  a  tributary  ftate. 

If  life  thou  wilt  not  for  thyfdf  prolong. 

Yet  live,  O  king,  to  fave  thy  friends  from  wfong. 

Th'  Egyptian  Soldan,  whofe  dominions  lie 

So  near  thy  own,  will  men  and  ftorcs  fupply :         84^ 

III  muft  he  brook,  in  Afric  thus  o'er-ruri. 

To  fee  the  growing  power  of  Pepin's  fon. 

Thy  kinfman  Norandino  will  fuftain 

A  war  fo  juft  thy  kingdom  to  regain  : 

And,  wbuld'ft  thou  feek  their  aid,  thou  foon  may 'ft  find 

In  aid  of  thee  Armenians,  Turks  combin'd,      851 

With  Medians,  Perfians,  and  Arabians  join'd. 

Thefe  foothing  words  the  prudent  fage  addrefs'd 
To  waken  comfort  in  his  fovereign's  breaft ; 
But  while  with  .words  his  drooping  lord  he  cheer'd. 
In  thought  perchance  far  other  end  he  fear'd.        856 
The  wretched  ftate  of  him  too  well  he  knows. 
How  vain  his  hope>  who,  when  by  powerful  foes 
Oppreft,  beholds  them  fcize  his  regal  lands. 
And  flics  for  fuccour  to  Barbarian  bands.  860 

King 
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King  Agcamaat^  mm  Iteeriiig  from  the  weft 
With  beaky  prow,  diro*  dLafhing.  waves  addirel&'d 
His  foamy  courfe,  whea  fudden  from  the  fhore 
A  dreadful  tempefl  rofe  with  holiow  roar : 
The  piioti  at  the  hehti^  aloft  furvey'd  8^5 

The  blackeniog  ikies^  and  iniiant  thus  he  faid* 

I  fee  a  gathering  &orm  whofe  threatened  rage 
Not  all  my  art  Offices  to  engage : 
If  you,  O  chiefs !  attend  What  I  advife^ 
Near  to  the  left  a  lonely  ifland  lies^  870 

Where  we  fecure  may  fafe  at  anchor  keep^ 
Till  paft  the  fory  that  overhangs  the  deep. 

The  king  confenting^  to  the  left  they  ftand> 
And  fafe  fi-om  perils  now>  approach  the  land 
Welcome  to  feaitien  worn  with  length  of  toUj       875 
'Twixt  Afric  pkc'd,  and  Vulcan's  fiery  foil. 
In  this  finall  ifland  not  a  cot  was  found ; 
Pale  juniper  and  myrtle  Ihade  the  ground  i 
A  pleafing  fblitude,  frqm  nun  remote. 
Where  breed  the  deer,  the  ftag,  the  hare,  and  g<mt :  * 
By  few  but  fiihers  known ;  here  oft  they  cartiei     ^ii 
And  cleanfing  £rom  the  ooze  and'  briny  ftream^ 
On  lowly  fhrulte  their  humid  nets  they  dry*d. 
While  filhes  flept  beneath, the  quiet  tide. 

Vol.  IL  U  Arrived, 


490  ORLANDO.  Book  XIX. 

Arrived,  another  veffel  here  they  viewed,  885 

Like  them  by  fortune  (heltering  from  the  flood  : 
This  the  great  king  of  Sericana  bore. 
Who  late  embarking,  fail'd  from  Arli's  fliore  > 
.  Who  with  Rinaldo  late  the  fight  maintained. 
And  his  good  courfer,  fam'd  Bayardo,  gain*d.       890 
Together  met,  the  kings  with  friendly  grace 
Receiv'd  each  other  in  a  dear  embrace. 
For  friends  of  old,  and  in  one  caufe  combin*d. 
Before  proud  Paris*  walls  in  arnns  they  fliin'd. 
With  deep  concern  Gradaflb  heard  the  fate  8^5 

Of  Agramant,  and  to  his  wretched  ftate 
Fair  comfort  gave,  and,  as  a  courteous  prince, 
Hjs  perfon  o^r'd  in  his  friend's  defence ; 
But  will'd  him  ne'er  from  Egypt's  faithlefs  power 
(A  wandering  exile)  fuccours  to  implore^  900 

Enough  of  old  was  Pompey  wam'd  (he  faid) 
Unhappy  Pompey  to  his  death  betray'd. 
But  fmce  thou  fay'ft  Aftolpho,  with  the  bands 
Of  Ethiopia  from  Senapus'  lands. 
Has  Afric  feiz'd,  and  (fword  and  fire  employed)    .905 
The  capital  of  all  thy  realm  deftroy'd ; 
And  that  Orlando,  who  with  fenfelefs  mind 
Late  rov'd  an  outcaft,  him  in  arms  has  joined  j 

M«think& 
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Methinks  the  means  I  Ipy,  which  well  purfu'd 
From  prefent  ill  may  work  thy  future  good.  910 

For  love  of  thee,  and  to  maintain  thy  right, 
Orlando  will  I  call  to  fingle  fight : 
Full  well  I  know  with  me  he  ne'er  can  ftand. 
His  brcaft  though  adamant,  though  fteel  his  hand. 
He  once  remov'd,  the  Chriftian  church  I  hold,     915 
As  to  a^hungry  wolf  the  bleating  fold. 
Chaldeans,  Perfians,  many  names  that  own 

'  c 

My  regal  fway,  the  fubjecls  to  my  throhei 

Shall,  at  my  nod,  on  Nubia's  kingdom  fall^ 

And  foon  from  Afric  every  band  recall*  920 

Unhappy  Agramant  full  gladly  closed 

with  what  Gradaflb's  friendlhip  laft  proposed, 

And  deem'd  his  thanks  to  favouring  Heaven  were  due^ 

That  to  this  defert  ifle  the  monarch  drew : 

But  ne^r  could  he  yield  (though  fate  once  more  925 

Would  on  fuch  terms  Biferta's  walls  reftore) 

That  in  his  caufe,  to  his  eternal  IhamCj 

'         •••     • " 
GradaflTo,  in  his  ftead,  Ihould  coitibat  claim. 

If  m  the  lift  Orlando  muft  be  try'd — 

Be  mine  the  tnal— (Agramant  reply'd)  930 

Prepared  I  ftand — ahd  as  by  Heaven  decreed, 

Let  death  or  viftory  the  fight  fucceed, 

U2  it 
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Be  ftill  the  combat  mine  (Gradaffo  cries) 

And  what  I  wilh  a  fudden  thought  fupplies : 

Let  thou  and  I  together  wage  the  fight  935 

Againft  Orlando  and  fome  other  knight. 

Exclude  not  me^  I  little  ihall  complain 

If  laft  or  firft — (thus  Agramant  again) 

How  through  the  world  fuch  glory  can  I  fiiare> 

Or  find,  like  thine,  a  partnerfliip  in  war  ?  940 

Sobrino  then — Mufl:  I  remain  behind  ? 

Old  as  I  feem,  yet  know  with  age  declin'd 

Experience  dwells,  and  counfel  oft  avails 

In  danger  moft,  where  nerve  or  courage  fails. 

Strong  was  Sobrino,  and  robufl  in  years,  9+5 

For  deeds  of  valour  fam'd  above  his  peers  : 
Through  all  his  veins  the  vigorous  fpirite  flowed. 
As  prime  of  youth  ftill  warm'd  his  generous  blood : 
Juft  fcem'd  his  fuit— and  for  the  deftin'd  way 
A  meiTenger  was  naiiiM,  on  whom  to  lay  950 

Th'  important  charge  for  Afric  to  repair. 
And  to  Orlando's  ear  the  challenge  bear; 
And  urge  the  knight,  with  two  brave  warriors  more. 
In  arms  to  meet  the  three,  where  round  the  fliore 
Of  L/ipadufa's  ifle  the  billo\ys  roar. ,  955 

The  meflenger,  as  fuch  commiflion  needs. 
With  oars  and  fails  to  reach  Biferta  fpeeds ; 

There 
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There  finds  Orlando,  -who  o*er  all  prefides^ 
And  'midft  his  friends  the  Ipoils  of  war  divides. 
And  now  in  public  was  the  fight  declar'd,  960 

To  which  the  Pagan  king  the  Chriftians  dar'd : 
Such  joy  Ajqglante's  noble  lord  .confefs'dj 
With  honoyr'4  ^ifts  the  herald  he  carefs'd. 
And  fair  difmij^^'d — late  fronn  his  friends  he  knew 
That  bold  Gradaflb  Durindana  drew.  965 

Hence,  through  defire  his  weapon  to  regain. 
He  purposed  once  to  crofs  the  Indian  main ; 
To  where  he  deem'd  the  Pagan  king  to  find. 
Whom  fame  declar'd  by  lands  and  feas  disjoined 
From  diftant  France:  but  now  in  happy  hour       97Q 
He  hopes  that  Fortune  might  his  fword  reftore  i 
And  Brigliadoro,  from  his  lord  detain'd. 
Which  in  the  field  Troyano's  offspring  *  rein'd. 

Orlando  now  to  engage  the  triple  foes 
His  faithful  Brandimart  and  kinfman  f  chofe :       975 
Both  well  approved  in  arms,  that  knew  not  fear. 
And  oft  approved,  each  warrior  held  him  dear. 
For  him  and  for  his  friends  fair  fteeds  he  fought. 
With  armour,  Ipears,  and  fwords  of  temper  wrought. 

*  Agramant.  t  Olivero. 

U  3    '  Few 
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Few  arms  and  weapons  now  could  Afric  boaft,  980" 

The  beft  king  Agramant  for  Gallia's  coaft 

Exhaufted  to  fupply  his  numerous  hoft, 

Orlando  bids  from  every  part  produce 

Such  arms  as  beft  might  ferve  their  prefcnt  ufe ; 

And  with  his  partners  oft  debates,  to  weig^  98^ 

The  hopes  and  iffue  of  that  glorious  day,* 
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The      argument. 

RoGERO,  after  the  truce  was  broken,  having  debated  fome 
time,  refolves  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  Agramant  to  Africa. 
Arriving  at  Marfeilles,  be  engages  in  combat  with  Dudon, 
to  f eleafe  feVen  kings,  whotn  diatwarridr  hail  brought  pri- 
foners  from  the  fleet  of  Agramant*  The  (even  kings  are  fet 
at  liberty.  Rogero  embarks  with  them  for  Africa,  and  is 
overtaken  by  a  dreadful  ftorm,  in  which  all  perifli  but  him- 
(elf.  He  efcapes  by  fwiminlng  to  aTmall  ifland,  where  he  is 
entertained  by  a  hermit,  and  receives  baptifm.  Preparations 
of  Orlando,  Brandimart,  and  Olivero,  the  three  champions 
<^nthe  Chriftian  fide,  againft  Agramant,  Gradaflfo,  and  So- 
brino :  they  depart  for  the  ifland  of  Lipadufa,  Grief  of 
Flordelis.  Converfation  of  Brandimart  with  Agramant,  the 
night  before  the  battle.     Particulars  of  the  battle. 
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TTr7HIX.E  thus  inAfric's  realm  the  Chriftiaa 

•  ^  powers 

With  conquering  arms  had  raz'd  Biferta's  towers, 
And  Agranwnt,  a  wretched  wanderer,  view'd 
His  remnant  force  by  land  and  fea  fubdu'd. 
Say,  Mufe,  whdt  chanc'd  to  Clarmont's  noble  knight,  5 
And  brave  Rogero,  who  beheld  their  fight 
Difturb'd,  by  every  tie  of  honour  ipurn'd. 
And  facred  truce  to  impious  difcord  tum'd, 

A  faithful  fervant  of  Rogero,  nurs'd 
In  camps  and  courts,  and  fteady  to  his  truft,  10 

Who,  while  thq  conflift  rag'd  'twixt  either  hoft. 
Had  ne'er,  by  fight,  his  deareft  matter  loft,    . 
Approach'd,  and  fudden  to  his  hand  convcy'd 
flis  fword  and  fteed,  to  give  the  Pagans  aid : 

Rogero 
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Rogero  grafp'd  the  fword,  his  feat  regain'd,  15 

But  heedful  from  forbidden  fields  refrained. 

He  parted  thence ;  yet  ere  he  went,  once  more 

Rcnew'd  the  oath  he  to  Rinaldo  fworc : 

If  Agramant  were  firft  the  truce  to  break. 

Him  and  his  feft  for  ever  to  forfake,  20 

Of  all  he  afk'd,  and  learn'd  alike  from  each^ 

Th^t  firft  from  Agramant  began  the  breach* 

Now  held  Rogero  with  himfelf  debate 

To  abide  in  France,  or  Ihare  his  monarch's  fate ; 

When  love,  that  held  him  with  a  powerful  rein,.      25 

From  Afric's  land  would  ftill  his  fteps  detain ; 

And  dread  of  Ihame,  his  other  thoughts  control'd. 

And  bade  him  faith  with  good  Rinaldo  hold. 

No  lefs  refleftion  rankled  in  his  breaft. 

That  thus  to  quit  king  Agramant  diftxeft,  30 

Muft  argue  fear — though  juft  to  fome  might  feem 

The  caufe,  yet  others  might  his  ftay  condemn  5 

And  urge  the  licenfe  fuch  an  oath  to  break. 

At  firft  unlawful,  and  unjuft  to  take. 

That  day  and  all  the  live-long  night  he  mus'd,        35 

And  all  th'  enfuing  day  in  doubts  confiis*d : 

At  length  he  fix'd  to  bid  awhile  adieu 

To  Gallia's  realm,  his  fovereign  to  purfue. 

Futt 
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!t*ull  well  his  foul  love*s  potent  rule  obcy'd, 

But  more  his  loyalty  and  honour  Iway'd.  40 

He  tivn*d  to  Arli,  hoping  there  to  find 

Some  Turkifh  bark  to  fpeed  his  courfe  defign'd. 

At  fea,  or  anchor,  not  a  bark  he  found. 

Nor  Paga.ns  faw,  but  lifel^  on  the  ground  ; 

For  Agramant,  what  fhips  his  need  requir'd  45 

Departing  took,  the  reft  in  port  he  fir'd. 

His  aim  deceived  5  to  reach  the  nei^bouring  ftrand 
Of  fair  Marfeilles,  Rogero  pafs'd  by  land. 
In  hope  fome  veffel  there  might  waft  him  o*er. 
To  feek  his  lord  on  Afric's  diftant  Ihore.  50 

The  Dane  *  who  late  at  fea  fo  bravely  fought 
The  Moorifli  fleet,  his  prifoners  hither  brought. 
Scarce  could  a  grain  be  call  amidft  the  flood. 
So  thick  around  th*  innumerous  navy  rode : 
So  clofe  each  bulky  fliip  to  fliip  was  join'd,  55 

Each  fliip  with  viftors  and  with  captives  lin'd. 
The  Pagan  veflTels,  fnatch'd  that  fatal  night 
From  fire  and  wreck  (fave  fome  that  fcap'd  in  flight) 
By  Dudon  taken,  now  Marfeilles  had  gain'd : 
With  thefe,  fcven  kings,  who  once  in  Afric  reign'd ;  60 
Who  when  they  faw  their  kingdoms'  overthrow. 
With  their  feven  fliips  fubmitted  to  the  foe. 

♦  DtJOON. 

That 
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That  day  brave  Dudon  kft  his  deck  to  naeet 
His  fovereign  Charles,  and  landing  frooi  tlae  fleet 
His  Ipoils  and  captives,  rang'd  in  long  array  65 

The  folemn  triumph  through  the  public  way. 
Abafh'd  and  mute  th'  unhappy  prifoners  ftand ; 
Arpund  exult  the  canqucning  Nubian  band ; 
While  caught  fiom  man  to  man,  with -loud  acclaim 
The  neighbouring  cliffs  jrefound  with  *D.udon's  name* 
This  fleet, Tor  Agramant's,  the  warlike  youth      71 
At  firft  believ'd,  and  eager  for  the  truth 
His  courfer  fpurr'd  -,  but  as  he  nearer  drew. 
Too  fopn  his  eyes  the  mournful  captives  knew* 
The  king  of  Nafamana  there  he  viow'di  75 

There  Bambirago,  Agricakes  flood; 
There  Ferraurantes,  Rimecjon  renown'd  i 

s 

Balaftro,  Manilardo  ^here  he  found, 

All  thefe,  with  looks  declined  d^ep  anguHh  ihow'd^ 

While  down  each  cheek  the  manly  forrows  flow'd,  80 

Rogero  faw,  nor  faw  with  breaft  unmov'd, 
The  doleful  ftate  of  thofe  whom  dear  Jie  lov'd  j 
But  well  he  knew  entreaty  here  would  fail, 
And  aid,  enforced  by  arms,  alone  prevail. 
Againft  their  guards  his  furious  fpear  he  drove,       85 
Nor  fail'd  his  fpear  its  wonted  force  to  prove. 

His 
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His  falchion  next  he  drew,  and  round  him  flain 
A  hundred  fell,  and  bit  th'  enfanguin*d  plairf. 
Dudon  the  tumult  hears,  beholds  the  blows 
Rogero  gives,  nor  yet  the  warrior  knows :  99 

He  fees  his  nnen,  who  turn  their  feet  to  fly. 
With  many  a  groan,  with  many  a  fearful  cry^ 
In  corflet,  mail,  and  cuifhes  arm'd  he  flands. 
And  fwift  his  courfer,  (hield,  and  helm  demands^ 
Lighdy  he  mounts  his  feat,  receives  his  lance,         95 
And  fhines  confeft  a  Paladin  of  France. 
He  bids  the  troops  on  either  hand  recaie. 
And  gores  with  iron  heel  his  foamy  fteed. 
When  now  Rogero  holy  Dudon  viewed. 
As  round  on  foot  th'  ignoble  vulgar  flood,  loa 

He  deem'd  him  leader  of  the  powers,  and  flew 
To  give  the  warrior-chief  a  warrior's  due. 
Him  Dudon  met,  but  when  he  view'd  more  near 
Rogero's  hand  without  his  pointed  (pear. 
His  fpear  he  caft  afide,  as  one  in  fight  105 

Who  with  advantage  fcorn'd  to  aflfail  the  kniglit. 
Rogero,  when  the  courteous  aft  he  fpy'd  — 
Sure  yonder  warrior  (to  himfejf  he  cry'd) 
Or  much  I  err,  is  one  of  many  nam'd    - 
The  Paladins,  in  fields  of  battle  fam'd  :  no 

Fain 
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Fain  would  I,  ere  we  join  in  combat,  know 

The  name  and  lineage  of  my  gallant  foe. 

He  afk'd ;  and  by  his  fair  reply  was  known 

Dudon  the  brave,  the  Dane  Ugero's  Ion, 

To  him  good  Dudon  made  the  like  requeft,  115 

Rogero  e<jual  courtefy  exprefs'd. 

Againft  each  other  now  (their  names  declared) 
They  hurl'd  defiance,  and  for  deeds  prepar'd. 
That  iron  mace,  which  in  a  thoufand  fields 
Had  given  him  endlefs  glory,  Dudon  wields :         1 20 
With  this  full  well  his  rightful  claim  he  Ihow'd 
'JTo  Danifli  valour  and  Ugero's  blood. 
That  fword,  which  helm  and  cuirafs  can  divide^ 
Which  fcarce  is  equall'd  through  the  world  befide, 
Rogero  grafps,  and  while  he  grafps,  difplays  1 25 

A  virtue  pair'd  with  noble  Dudon's  praife. 
But  good  Rogero  fcar'd,  o'er  every  fear. 
To  offend  the  virgin  to  his  foul  fo  dear. 
Skiird  in  each  noble  houfe  of  France,  he  knew 
Dudon  his  birth  from  Armellina  drew^     ^  i^Q 

Sifter  to  Beatrice,  of  whom  was  born 
His  Bradamant,  wKofe  gifts  her  fex  adorn. 
Hence  nfe'er  with  point  dired:  the  thruft  he  bends^ 
And  feldom  with  its  edge  his  blade  defcends : 

Still. 
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Still  on  his  guard,  as  falls  the  ponderous  mace,      135 
The  ftroke  he  parries,  or  he  fhifts  his  place. 
Now  whizzing  round  his  rapid  weapon  flies. 
And  with  fuch  fldll  aflonilh'd  Dudon  plies. 
That  fcarce  with  dazzled  eyefight  can  he  rein 
His  frighted  courfcr^  or  his  feat  retain*  14s 

Yet  ftill  Rogero  urg'd  not  half  his  force. 
But  checked  his  valour  in  the  middle  courle. 
While  Dudon  faw  that  oft  his  valiant  foe 
With-held  the  fury  of  th'  impending  blow, 
Unharm'd  he  fought — till  now,  with  nerves  unbrac'd. 
His  ftrokes  grew  faint,  he  felt  his  vigour  wafte  j    146 
At  length  compelled  the  praife  of  arms  to  yield,  • 
He  ftill  for  generous  foul  maintained  the  field* 
For  Heaven's  deajr  fake  (he  cry'd)  Sir  knight,  incline 
Thy  thoiights  to  peace — the  palm  can  ne'er  be  mine, 
*Tis  loft  already — lo  (  myfelf  I  own  151 

Thy  captive,  by  thy  courtefy  o'erthrown. . 

Rogero  then — The  peace  thou  feek'ft  to  make^ 
Which  here  I  give — on  this  condition  take ; 
That  thofe  unhappy  kings  whom  bonds  confine,    155 
Releas'd  fronri  thraldom  thou  to  me  refign. 

He  faid  j  and  pointed  where  in  durance  bound 
The  feven  kings  .flood,   with  looks'  that  fought  th^ 
ground  -, 

t  And 
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And  thus  purfu'd — No  longer  thefe  detain^ 

But  free  to  Afric  let  them  crofs  the  main.  i6o 

Thus  he— The  generous  Paladin  agreed. 

Then  to  his  hand  the  noble  captives  freed ; 

And  bade  him  choice  from  all  his  veffels  make. 

For  Afric*s  coaft  his  fpeedy  courfe  to  take. 

Rogero  quits  the  port,  he  fpreads  the  lail,  165 

And  gives'  the  veflel  to  the  treacherous  gale ; 
That  firft  the  canvas  fwells  with  friendly  breeze : 
With  joy  her  merry  courfe  the  pilot  fees. 
The  land  retreats — at  length  appears  no  more : 
Surrounding  ocean  feems  without  a  fhore.  170 

When,  lo !  as  rifing  eve  obfcures  the  day. 

The  wind  reveals^  its  purpofe  to  betray : 

It  fhifts,  nor  will  a  moment's  paufe  allow. 

By  turns  inyades  the  poop,  the  fides,  and  prow : 

It  v/hirls  the  Ihip,  in  giddy  motion  toft,  175 

And  all  the  troubled  feaman's  art  is  loft ! 

Now  at  his  fide  he  feels  the  mattering  wind. 

And  now  it  howls  before,  and  now  behind : 

Now  dafti'd  aloft,  the  fpumy  billows  rave, 

And'Neptune's  white  herds  lowe  above  the  wave.  180 

A  thoufand  deaths  the  trembling  wretches  fear  j 

As  many  deaths,  as  threatening  waves,  appear ! 

9  At 
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At  head  or  ftern,  the  wind's  increafing  force 
Now  forward  drives,  and  backwards  now,  their  courfc  t 
One  blaft  againft  the  reeling  veffel  fets  i  185 

And  every  blaft  with  wreck  the  feaman  threats  i 
While  he,  who  holds  the  rudder,  Ihakes  with  dread  i 
The  lively  colour  from  his  cheek  is  fled* 
.  He  beckons  oft,  and  oft  with  fruitlefs  cry 

« 

Bids  ftrike  the  fail,  and  let  the  oiain^-flieet  %}       190 
He  bids,  tinheard,  and  every  fignal  fails  j 
So  dire  a  noife,  fo  deep  a  night  prevails  ! 
His  voice  is  loft  amidft  th'  united  cries 
Of  frighted  failors  mingling  in  the  fkies 
With  louder  din  i  while,  dafh'd  together j  bt^ak     195 
The  frothy  waves>  and  horrid  concert  make. 
From  prow  to  poop  alike,  nor  far  nor  near^ 
They  view  no  fignal,  no  command  they  hear  t 
Through  (hrowds  and  tackling  round  the  bending  maft 
With  double  fury  raves  the  hiffing  blaft :  aoo 

prom  flafhing  lightning  livid  gleams  are  fent. 
And  peals  of  thunder  fliake  the  firmament. 
One  gralps  an  oaj->  one  to  the  fteerage  flies  j 
And  each,  with  ftraining  nerve,  his  office  plies* 
One  toils  to  loofe>  one  fafter  rtiakes :  one  laves      205 
The  waters  forth,  and  waves  returns  to  waves?/^ 
Vol.  IL  X  Agaip 
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Again  his  force  refiftlefs  Boreas  pours^        * 
Again  with  #age  the  ttorm^  redoubled  .roars  r 
Againft  the  nnaft  the  fail  and  fail-yard  bend : 
The  oars  break  fhort— the  ftas  to  heaven  afcend:  210 
The  prow  is  turn'd,,and  tathe  hoftile  tide 
The  vefTel  lays  her  unprovided  fide  r 
Air  now  to  Heaven  their  fleeting  fouls  commend,. 
Expefting  wJicn  the  Veflel  would  defcend 
Engulph'd — one  mifchief  to  another  %adsy  215 

And  lo !  a  fecond  foon  thie  firil  fuccceds. 
Th*"  o'er-labourU  bark,  with  many  a  gaping  fcam,. 
Admits  the  influx  of  the  hoftile  ftream. 
The  tempeft  rages  ftill — now  lifted  high 
On  mounting  leas,,  they  feem  to  touch  the  Iky :     220 
Now  frx>m  the  ridgy  waves  they  fink  fo  low,. 
They  feem  to  view  th^  infernal'  realms  of  woe^ 
No  hope  remains  !  Death  glares  in  ev^ry  fight  1 
Thus  pals'd  in  horror  all  the  fleeplefs  night: 
Nor  with,  the  dawn  of  day  the  tempeft  ceas'd ;       225 
With  dawn  of  day  the  tempeft.'^  force  increased. 
Before  their  eyes,  above  the  angry  tide,. 
Appears  a  rock,,  and  not  a  hand' can  guid^ 
The  teflfel's  courfe  the  threatened  death  to  fliun^ 
On  which,  impelled  by  winds  and  waves,  they  run.  23© 

And 
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And  thrice,  and  four  times;  the  pale  pilot  ftrove; 

With  every  nenrei  the  nidder  fwift  to  move. 

And  clear  the  rock— but,  lo !  his  purpofe  croft. 

The  rudder  broke,  and  in  the  deep,  was  loft ! 

No  time  is  left  for  counfel  or  debate,  235 

All  help  too  diftant^  and  too  nbar  their  fate ! 

Their  wreck  deem'd  certain — each  the  p\jlblic  cares 

iForgets,  and  to  preferve  his  life  prepares. 

Who  firft  can  reach  her,  gains  the 'fluff  with  fpecd : 

But  foon  fuch  niimbers  enter  as  exceed  1246 

Her  fcanty  bulk,  and  fcaree  her  fides  exclude 

The  rifing  billows  that  around  intrude; 

Rogero  faw,  how  from  the  deck,  in  hafte^ 

The  mafter,  captain,  and  the  feamen  pafs'd : 

Then  as  he  ftood,  without  his  arms,  undreft,         245 

To  feek  his  fafety  to  the  boat  he  prefs'd  : 

But  entering  therc^  he  found  fiich  heaps  were  ftow*d. 

Still  others  following,  till  the  greedy  flood 

Pour'd  o'er  the  fides,  and  in  one  hour  of  fate 

Down  funk  the  boat  with  all  her  wretched  freight  j  25Q 

Down  funk  the  boat  j  and  to  the  depths  below 

At  once  the  veflei  with  the  many  go^ 

That  late  forfook  the  fliip— loud  flirieks  arife ! 

Each  finkiqg  wretch  to  Heaven  for  mercy  cries. 

X  2  But 
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But  foon,.alas !  the  vocal  accent  fails,  255 

With  fuch  a  rage  th*  unpitying  furge  prevails^ 

And  chokes  the  folindsj  that,  ftruggUng  in  their  way. 

Weak  and  more  weak  in  dying  plaints  decay. 

Some,  when  they  fink,  die  fea  for  ever  hides. 

Some  rife  again,  and  float  upon  the  tides.  260 

Rogero  fearlefs,  while  the  tempdft  raves. 

Borne  from  the  bottom  rifes  o'er  the  waves  1 

And  near  him  fees  the  rock  above  the  main. 

So  late  the  terror  of  the  failor-train : 

He  ftrains  each  nerve,  and,  fwimming,  hopes  to  find 

The  difi^his  refiige  from  the  feas  and  wind.  0,66 

He  pants — breathes  Ihort — while  from  his  ftce  he 

blows 
Th*  intruding  brine>  that  in  his  noftrils  flows. 

Meanwhile  the  fliip  before  the  tempeft  flew. 
The  Ihip  abandop'd  by  her  wretched  crew,  270 

Who  (as  their  xrruel  fortune  will'd)  to  fhun 
The  death  they  fear'd,  on  death  more  certain  run. 
O  fickle  fl:ate  of  man !  whofc  erring  mind 
Sees  but  the  prefent,  to  the  future  blind  1 
The  ihip,  fo  near  dcftruftion,  fafely  rode,  275 

Without  her  crew,  or  pilot,  through  the  flood: 
As  if  the  wind,  that  from  the  veflTel  view'd 
The  men  retir'd,  no  more  his  rage  purfu'd  j 

Safe 
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Safe  from  the  rock  (he  ftemm'd  the  billows*  force. 
And,  free  from  Jbelves,  fecurcly  ploughed  her  courfe. 

The  youth  his  dreadful  way,  through  roaring  tides  a8  j 
And  raging  foani,  with  finewy  arin  divides : 
He  feels  the  breaking  furge  and  howling  wind. 
But  moft  he  feels  the  tempeft  in  his  mind: 
Remembrance  now  revives  each  promife  giveiv     285 
Tp  her  he  lov'di  and  what  he  vow'd  to  Heaven, 
When  with  Rinaldo  late  in  fight  he  met, 
And  how  his  foul  could  every  tye  forget. 
Repentant  now,  with  many  a  fervent  prayer 
He  beg§  of  Gqp  his  forfeit  life  to  Ipare,  290 

Apd  vows,  if  e'er  his  feet  Ihall  tread  the  fhore. 
With  he^rt  fincere  ;o  embrace  the  Chriftian  lore. 
And  ne'er  again^  in  aid  of  Afric*s  band. 
With  fword  or  lance  againft  the  Faithful  ftand ; 
But  back  to  France  refume  his  fpeedy  way,  295 

Apd  there  to  Charles  his  due  allegiance  pay ; 
Nor  longer  Brad^mant  with  words  delude. 
But  with  true  faith  their  happy  loves  conclude. 

Scarce  had  he  vow'd,  when,  lo !  he  feems  to  fwim 
With  nerves  new^brac'd  in  every  buoyant  limb :   30Q 
Wftve  rolling  after  wave  alternate  fwells, 
Qne  lifts  hipi  high,  and  one  his  courfe  impels, 

¥-  3  Sinking. 
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Sinkiiig  and  rifing  thus,  the  brine  he  cleayes  j 
At  length  the  rock  his  weary  linnbs  reqeiyes, 
.And  where  with  tavoi^ring  fhelf  declines  the  fteep,  30^ 
All  drenched  with  ooze  he  iffues  fronn  the  deep. 

Rough  from  the  toflingfurge,  at  Heaven's  commands^j 
Upon  the  dreary  cliff  Rogero  Hands'^ 
Around  the  favage  fHore  he  rolls  his  eyes  ; 
And,  fafe  from  fea,  new  fears  by  land  arife ;  31Q 

There  doom'd,  perhaps,  on  that  dire  coaft  to  lie 
A  lonely  exile,  and  with  famine  die. 
But  yet,  refolv'd  with  conftant  mind  to  bear 
What  evil  Heaven  had  doomed  his  wretched  Ihare, 

,  « 

Up  the  deep  rock  his  patient  ftep  he  bends,  315 

And  now,  by  flow  degrees,  the  height  afcerids  j 
When  fudden  to  his  wondering  fight  appears 
A  fire,  low  bent  with  abftinence  and  years  j 
A  hermit,  by  his  looks  and  gefture  feen. 
Of  faint-like  manners,  and  of  reverend  mien.         ^%9. 
O  Saul !  O  Saul !  (he  cry'd,  as  near  he  drew) 
Why  wilt  thou  thus  my  holy  faith  purfue  ? 
(As  once  to  Paul  our  heavenly  Saviour  Ipoke, 
What  time  he  gave  the  dread,  but  faving  ftroke) 
Think'fl:  thou,  unpaid,  to  pafs  th*  oppofing  ford,    325 
Defrauding  of  his  dues  the  rightful  lord  ? 

t  ♦  v  Lol 


I 
J 


Book  XX.  ORLANDO,  311 

Lo  !  GoD»  who  reaches  all,  whom  3ate  in  thought 
You  deem'd  remote,  has  here  his  judgment  wrought. 

Thus  far  the  hermit,  to  whofe  holy  fight 
High  Heaven  in  vifion,  the  preceding  night,  330 

Great  things  difclos'd ;  how,  by  his  powerilal  han<i 
Rogero  fafe  fkould  tread  that  defert  land^ 
ReveaPd  his  life^  his  every  a^on  paft. 
His  future  praife^  and  haplefs  death  at  lafl; 
With  all  the  glory  that  henceforth  fhould  grace     335 
His  fonsy  his  grandfbns>  and  his  numo'ous  race. 

The  hermit  then  purfues  j  and  firfl;,  fevere. 
He  pours  reproof  in  young  Rogero's  ear ; 
And,  when  remorfe  and  Qizxvyc  his  boibm  move. 
He  fooths  himi  widi  the  b^lm  of  peace  aiad  love.    34A 
The  youth  he  blames,  who  fiich  delay  could  make 
A  yoke  fo  pleafing  on  his  neck  to  take : 
Hence,  what  at  firft  behov'd  him  to  embrace. 
When  Christ  fo  gently  warn'd  him  oft  to  grace. 
In  peaceful  times,  he  now  receiv*d,  -as  aw*d        34.5 
Before  the  prefcnce  of  an  angjy  God, 

,  And,  deaf  to  mild  reproof,  confefs'd  his  chaftening 
rod. 

lie  comforts  then,  and  tells  him  Christ  will  hear 

^Opentant  finners  with  indulgent  ear ; 

X  4  Tha;, 
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That,  in  the  golpel  vineyard  of  the  Lord,  350 

Each  holy  labourer  finds  a  like  reward. 

In  converfe  thus,  with  fteps  fedate  and^flow. 
Together  to  the  hermit's  cell  they  go. 
Cut  in  the  living  rock  j  and  o'er  it  ftands 
A  hallow 'd  chapel  that  the  eaft  commands,  35^ 

Fair,  neatly  built — and  reaching  to  the  flood. 

Of  various  growth  below,  a  quivering  wood. 
Where  laurel,  juniper,  and  myrde  green, 
With  Ipreading  palm-trees,  grace  the  lovely  fcene; 
Whofe  mingled  Ihadc  a  liquid  fountain  feeds,         360 
That  down  the  rock  its  murmuring  current  leads. 
Near  forty  years  had  paft  fincc  firft  the  fire 
Forfook  each  worldly  pleafurc,  to  retire 
To  this  rcccls,  where,  by  his  Saviour  bkft. 
He  led  his  days  in  purity  and  reft.  365 

For  wholefome  food  the  gadier'd  fi\iits  he  took ; 
To  quench  his  thirft  he  fipp'd  the  cryftal  brook  5 
Aqd  ilrong  in. health,  and  free  from  care  and  ftrife, 
JJe  reach'd  th'  extremeft  verge  of  human  life. 

Now  in  his  cell  the  kindled  fire  he  Wew>  37^ 

Then  on  the  board  his  homely  fruits  he  threw, 
Rogero  dry'd  his  vcft  and  oozing  hair, 
Then  fate  and  fcafted  on  the  fimple  fare  j 

Where, 
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Where,  by  his  faint-like  hoft  explained,  he  heard 
Myfterious  truths  in  ChrifUan  faith  rcver'd ;  375 

And  from  his  hand,  with  day's  returning  light, 
In  the  pure  ftrcam  receiv'd  the  cleanfing  rite. 

Awhile  fequeftcr'd  in  this  calm  abode     - 
Rogero  fojoum'd  with  the  man  of  God; 
Where  oft  m  talk  the  ufeful  hours  were  given       380 
To  various  themes  :  now  on  the  reahns  of  heaven 
The  fage  difcours'd  j  now  on  his  worldly  good  5 
And  now  the  race  to  iffue  from  his  blood* . 

Meanwhile  Orlando's  eyes  intent  beheld 
The  diftant  f<fa  with  raging  billows  fwell'd,  385 

And  view'd  a  Ihip  that  with  expanded  fail 
To  Afric  fped  before  the  driving  gale  j 
The  fhip  whence,  funk  beneath  the  roaring  wave, . 
All,  fave  Rogcro,  found  a  watery  grave. 
Without  a  fcaman,  paflenger^  or  guide,  390 

As  fortune  drove,  or  winds  their  breath  fupply'd. 
With  canvas  ftretch'd  the  vefTel  nearer  bore 
Her  rapid  way,  and  reach'd  at  length  the  fhorc 
Where  with  his  peers  Orlando  chanc'd  to  walk. 
And  cheer'd  the  friendly  hours  with  focial  talk.     395 
Pcfirous  now  to  learn  tlie  yefTers  ftate, 
What  chiefs  flie  brought,  or  what  her  fecret  freight, 

He 
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He  trod  the  deck  and  every  part  expbr'd  -, 
No  chiefs^  nor  mariners  be  found  on  boards 
But  view'd  alone  Rogcro*s  arms  and  fword*     40© 
To  quit  the  (hip  luch  fpeed  Rogero  made. 
No  time  allow'd  to  favc  his  trufly  blade : 

ft 

This  weapon  by  the  Paladin  was  known^ 

This,  Balifarda  nam*d,  was  once  his  own. 

His  valorous  arm  this  glorious  weapon  gain'd,       405 

Which  bafe  Brunello  then  by  ftealth  obtained,    . 

And,  as  at  Mount  Carena's  foot  he  ftood, 

On  young  Rogero  he  die  gift  beftow'd. 

Full  well  the  gallant  Iword  Orlando  knew. 

The  fteel  how  tempered,  and  its  edge  how  true,    410 

By  proof  he  knew — and  hence,  to  gladnefs  raised. 

The  fovereign  Ruler  of  the  flcies  he  prais'd : 

He  deem'd  that  Heaven  (thus  oft  the  warrior  iaid) 

At  fuch  a  time,  had  fent  this  fword  in  aid : 

At  fuch  a  time,  that  callM  for  ^11  his  might  '415 

To  meet  in  combat  Sericana's  knight. 

Who,  joined  to  force  o'er  all  the  world  confefs'd. 

Wore  Durindana,  and  Bayardo  prefs'd. 

Rogero's  armour  fcarce  attention  drew, 

As  little  prizing  what  he  little  knew,  420 

Which  feem'd,  whatever  its  worth,  fuch  worth  to  owe 

To  temper  lefs  thaji  ppmp  of  outward  (how. 
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He  wants  no  mail  of  proof,  whofe  (kin  was  made 
Impervious  to  the  javelin,  dart,  or  blade. 
To  Olivero  then  he  left  the  arms,  425 

But  kept  himfclf  the  fword  of  tempered  charms.    • 
To  Brandimart  he  gave  the  ftecd,  and  fliar'd 
With  either  noble  friend,  in  due  regard. 

The  good  that  feem'd  by  Providence  prepared. 

Each  warrior  for  the  day  of  battle  fought  430 

Some  new  device  and  veftment  richly  wrought. 
prlando,  piftur'd  in  his  fcutcheon,  took 
Proud  BabeFs  lofty  tower  with  lightning  ftruck. 
A  hound  of  filver  Olivero  bore, 
The  Icafh  upon  his  back  he  couchant  wore ;         435 
The  motto — till  he  comes— his  mantle  framM 
Of  gold,  well  worthy  of  a  knight  lb  fam'd. 
But  noble  Brandimart  refolv'd  to  take. 
For  his  own  honour  ai^d  his  father's  lake, 
A  mantle  fafhion'd  for  the  day  of  fight,  44a 

All  fabled  o'er  with  the  dun  hue  of  night. 
The  work  of  Flordelis ;  who  round  it  plac'd 
A  coftly  fringe  with  fparkling  jewels  grac'd. 
With  her  own  hand  the  dame  had  wrought  the  weed. 
That  cover'd  all  the  warrior's  arms  and  fteed.        445 
JBut  from  that  hour  the  taflk  was  firft  begun, 
'^Q  tliat  which  faw  her  love's  dear  labour  done, 

A  conftant 
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A  conftant  weight  hunc  Ijcavy  at  her  \ica,rt^ 

And  much  Ihc  fcaf'd  to  lofc  her  Br^ndimart, 

Oft  bad  fhe  known  him  in  thie  field  expos'd  450 

To  hoflile  rage,  with  perils  roun<i  e^clos'd  j 

But  fuch  a  terror  ne'er  her  foul  opprefs'd. 

Froze  in  her  blood,  or  throbbed  within  her  breaft; 

And  from  this  dread,  which  ne'er  before  ihe  knew, 

The  gcndc  dame  more  fatal  omens  drew.  45^ 

With  arms,  and  every  need  prepared  at  hand. 
Their  fails  the  warriors  to  the  breeze  expand ; 
But  Sanfonetto  and  Aftolpho  flay, 
Whofc  joint  command  the  numerous  hofl:$  obey. 

Unhappy  Flordelis^  in  deep  defpair,  46Q 

Laments  and  weeps,  and  wearies  fleaven  with  prayer  j 
And,  far  as  fight  the  kfleniqg  objeft  views> 
With  flraining  eyes  the  flying  fhip  purfucs. 
Her  Sanfonetto  and  Aflolphp  bpre, 
All  pale  and  flruggling,  from  the  fatal  Ihofe  5        w(,6jj 
Then  to  her  home  the  widow'd  mourner  led. 
And  left  her  fp^nt  and  fainting  on  her  bed. 

Now  favouring  winds  convey 'd  the  gallant  three, 
The  fearlefs  champions,  through  the  foamy  fea ; 
Swift  to  the  ifle  the  vefTel  urg'd  her  Ipeed,  47a 

The  lift  for  fuch  a  glprious  f\ght  decree^. 

And 
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And  foon  Anglante's  knight  th'  expefted  land> 

With  Brandimart  and  Olivero,  gain'd : 

Arriving  firft,  he  firft  die  ground  poflefs'd. 

And  to  the  eaft  his  fair  pavilion  drcls'd.  475 

That  day  came  Agramant,  in  martial  pride. 

And  pitched  his  tent  upon  the  weftern  fide. 

But  fince  the  fun  roU'd  down  departing  light. 

Till  next  Aurora,  they  deferred  the  fight. 

Till  morning  dawn  on  cither  hand  prepared,  48^ 

The  menials  iftood  in  arms  their  lords  to  guard. 

The  noble  Brandimart  at  evening  went, 
(His  chief  permitting)-to  die  Pagan*s  tent; 
With  Afric's  king  to  unlock  his  fccret  breaft. 
For  once  their  fouls  the  ties  of  friend  confefc'd,     485 
When  Brandimart  in  Afric's  banner'd  hoft 
Had  followed  Agramant  to  Gallia's  coaft. 
Mindful  of  former  love  the  warriors  meet. 
And  gralping  hand  in  hand,  each  other  greet. 
With  earned  reafons  then  the  Chriftian  knight      490 
Would  urge  the  Pagan  to  decline  the  fight. 
With  offers,  Grom  Orlando,  to  reftore 
Each  city  to  his  rule,  from  Nilus*  fhore 
To  where  Alcides  fix'd  his  pillar'd  baft. 
Would  he  the  faith  of  Mary's  Son  embrace,  495 

Thee 
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Thee  have  I  Wd  (he  cry*d)  thee,  whilft  I  live. 
Shall  ever  love,  tod  hence  this  coiuifel  give. 
Well  may'ft  thou  know  I  deem  that  counfcl  good. 
Which  I,  O  monarch !  for  myfelf  purfu'd. 
Christ  is  our  God,  but  Mahomet  untrue  500 

By  me  the  path  of  life  and  mercy  view. 

The  path  I  tread and  fain  would  thee,  O  king ! 

With  every  friend,  to  life  and  mercy  bring. 

In  this  confifts  thy  weal — nought  elfe  aright 

Can  work  thy  good,  and  leaft  of  all,  the  fight        505 

With  Milo's  fon  *,  where  conqueft  cannot  weigh 

Againft  the  evil,  fhould'ft  thou  lofe  the  day* 

If  thou  Ihould'ft  win — how  litde  gain  enfucsl 

But  if  thou  lofeft^ — greatly  muft  thou  lofe. 

Say,  by  thy  hand  Orlando  breathlefs  lie,  510 

Or  we,  who  come  with  him  to  win  or  die, 

I  fee  not  how  henceforth  thou  fhalt  ^regain 

Thy  honour,  and  .reftore  thy  loft  domain. 

Think  not — fhould  we  be  flain — the  Chriflian  ftatc. 

So  twin'd  with  us,  fo  buried  in  our  fate,  515 

That  Charles  can  want,  to  earth's  remoteft  end. 

Soldiers  and  chiefs  his  conquefts  tp  defend. 

Thus  Brandimart ;  and  thus  had  further  preft 
The  wholefome  counfels  of  a  zealous  breaft, 

•  Orlando* 

But 
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But  with  an  angry  voice  and  haughty  look^  520 

Impatient  on  his  fpeech  the  Pagan  broke* 

Sure  more  than  madnefs  muil  poflefs  thy  mind. 
And  all  who  dare^  like  thee  in  folly  blind. 
Whatever  the  chatnce,  in  evil  or  in  good,  ps^ 

Unalk'd  on  others  their  advice  obtrude*  5  z$ 

That  thefe  thy  words  but  ^ak  thy  former  will 
To  feek  my  peace,  and  that  thou  fcek'ft  it  ftiU, 
1  fcarce  can  think,  when,  to  my  prefent  harms, 
I  lee  thee  with  Orlahdo  rang'd  in  arms. 
Say  rather,  confcious  of  th*^  avenging  day,  ^2F> 

When  that  dire  fiend  Ihall  make  diy  foul  his  prey. 
Thou  feek'ft  to, drag,  with  thee  to  loweft  hell 
All  human  kind,  in  endlefs  pains  to  dwelL 
Whether  I  lofe  or  conquer — ^whether  gain 
My  ancient  realm,  or  exil'd  flill  remain,  ^^^ 

Heaven  in  its  awful  purpofe  miA  diipofe ; 
Nor  thou,  nor  I,  nor  yet  Orlando  knows* 
However  it  fall — no  fortune  Ihall  debafe 
My  foul  to  adtions  that  a  king  difgrace* 
Hemic  to  thy  friends  return !  and  if  thy  might       54a 
Can  jM-ove  no  better  in  to-morrow's  fight. 
Than  now  thy  (kill  in  eloquence  is  ihown,. 
Orlando  little  ihall  thy  fuccour  own* 

Thus 
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Thus  Agramant  fais  ^ech  ia  anger  closed  i 
And  both,  retiring,  till  the  morn  repos'd.  .  545 

With  filvcr  dawn  of  light,  each  warrior,  dreft 
tn  fliining  arms,  his  foaming  courfer  prefs*d, 
That  proudly  paw'd  and  neigh'd,  while  wide  around^ 
The  feas,  the  (hores  rc-echo'd  to  the  found. 
When  now  the  combatants  together  drew,  550 

Arid  to  the  (kies  their  fhiver'd  lances  flew 
With  horrid  crafh— th*  affrighted  waves  appeared 
To  fwell  and  foam— the  noife  to  France  was  heard  I 

By  chance  Orlando  and  Gradaflb  met^ 
And  equal  feem'd  againft  each  other  fct,  5^5 

Save  that  Bayardo's  vigour  in  the  courfe 
Gave  feeming  'vantage  to  Gradaflb 's  force* 
Againft:  the  fl:eed,  with  fuch  refifliefs  powei" 
He  rufli'd,  the  deed  which  fierce  Orlando  bore. 
That,  forc'd  before  the  dreadful  ftiock  to  yield,     560 
He  fell,  and  meafur'd  with  his  length  the  field. 
Orlando  tries,  but  vainly  ftill  he  tries. 
With  hand  and  Ipur  to  make  his  courfer  rife ;  - 
When  nought  avail'd,  the  faddle  he  forfook. 
Embraced  his  fhiield,  and  Balifardo  (hook.  $6$ 

On  Afric's  monarch  Olivero  ran. 
And  both  with  equal  chance  the  tilt  began* 

§  But 
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But  Brandimart  has  king  Sobrino  thrown 

>  ■ 

From  off  his  fteed  j  though  fcarcely  could  be  known 

If  by  his  own  or  courfer's  blame  he  fell  i  570 

•  ,         .1         •  ■  • 

For  feldom  fame  Sobrino's  fall  could  telL 
But  whether  by  his  own  or  courier's  fault, 
Unhors'd  Sobrino  lay  the  firft  aflault. 

•  •  ■  * 

Now  Brandimart,  who  king  Sobrino  view'd 
Low-ftretch'd  on'  earthy  no  more  with  him  purfu*d  .575 
The  fight,  but  turn*d  GradalTo's  arms  to  meet. 
By  whom  alike  Orlando  loft  his  feat. 
The  niarquis  riow  and  Agramant;  engaged! 
With  equal  chanc^^  the  doubtful  combat  wag'd : 
Agsdnil  the  fhield  their  Ipears  they  broke,  and  drew 
Their  flaming  fwords,  the  batde  to  renew.  581 

Orlando  on  Sobrino  caft  his  fights 

Like  him  on  footy  and  idle  from  the  fight; 

•      '  •  •  ■       .,    •        .... 

Fierce  on  the  fage  he  rufh'dy  with  dreadful  look. 
And,  as  he  trod,  thfe  Ikies  with  cerror  Ihook.         585 
Sobrino,  who  the  dread  encounter  view'd. 
Firm  in  his  arms  with  force  coUeded  flood. 
Then,  as  a  pilot,  who  beholds  from  far 
The  roaring  onfct  of  the  watry  war; 
Direfb  his  prow  againft  the  biHowy  tide  5^ 

In  mountains  rifing-<---thus  Sobrino  try'dy 

Vol.  II,  Y  With 
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With  lifted  fhicld,  that  ruin  to  repel. 

Which  from  the  fword  of  Falerina  fell. 

Full  on  the  buckler's  orb,  with  fwift  defcent 

Through  double  folds  of  plated  fteel  it  went,         595 

Cleft  all  the  Ihield,  and  in  his  fhoulder  made 

A  ghafily  wound,  where  mail  and  plate  overlaid. 

Opposed  in  vain  the  fierce  defcending  blade. 

Now,  in  his  turn,  Sobrino  aims  the  blow 

To  wound  Orlando  i  but  his  fearlefs  foe  600 

< 
Unwounded  Hands — to  him'  luch  favour  Heaven, 

And  ftars  propitious,  from  his  birth  had  given. 

Again  the  noble  earl  the  falchion  Iped, 

And  from  Sobrino  thought  to  part  his  head. 

Sobrino,  who  the  ftrength  of  Clarmont  knows,     605 

And  finds  no  buckler  can  fuch  ftrokes  oppofe. 

Drew  fuddcn  back,  yet  fcarcely^  could  evade 

The  furious  aim  from.  Ealerina's  blade ; 

The  fword  fell  flat,  but  o'er  his  forehead  broke 

The  uhfaithfiil  helm,  and  ftunn^d  him  with  the  ftroke- 

Stretch'd  on  the  ground  all  pale  Sobrino  lay,        611 

Nor  foon  recovered  to  diipute  die  day. 

Brave  Brandimart,  that  on  Frontino  rode,. 

(The  generous  beafl:  Rogero  late  beftrode) 

So  ply'd-his  weapons  in  the  dangerous  fields  615 

He  little  feem'd  in  ftrength  or  fkill  to  yieki : 


BookXX;         ORLANDO.  34J 

Had  like  defence  fecur'd  his  bread  from  harms, 
His  force  might  more  than  meet  Gradaflb's  arms* 
But,  confcious  of  his  weaker  mail,  now  thert, 
Now  here  he  turns,  and  oft  eludes  the  war:  6aO 

No  courier  better  than  Frontino  knew 
The  knight's  commarid,  or  at  a  fignal  flew  i 
Where  Diirindana  fell,  he  feem'd  to  know 
Its-  aim,  and  fhunn'd  the  long-defcending  blow. 

But  in  a  different  pari  the  conflift  rag*d,  625 

By  Agramant  and  Olivero  wag*d : 
Both  feem'd  alike  the  fkill  of  arms  to  claim. 
Their  valour  equal,  and  their  ftrength  the  fame. 
Orlando  now  (to  earth  Sobrino  fent) 
His  ready  ftep  againft  Gradaffo  bent,  630 

In  aid  of  Brandimart ;  but,  from  his  fteed 
Difmounted,  urg'd  on  foot  his  eager  fpeed  j 
When  cafting  mund  his  eyes,  he  viewed  at  largi 
Sobrino's.  courier  lightened  of  his  charge  t 
Him,  as  he  crofs'd  his  way,  with  aftive  heat  635 

He  feiz'd,  and  feizing  prefs'd  the  welcome  feat : 
One  hand  was  feen  the  ponderolis  fword  to  wield. 
And  one  the  rich  and  fplendid  bridle  held. 
Gradaflb  faw,  as  near  Orlando  drew. 
By  name  defy'd  him,  and  to  combat  flew,  640 

Y  2  '      And, 
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And)  Icwing  Br aftdimart,  his  weapon's  pdint 

Furious  he  drove,  where  twitted  mail  and  joint 

Enclo^*d  Orlando's  neck  j  through  all  it  hcld^ 

But  the  tough  fkin  unhurt  die  thruft  rcpell'd^ 

At  once  Orlando  BalHarda  waves,.  645: 

From  whofe  keen  ec^c  no  magic  temper  laves : 

In  vain  the  corflet;  helm,,  and  ihield  oppofe ; 

Through  corflet,  helm,  and  ihield  the  weapon  gors^ 

At  once  his  boibm,  face,  and  thigh  receive 

The  fmarting  wound,  he  fcarcely  can  believe  j      6§!& 

For,  fince  the  day  he  fiift  his  armour  wore. 

No  ifluing  blood  ^'er  Mn'd  the  mail  before^ 
Wondering  he  views,  and  rages  at  the  vieWy 
This  unknown  fword  his  plates  and  cuirafs  hew 
With  that  rcfifUefs  force  he  deem'd  alone  655 

Beftow'd  on  Durindana,  now  his  own : 
More  wary  hence  he  fights^  with  more  regard 
Than  wont  ercwhile,^  and  lefs  forgets  to  ward. 

Thus  flood  the  war — when  now,  lor\g,  time  dopriv'ct 
Of  fenfe,  Sobrino  from  his  trance  revived :  66qk 

He  rofc ;  but  ftill  his  front  its  angjjifh,  pwn*d, 
PJis  Ihoulder  flail  confeis'd  the  grievous  wound. 
Acrofs  .the  pl^in  his.  careful  eyes  he  caft> 
^A«d  heavy  now  to  aid  his  fbvcreign  pafs'd. 

X  As 
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As  OliverOj  all  intent,  purfu'd  ^65 

The  fight  with  Agramant,  Sobrino  ftood 

JSehind  \innoted  <^di'  incautious  foe. 

And  at  his  courier  aim'd  a  feeding  blow : 

His  hindmoft  leg  received  the  biting  ftecl : 

He  fell ;  and  with  him  Olivcro  fell,  670 

While  preft  beneath  him  on  the  ni^ed  way. 

His  left-foot  tangled  in  the  ftirrup  lay. 

Again,  with  flrength  renewed,  Sobrino  fped 

A  fidelong  ftroke,  to  lop  the  warrior's  head  1 

38iit  this  his  arms  forbade,  his  arms  of  yore  675 

By  Vulcan  tempered,  and  which  Heftor  wore. 

His  danger  Brandimart  from  far  furvey'd. 

And  fpurr'd  his  fteed,  and  waving  rouijd  his  blade 

Sobrino  ftruck,  whofe  helm  receivM  the  flroke. 

While,  headlong,  juftled  by  the  courfcr's  Ihock,    6S0 

He  fell  to  earth — but  foon  the  fenior  knight 

His  feet  recovering,  rofe  again  to  fight. 

On  OJivero  turn'd  with  fell  intent ; 

Once  more  to  flay  the  knight  his  force  he  bent. 

Or,  as  he  fought  to  rife,  to  fruftrate  his  intent,   685 

But  Olivero,  with  his  better  hand 

Still  difencumber'd,  d?uld  his  fword  command. 

Which  here  he  thruft  or  whirl'd  with  matchlefs  flrength, 

Ajp4  held  Sobrino  at  the  weapon's  length. 

Y3  He 
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He  hop'd,  ere  long  (the  Pagan  kept  at  bay)         690 
To  free  his  foot  that  now  imprifon'd  lay» 
Drenched  in  his  blood  he  fees  th'  invading  foe. 
And  fees  to  earth  the  purple  current  flow  j 
His  trembling  knees  can  fcarce  their  weight  fuflrain^^ 
And  vanquiih'd  fboq,  his  limbs  muft  prfefe  the  plain^ 
Oft  Olivcro  ftriyes  in  vain  to  rife,  696 

Still  on  his  foot  the  weighty  courfer  lies. 

Now  Brandimart  an  iron  temped  deals^ 
As  round  king  Agramant  Frontino  wheels ; 
Now  at  his  fide^  in  fronts  and  now  behindji  yo^ 

Frontino  circles  rapid  as  the  wind. 
This  ftecd  tjie  fon  of  Monodant  beftrides ;; 
Nor  worfe  the  fteed  the  mid-day  monarch  *  guides, 
By.Brigliadoro  in  the  field  fqftain*d, 
Rogero's  gift,  from  Mandricardo  gained.  705 

Arms  could  he  .boaft,  of  arms  in  tattle  try*d, 
JiVhofe  temper  oft  the  hpftile  fted  defy'd  j 
While  Brandimart  wore  fuch  as  time  could  yield^ 
And  fudden  need  hid  fiirbifh'd  for  the  field  j 
Yet  thcfe  he  hop'd  (efcap'd  fronfi  prefent  hamjs)  yxa 
Tp  barter  with  his  foe  for  ftronger  arms  5 

•  Agjiamant. 
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His  foe,  whole  flioulder  \younded  by  his  fword. 
From  tifc  wide  gafh  a  ftream  of  crimfon  pour'd. 

Still  in  his.  fide  a  wound  the  Chriftian  felt. 
With  dreadful  ftroke  by  ftern  Gradaflb  dealt  s        715 
Yet  with  king  Agramant  fo  well  he  ftrove. 
That  oft  through  mail  and  fever'd  plates  he  drove 
The  weapon's  point ;  his  fencing  Ihield  he  deft. 
His  better  hand  he  raz'd,  and  pierc'd  his  left. 

Such  was- their  fight,  yet  all  mufl:  {port  be  thought. 
To  deeds  Orlando  and  Gradaflb  wrought.  721 

Gradaflb  has  Orlando  half  deprived  -  ^        • 

Of  plate  and  mail,  his  helm  afunder  riv'd ;  •  ; 

On  either  fide  has  fliorn  his  creft  in  twain, 
Andfent  his  fhield  divided  to  the  plain,  725 

But  him  the  Paladin  more  forely  prefs'd,  ^ 

And  pierc'd  with  wounds  his  face,  his  throat,  and  breaft; 
To  grief  and  madnefs  fir'd,  Gradaflfo  view'd 
In  his  own  gore  his  fmarting  limbs  embru'd;        729 
While  fierce  Orlando  .fought,  though  near  cjifarnni'd. 
Without  a  wound,  fi*om  head  to  foot  unharm'd. 

! 

Gradaflb  rear'd  his  falchion,  at  a  blow 
Through  head  and  breafl:  to  cleave  his  hated  foe. 
He  fliruck,  but  from  his  head  the  fhining^bUde  734 
P.eturn'd  unbath'd,  though  with  the  fl:r.oke  difitlJ 
"Before  Qrlando's  light  the  dazzling  meteors  play' 

y4  He 
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J^e  dropt  the  rans ;  his  grafp  had  loft  the  fword, 
^ut  to  his  wrift  a  chain  the  hilt  fecur'd. 
Scared  widi  the  thundering  blow,  the  courier  bore 
The  knight  of  Anglant  round  the  fandy  (hore :      749 
The  knight  all  fenfeleft,  while  he  kept  his  feat. 
Nor  knew  his  flight,  nor  rul'd  the  curbing  bit, 
GradaiH),  with  Bayardo,  iwift  purfu'd. 
And  foon  had  reach* d,  but  turning  round  he  view'd 
King  Agramant  to  certain  death  expos'd,  745 

With  whom  the  fon  of  Monodant  had  clos*d  5 
Whofc  left  hand  feiz'd  his  helmet^  while  the  right 
His  beaver  opening,  at  lus  dazzled  fight 

•  •  - 

The  dagger  held,  and  no  defence  remained 

,  .       ... 

"For  Mm,  whofe  weapon  Brandimart  had  gain'd.    750 
Oradaffo  faw,  and,  furious  at  the  view, 

Oflando  left,  and  to  the  refcue  flew, 

-. .  . i 

Now  Brandimart  (who  deem'd  that  clofe  engaged 

Qradafl[b  with  Anglante's  warrior  yrag'd 

The  coml|at  ftill)  his  art  and  force  apply'd  5Lif$ 

His  dagger  in  the  Pagan's  throat  to  bide. 

When,  Ip !  Gradaflb  ftruck  with  all  his  might. 

Behind  the  helmet  of  the  noble  knight. 

Father  of  Heaven !  anqiong  th'  clefted  bleft, 
y piicjiiafe  to  jgive  thy  faithful  martyr  reft !  760 

Who 
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Who  now,  the  ftorm  of  life*s  Ihort  voyage  o'cr^ 

Has  forrd  his  feils  upon  a  peaceful  fhore. 

How  could'ft  thou,  Durindana,  ruthlefs  fword !  i 

So  wpynd  Oriando,  thy  unhappy  lor4> 

Before  his  eyes,  without  remorfe,  to  end  765 

His  life's  companion,  and  his  trueft  friend  ? 

The  helm  in  vain  opposed  the  ^tal  ftroke. 
Deep  in  the  fteel  the  edge  refiftlefs  broke  j 
Through  fold  on  fold  a  dreadful  paffage  made^ 
And  buried  in  his  head  the  reeking  blade^  770 

All  pal6  he  fell,  while  from  the  gaping  wound 
A  purple  deluge  flow'd,  and  drench'd  the  gmund. 
When  now  Orlando  from  his  trance  awoke. 
As  round  the  field  he  caft  an  eager  look. 
Full  foon  his  deareft  Brandimart  he  view'd  775 

Low  ftretch'd  on  earth  and  galping  in  his  blood ; 
He  faw  the  Pagan  i^ear^  whofe  geflures  tell. 
That  by  his  hand  the  much-lov'd  warrior  felL 
As  fome  Nomadian  fhepherd  that  has  fpy'4 
A  hilBng  ferpent  from  his  prefence  glide,  78* 

Whofe  venom'd  tooth  his  little  fon  had  flain. 
That  harmlefs  fported  on  the  fandy  plain  j 

*  *  •         , 

With  fudden  ire  he  grafps  his  knotty  oak: 
^9  f^m'd  Orlando,  fo  his  weapon  Ihook. 

(Thtt 
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(That  fiital  edge  which  never  fails  to  wound)        785 
And  firft  the  wretched  Agramant  he  found. 
Of  fword  difarm'd,  with  purple  gore  bedew'd. 
With  hehu  unlac'd,  and  Ihield  afunder  hew'd. 
With  frequent  gafties  in  the  fight  received. 
And  fcarce  from  Brandinciart  with  life  reprieved :   7  90 
Like  fome  poor  bird,  who  juft  efcap*d  furvives 
The  falcon's  gripe,  and  doubts  if  yet  he  lives, 
Orlando  came,  and  full  the  ftroke  he  Iped, 
Where  to  the  fhoulder  join'd  the  crefted  head : 

The  helm  and  gorget  loos'd  i  the  trenchant  fteel  795 

Cut  through  the  neck,  and  like  a  poppy  fell 

•- 

The  ipouting  head,  while  on  th'  extended  fhore 
The  Lybian  ruler  funk,  to  rife  no  more : 
To  Stygian  (hade  defcends  his  groaning  ghoft. 
By  Charon  ferry'd  to  the  burning  coaft,  80Q 

When  now  Gradaffo,  on  the  field  dilplay'd, 
The  headlefs  trunk  of  Agramant  furvcy'd, 
(What  ne'er  till  then  befel)  a  fudden  dread 
^numb'd  his  veins,  his  fhifting  colour  fled ; 
Already  conquered,  no  defence  he  made,  8oj[ 

When  high  advanced  he  faw  the  mortal  blade^ 
Orlando  on  the  Left  the  thruft  impell'd 
Beneath  the  ribs,  rill  through  his  belly  held 
.      -  The 
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The  griding  fteel,  and  at  the  adveife  fid^  I 

Appeared  from  hilt  to  point  with  crimfon  dy'd  t    S  io 

And  well  the  force  befpoke  a  warrior's  hand. 

The  firft  ia  arms  of  every  martial  band. 

That  with  a  lingle  wound  refiftlefs  flew  *     '    - 

The  braveft  champion  of  the  Pagan  crew. 

But,  little  joyful  at  his  glorious  deed,  ^1/ 

The  Paladin,  alighting  from  his  fteed. 
To  Brandimart  advanced  with  troubled  pace. 
The  mournful  drops  faft  trickling  down  his  face : 
Arrived,  the  gafping  warrior's  head  he  view'd 
All  drowned  in  blood,  his  cafque  afundcr  hew'd.    9  20 

r 

Not  lefs  the  fylvan  bark  a  tree  defends. 

When  the  Iharp  ax  with  fweepy  fway  defcends. 

With  fpeed  Orlando  from  the  dying  knight     — 

His  hehn  unlac'd,  and  faw  a  dreadful  fight: 

The  fword  had  cleft  between  his  manly  brows  5      8S5 

Yet  fleeting  life  a  fliort  reprieve  allows. 

Of  Heaven's  high  mercy,  ere  he  breath'd  his  laft, 

'  »  -  - 

To  afk  forgivenefs  for  his  errors  paft  5 

With  accents  mild  to  foothe  Anglante's  chief^ 

Whofe  tears  and  fighs  declared  his  fpeechlefs  grief.  830 

Orlando !  when  thou  mak'ft  to  God  thy  prayer,    . 

Thy  friend  (he  cry*d)  in  thy  remembrance  bear : 

To 
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To  thy  dear  truft  I  leave — he  would  have  faid 
^y  Flordclis--rbut  there  his  Ipirit  fled : 
His  faltering  :^cent$  half  her  name  exprcfs'^d,       8j5 
But  cruel  death  <:anr^  o©,  and  .ehok'd  the  reflb 
The  voice  of  angel?  tfeen,  ig  concert  fwcet; 
Was  heard  in  air,  as  from  her  mor^l  feat 
T^  foul  released.  In  ftrains  of  hallpw'd  Ipvc, 
Afcended  fwift  to  eadlefs  joys  above^  840 

Orlando,  whjle  his  faith  rejoiced  to  view 
Heaven's  hi^  reward  an  end  fo  pure  purfw  s 
To  lyiow  his  Brandimart  fupremely  bleft, 
i^nd  fee  Heaven  opening  to  receive  its  gueft  -, 
Yet  iuch  the  frailty  of  the  human  heart,  .  845 

Still  natu;*e  l^uddcirs  from  a  friend  tQ  part  ^ 
One  linkM  ib  clofe,  a  brother  fcarce  fo  dear. 
Without  the  tribute  of  a  tender  tear. 

Long  pa  the  ground  Sobrino's  limbs  were  ijpread. 
And  6ft  his  veins  jhcir  vital  current  Ihed :  850 

Still  Olivero  Ijay  in  woeful  ftate, 
Nor  yet  has  freed,  nor  from  the  galling  weight 
Can  free  his  foot,  which,  crufh*d  with  piercing  pain. 
His  heavy  courfer  prefs'd  agaijift  the  plain ; 
And,  but  Orljindo  came  his  aid  to  lend,*  855 

(Orlando,  weeping  for  his  ljaughtpr'4  friend) 

.Himft^lf 
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Himlelf  had  vainly  from  the  floundenng  fteed 

Eflay'd  ta  move ;  but  when,  at  length,  he  freed 

Th'  imprifoti'd  limb,  he  fcarce  could  tread  the  ground,r 

While  thrilling  fmart  through  every  nerve  he  found. 

As  by  furrounding  friendly  arms  upheld  &6i 

His  feeble  fteps  he  dragged  along  the  fields 

Orlando  on  his  conqueft  little  thought^ 

A  conqueft  deem'd>  alas !  too  dearly  bought  f 

He  mourn'd  his  Brandimart's  tintimely  htc,         96^ 

And  much  he  fear^'d  his  kinfman^'s  dangerous  ftate. 

He  found  Sobrino  from  the  dreadful  ftrifc 

Surviving  ftill  j  but  fcarce  of  lengthened  life 

Affording  hope,  (b  much  the  purple  tide 

From  many  a  wound  lus  aged  veins  had  dry'd.     tjm 

Him,  bath'^d  in  bloody  the  g;enerous  vi£bor  gave 

To  fkilful  hands  with  healing  arts  to  lave. 

And  ftrives  himfelf  each  wounded  thought  to  calm 

With  gentle  words  of  frfendlhip*s  fovereign  balm : 

Such  was  this  earl !  the  fight's  ftem  trial  o^er,        875 

Compaffion  fway'd,  where  fuiy  fway*d  before. 
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TrfA      A    R    G    tJ    M    E    ^    f. 

Baadamant  laments  Rogero^s  breach  of  faitb.  Rinaldo* 
confults  his  coufin  Mdagigi  on  the  abfence  of  Ahgeh'ca  r 
he  hears  of  her  leaving  f  ranci  with  Medord,  and  refolve^ 
to  purfue  her.  His  arrival  in  the  foreft  of  Afden,  where  be 
is  attacked  by  the  monfter  Jealoufy.  He  is  delivered  by  a: 
knight;  and  afterwards,  by  drinkifig  6f  the  fduntaiil  of 
Difdain,  is  cured  of  his  love  for  Angelica.  He  hears  of  the 
great  battle  between  the  fix  knights  at  Lipadufa,  and 
arrives  at  the  place  juft  after  the  battle.  The  news  of 
Brflndiihart's  death  brought  to  Flotdelis :  her  lamentation; 
Orlando^s  fpeech  over  the  dead  bocfy  of  his  friend.  Funeral 
proceffion  of  Brandimart.  Death  of  Flordelis.  Orlando, 
Rinaldo^  Olivero^  and  Sobrino  land  on  the  hermit's  iilflid, 
where  Rogero  had  been  received  after  the  tempeft.  Oli- 
vero's  foot  is  cured.  Sobrino  is  baptised,  and  his  wounds 
are  healed  by  the  hermit.  Rogero  k  made  known  to' 
the  other  knights. 
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AG Ai N  (Jeep  fofrowihg  midJl  iht  ChMMtto^' 
Ssid  Brddamant  laments  her  loVcr  loft  t 
Again  in  fond  complaints  he^  angfuifli  poursi' 
Too  oft  compa'nions  of  her  lonely  hours/ 
fehc  calls  Rogero  cniel  to  the  rruft  ^ 

Her  love  repos'd— fhe  calls  her  fate  uhjuft— 
Then  gives  a  loofe  to*  grief— of  Heaveil  complains; 
At  once  its  goodnefs  a!nd'  its  pbwer  arraigite  i 
That  Heaven  wMch  thus  could' breach  6f  oaths  furvey,' 
And  not  a  fign  of  heavenly  wrath  difplay.  '  i^ 

Melifla  fhe  cfenderfins,  arid  hini  Who  gave 

Dark  oracles  fronfi  the  myfterrous  cave; 
• '  '  .  .  .   .  - 

Whofc  lying  prophecies  her  breaft  could  move. 

And  plunge;  hef  deeper  in  the-  fca  of  love; 

Vol.  ih  Z  Th«a*v 
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Then  to  Marphifa  oft  her  ftep  (he  turns ;  15 

To  her  full  oft  her  brother's  falfehood  mourns : 
1*0  her  fhc  fighs,  to  her  fhe  vents  her  grief. 
Hangs  on  her  breaft,  and  hopes  from  tears  relief 
Round  her  lov'd  friend  her  arnis  Marphifa  throws. 
And  every  conifort,  words  can  yield,  beftows  >        20 
Tells  her  that  ne'er  Rogero  will  deceive 
Her  heart's  dear  hope,  but  all  her  fears  relieve : 
Or,  fhould  he  not  return,  fhe  vows  to  face 
The  man  whofe  aftipns  could  his  line  difgrace ; 
JForcc  him  with  her  to  prove  his  fword  in  fight,.      25 
^r  keep  his  faith,  and  do  his  miflrefs  right. 
Thefe  friendly  words  awhile  confol'd  the  fair  ^ 
For  grief  imparted  oft  alleviates  care. 

While  thus  on  Bradamant  afilidion  preys. 
Learn  if  her  brother  happier  leads  his  days^  30 

Whpfe  every  nerve  the  fires  of  loye  infefl. 
Throb  in  Ws  pulfe,  and  kindle  in  his  breafl. 
Since  France  at  length  had  crufh'd  her  oumeFOUS  fbes^ 
The  other  Paladins  in  peace  repofe : 
Among  the  viftors  he  alone  remains  35 

A  wretched  captive  in  a  woman's  chainsr 
His  kinfman  Malagigi  now  he  fought. 
On  whom  he  oft  repos'd  each  burthen'd  thought : 

To 
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To  him,  with  reddening  cheek  and  efe  deprei^ 
TJie  knight  reveal'd  each  fecret  of  his  breaft ;         4a 
And  begg'd  him  to  difclofe  where  diltant  rov'd 
The  fair  Angelica,  his  bcftijeloy'd. 

He  faid  \  when  Malagigi's  wonder  grew 
At  this  unlook*d-for  talej  fince  well  he  knew 
That  oft  himfclf  had  try'd  with  every  art^  4j 

Of  prayers  and  threats  to  bend  his  ftubbom  hearts 
He  bade  him  call  to  mind  how  oft  his  fcom 
Had  made  her  proffer'd  love  an  ill  return  j 
And  how  himfelf,  in  dreary  dungeon  laid, 
Had  nearly  fall*n,  for  vows  fo  ill  repaid,  50 

A  guildefs  vidim  to  th'  offended  maid. 

Rinaldo  (till  purfues  the  dear  requeft ; 
And  moves  companion  in  his  kinfman's  breaft ; 
Who  for  reply  appoints  fome  future  day, 
AxkI  fends  the  champioA  full  of  h6pes  away*  55 

Now  Malagigi  to  the  place  retir'd. 
Where,  when  his  fchemes  infernal  aid  required. 
He  calls  the  demons  forth,  where  dark  as  nighty 
And  Inaccef&ble  to  mortal  light, 
A  grotto  ftands,  enclosed  by  hills  that  rife 
In  craggy  fteeps,  and  (hoot  into  the  fkies. 
His  book  he  opens,  calls  the  fiends  aloud. 
And  round  in  hafte  the  fiends  obedient  crowd : 

Z2  Of 
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Of  thefe  felc<a?ing  ohc,  beft  (kiird  to  fhow 

Eadi  maze  of  love,  from  him  he  feeks  to  know"     65 

What  catlfe  could  fofcen  thtis  Rinaldo's  heart. 

That  late,  unpierc'd,  repell-H  each  amwous  dart. 

He  learns  wHat  paffiony  different  flreams  ihlpirc. 

How  one  creates,  ^nd  one  abforfas-  cfefire : 

Each  wondrous  fortunif  that-  the  knight  befet  70 

The  denion  told,  and  fail-d  no  lefeto  tell 

How  to  the  Moor  MedorO'S  youthful  arms 

Angelica  refigtt*d  her  virgin  charms ; 

Then  how  the  maid  Eumpa's  dimes  ferfoot. 

And  through  th'  unftablfe  flood  her  voyage  took,    75 

Efer  veffel  launching  from  Hiipania^s  land. 

With  fpreading  iails  for  India's  '^^ealthy  ftrJcnd. 

Now,  at  th*  appointed  hour,  ifeinaldo  flies 
To  learn  his  fate  j  when  Mahgigi  tries 
To^  avert  his>  thoughts  from  orte  who  could  dlf^cc>  8a 
With  fuch  a  partner,  her  illuftribUs  face. 
And  for  her  realhrts  forfake  the  Chriftian  Ihore  j 
That  nought  aVailM  his  cares  to  feck  her  naoirc„ 
Who  with  Medoro  ploughed  die  foamy  (ea. 
And  now  had  meafiirM  more  than  half  her  way.      85 

With  mind*prepaf*d  (accuffdm'cit  to  Her  fcorn) 
The  fair's  departure  would  the  knight  htvc  borne : 
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He  came  refoly'd  ;alrc;aciy  for  her  .fake 

To  dimes  remote  hk  toiUbmc  coiiHe .  to  take j 

But  when  he  heard  a  Pagan  yoiith  poffefs.'d  .        .  jp 

Thie  firft  dear.blefl^gs  of  her  maiden  breaft, 

He  (igh'd--he  •rav'd'-^ his  grief  to -frenzy  rofe  j 

This  woe  by  far  furpafs'd  his  former  woes : 

He  ftrove  to  fpesik,  but  ipeech  his  tongue  fgirfopk ; 

His  pulfe  beat  quickj  his  lips  convulfive  Ihook-j      95 

And  ftung  with  jealous  pangs,  the  wretched  knight 

Abrupt  withdrew  frpm  Mai^gigi's  fight. 

^oon  as  his  firft  furgrife  and  plaints  were  o*er,     - 
He  bent  his  thoughts  to  vifit  India's  (hore : 
For  this,  from  Pepin's  fon  he  leave  obtained,       '  rioo 
And  urg'd  the^pjea,  that  by  Gradaflb  gain'd  , 

In  Ihameful  wife,  in  ftain  pf  knightly  race. 
His  fteed  Bay^rdo,  to  bis  great  dilgrace. 
Was  thither  borne,  where,  to  retrieve  his. fame 
He  iiaften'd,  left  the  Pagan  fhould  proclaim,         J05. 
Wit;h  lying  vaunts,  he  won  by  fword  and  lance 
The  courier  from  a  P4ladin  of  France. 

Though  loth  to  grant,  the  king  could  ill  deny 
A  fiiit,  where  juftice  urg'd  him  to  comply* 
Difmils'd  by  Charles,  the  knight  his  way  purfu'd,  1 10 
While  France  with, forrow  his  departure  viewed : 

Z  3  Dudon 
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Dudon.and  Guido  would  his  perils  fharca 

But  he  alone  would  every  peril  dare. 

Paris  he  leaves^^  his  foul  with  anguifli  bums. 

And  now  he  fighs,  and  now  he  weeps  by  turns,     115 

Remembrance  {till  his  anxious  foul  employs;. 

When  finiling  Fortune  profFer^  all  die  joys 

That  beauty  gives,  ^o  blefs  his  happy  arms. 

And  when  his  folly  lpurn*d  the  proffered  charms. 

How  dia  he  then  the  precious  moments  wafte !      1 20 

How  willing  would  he  now  redeem,  the  pall ! 

With  dioyghts  like  thefe  flill  irankling  at  his  breaftj 
Rinaldp  to  the  eaft  his  courfe  addrefs 'd ; 
To  Bafilea  bound,  the  Rhine  he  pafs'd. 
And  cr^ter*d  Arden-s  dreary  ftiades  at  laft,  12  f 

As  many  a  mile  the  Paladin  purfu'ti 
His  venturoys  way  amidft  the  lonely  wood. 
From  towns  and  cities  far  remote,  exposed 
To  perils  ftrangc,  with  deepening  wilds  enclosed; 
A  luddefi  darknefs  p'er  the  fky  was  ipread,  13Q 

Th*  affrighted  fun  in  clouds  conceded  his  head. 
And  from  a  cavern,  veil'd  in  darkeft  night, 
A  female  moniler  ryjpi'd,  abhorred  to  fight ! 
Her  thoufand  eyes  ^  watch  eternal  keep. 
No  lids  were  fcen  tp  clofe  their  orbs  in  flecp ;       135 

As 
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As  many  ears  her  head  terrific  bears. 

And  hiffing  fhakes  fupply  thi  place  of  hairs : 

A  horrid  ferpent  for  ho*  tail  appears, 

That  o'er  her  breaft  in  curling  volumes  rears. 

From  hell's  dire  gloom,  where  howling  fiends  lament. 

This  dreadful  demon  to  the  world  was  lent.  141 

What  ne*er  till  then  had  touch'd  Rinaldo*s  breaft 

Jn  many  a  field  of  death;  he  now  confefs'd. 

Soon  as  the  monfter  met  his  ftarded  view. 

And  fwift  to  affail  him  near  and  nearer  drew,        145 

A  terror,  more  than  mortal  can  fuftain, 

Congeard  his  blood,  and  crept  through  every  vcm  $ 

Yet  wonted  courage  in  his  looks  he  feign'd. 

And  drew  his  weapon  with  a  trembling  hand. 

The  cruel  fiend,  well  praftis'd  in  the  field,  150 

Began  th'  affault,  and  round  the  warrior  wheel'd ; 

Her  venonii'd  fnake  fhe  brandifh'd  as  (he  came. 

And  at  Rinaldo  bent  her  balefijl  aim  s 

She  leaps  upon  him  with  a  furious  bound : 

Now  here,  now  there,  Rinaldo  Ihifts  the  ground :  155 

He  deals  direft,  and  fidelong  many  a  blow. 

But  none  he  deak  can  reach  his  hated  foe. 

The  fiend  applies  her  ferpent  to  his  breaft : 

beneath  his  mail  he  feels  the  dreadful  peft 

Z4  Cold 
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.Cold  at  his  heart :  now  qh  his  helm  ihe  lides :      -i  6p 

Now  o*cr  his  fecc,  now -round  his  neck  flic^lwfcj^* 

Rinaldo,  tcrrify'd,  his  #ery  'ftced 

Gores  with. the  ipur,  and  urges  all  his  ipeed; 

The  ru^le^  fiend>  t]>8t  follows  like  the  ^ind^ 

•Vaults  with  a  bounds  and  graips  him  clofe  jbehind  t 

Whedieridirca  or  ftxort  his  cpurfe  he  wheejs,        I'S'^ 

Still  at  his  back  the  difeful  :plague  he  feels ; 

In  vain  each  art  to  ihake  her  thence  he  tries, 

And  with  arm'd  heel  his  rapid  courier  plies : 

Like  leaves  in  autumn  ihakes  his  freerisg  hcpti  179 

The  cruel  fnake  clings  clofe  tx>  every  part : 

He  groans — he  howls — and  fliuddering  with  affrirfit^ 

He  calls  aloud  for  death,  and  loaths  the  light. 

Through  bogs,  'thmijgh  brakes,  through  thonjy^ways' 

and  rude, 
Throtigh  'thickeft  covert  ^of  th*  ^entangling  iwood,   17  5 
He  flew,  in  hopes  to  lodfen -from  J^ehind 

Th'  infernal  fiend,  whofe  Ihake  his  lirribs  entwin-d. 

.''.■*•    -    •.     • 

At  length,  with  arms  of  ihining  fteel  array'd, 
A  knight  appeared,  that  brought  him  timely  aid : 
His  crefl  a  broken  yoke,  and  in  his  fhield  !&• 

Red  flames  he  hore  upon  a  yellow  !ficld : 

With  flames -hisufurcoat  was  embroidered  o-cr ; 

.     ■  '.  '  ' 

And  fuch  the  trappings  which  his  courfer  wore. 

A  falchioB 
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A  falchion  grac'd-his  fide;,  a.fpear  his  hand^ 
His  faddle-bow  a  burning  mace  fuftain'd :  1.85 

A  mace  that,  ftor'd  with  fir^  eternal,  fcnt 
Flafli  after  flafli,  which  never  could  b#^ipenci 
Againft  whofe  power  no  buckler  would  avail. 
Nor  tougbeft  helm>  nor  ftrongeft  ten^p^r'd  ncxailj 
JBut  all  gave  way  where'er  the  champion  turn'd      1 90 
His  dreadful  arms,  that  uncxtinguifti'd  burn'd. 

The  ftranger-knight,  who  heard  Rinaldo's  cries, 
His  courfer  fpurs,  and  to  the  refcup  flies ; 
^-nd  foon  he  view$  the  fiend,  whofe  fnake  enrolPd 
Rinaldo -s  limbs  in  many  a  winding  fold :  1 95 

Who  glow'd  with  feverilh  heat,   or  Ihook  with 

freezing  cold. 
Swift  came  the  knight,  againft  her  /ide  he  thruil 
His  potent  (pear,  and  hurrd  her  in  the  duft :    . 
She  fell  i  but  foon  again  the  earth  forfook. 
And,  reared  aloft,  her  venom'<^  ferpent  ftiook         jtoo 
In  fpiral  wreaths :  no  longer  will  the  knight 
With  javelin^  but  with  fire  purfue  the  fight : 
He  grafps  his  mage,  and  where  the  ferpent  curls 
Her  rattling  fcales,  or  where  in  length  unfurls. 
With  ceafelefs  aim  diredts  the  fiery  blo^s  ^05 

^ke  crufliing  ftorms,  nor  reft  nor  paufe  allows. 

While 
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While  dius  his  weapon's  unrcfifted  fway 

Or  drives  the  monftcr  back,  or  holds  at  bay. 

He  bids  the  Paladin  the  path  purfue 

That  from  the  thickets  to  the  mountain  drew.       aio 

He  faid — The  Paladin  obfervant  flics. 

And  backward  fears  to  caft  his  loathing  eyes  $ 

Nor  ftays,  till  far  beyond  the  monfter's  fight, 

Though  rough  the  path  and  arduous  is  the  height. 

Meanwhile  the  champion  to  her  difmal  cell  2 1 5 

Has  driven  by  force  the  ghaftly  child  of  hell; 

There,  while  in  ftiry  for  her  fruftrate  will 

She  gnaws  her  flefli,  her  breaft  black  poifbns  fill, 

And  from  her  thoufand  eyes  eternal  tears  diftill. 

The  viftor  then  impelled  his  courfer*s  fpccd      220 
To  join  Rinaldo,  and  in  lafety  lead 
From  thofe  drear  wilds ;  and  on  th*  afcending  height 
O'ertook,  and  ftood  befide  the  gentle  knight* 

Rinaldo  now  with  grateful  words  repaid 
His  fervice  done — Accept  my  thanks  (he  faid)     225 
Though  thanks  are  poor,  when  life  can  fcarce  repay 
The  glorious  aid  of  this  adventurous  day. 
Give  me,  at  leaft,  to  learn  thy  name,  and  know 
To  whom.  Sir  knight,  I  fuch  deliverance  owe  i 
That  Charles  may  hear,  and  all  his  peers  around,  230 
Thy  matchkfs  valoiir,  and  thy  praife  refbund. 

To 
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To  whom  the  knight — My  name  yet  uweveal'd, 

I 

Be  not  difpleas'd  if  ilill  I  keep  conceard : 

This  Ihalt  thou  learn,  before  the  noontide  fhade 

A  foot  has  lengthened  o'er  the  dewy  glade.  235 

In  converfe  thus  they  journeyed,  till' they  found 
A  cryftal  fount,  that  oft  with  murmuring  found 
Strangers  and  fwains  allur'd  its  draughts  to  prove. 
And  quaff  a  long  oblivion  of  their  love. 
Thefe  are  the  cooling  waters  that  afTuage,  240 

(O  mighty  prince  !)  the  heat  of  amorous  rage^ 
From  which  Angelica  her  hatred  drew, 
prom  which  Rinaldo*s  firfl  averfion  grew. 

'  The  knight,  who  with  Rinaldo  came'  and  view'd 
Where  the  clear  flream  the  bordering  plants  bedew'dj 
As  faint  with  heat  and  toil,  his  courier  flay'd :       246 
Here  let  us  reft  awhile— the  flranger  faid. 
Well  may  we  here  (Rinaldo  cries)  repofe. 
Now  with  fierce  rays  meridian  Phoebus  glows : 
My  limbs  unnerv'd,  fo  forely  late  oppreft  250 

By  that  dire  fiend,  would  gladly  welcome  reft. 

Thus  they,  when  each  alighting,  gave  his  fteed 
To  rove  at  large,  and  through  the  fbrefl  feed : 
Each  from  his  head  the  radiant  helm  unlac'd. 
And  on  the  tur^  with  flpwers  enamcll'd,  plac'd.    45^ 

§  RiftaldQ 
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Rinaldo  then,  opprcfl:  with  thirft  and  hcai;,  ^ 

To  the  fmooth  mirror  bent  -his  eager  feet  -, 
At  on«  -cool  draught  its  fovereign  virtue  prov'dj 
And  thirft,  and  heat,  and  love  at  once  remov'd. 

Soon  as  the  knight  unknown  beheld  him  lip      260 
The  cooling  ftrcam,  and  raife  his  moiften'd  lip. 
And  faw  his  heait  eftrang'd  from  Cupid's  fire. 
Repentant  now  of  every  fond  defire, 
Ered  he  rofe,  and  with  a  lofty  look 
Himfelf  diIclos*d«  and  in  thefe  accents  fpoke :        565 
Know  then,  Rinaldo,  I  am  call'd  Disdain, 
And  hither  come  to  break  thy  galUng  chain. 
He  faidi  and  mftant  vanifli'd  from  the  view, 
And,  with  the  knight,  his  phantom-fteed  withdrew. 
Rinaldo,  j^echlefs^  caft  around  his  eyes :  ^70 

Where  is  my  champion  fled  ?  amaz'd  he  cries.— 
AH  this  th*  eficft  of  magic  art  he  thought. 
Some  friendly  fpell  by  Malagigi  wrought. 
To  break  that  yoke,  which  long,  with  galling  pain> 
His  tyrant  paflionforc'd  him  to  fuftaim  275 

Or,  haply;  Gpi>,  in  hjs  eternal  love. 
Had,  from  hi?  hply  hierarchy  above. 
An  angel.fent,  his  fa ving  grace  to  deal. 
As  once  he  Tent  him  Tohit's  eyes  to  heaL 

X  Next 
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Next  day  to  Bafilea's  town  he  cattie  j  2&0 

Ere  this  he  reach'd  was  thither  ^read  the  fanw 
That  earl'  Orlandb  ftood  prepared  for  fight 
With  Agrimant  and  Sericana^s-*  knight. 
Fain  would  Rinaldo  (thou^  removed  afar) 
The  glorious  combat  with  Orkndo  (hare:  285 

Full  many  a  mile  he  tir'd  full  many  a  fteed. 
And  many  a  guide-^impatience  wing'd  his  fpced; 
The  Rhine  he  pafs*d,  and  now  his  way  purfii'd- 
O'er  Alpine  fteeps,  now  Italy  he  view'd  j 
Now  Mantua  and  Verona  he  forfook,  290 

And  crofs  the  Po  his  r^d  journey  took. 
Then,  changing  fteedS,  again  his  way  purfu^d^ 
And  Rimeni,  at  clofe  of  evening,  vie  w'd ; 
Nor  would  at  Montefior  till  morning  wait> 
But  reach'd,  with  rifing  Sol,  Urbino's  gate.  ^95 

The  Apennine  he  paft  j  and  now  no  more 
Beheld  it  on  the  right ;  then  joumey'd  o*er 
The  Ombrran  and  Etrufcan  realms ;  then  viewed 
Imperial  Rome  >  to  Oftia  then  purfu'd 
His  rapid  way  j  aild  next  by  fta  he  gains 
An  ancient  town,  where  nedr, 
Anchifcs*  pious  foa  intcrr' 

*  Gradasso. 

His 
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liedr,  in  hallow'd  plains,       > 
'*d  his  fire's  remains.  J. 
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His  Veflel  here  he  clung'd,  and  to  the  ihore 
Of  Lipadufa's  ifle  his  royage  bore ; 
That  ifle  the  champions  for  their  lift  defign'd^       50^ 
That  ifle,  where  late  the  fix  in  battle  join'd* 
Rinaldo  uig^d  the  jolly  fallor  train^ 
With  oars  and  fails  to  cleave  the  briny  main^ 
At  fpeed  they  fly  i  but  adverfe  winds  detained 
His  tardy  veflel  from  the  wiflx'd-for  land  310 

He  camCj  but  came  what  time  Anglante's  knight 
Had  reap'd  the  laurels  of  the  glorious  fight; 
King  Agramant  aed  king  Gradaflb  kill'd ; 
Yet  hard  the  conqueft  of  the  fanguine  field  i 
Great  Mpnodantes*  fon  was  now  no  more  j  31  <[ 

And  pale  in  anguifli  on  the  fea-beat  fliore 
Lay  Oliveroi  feeble  with  his  pain^ 
Whofe  foot  no  longer  Would  his  bulk  fuftain* 
Nor  here  the  noble  earl  could  tears  withhold. 
When  good  Rinaldo  he  embraced,  and  told  340 

The  death  of  Brandimart,  their  friend  belov'd. 
In  every  chance  of  arms  and  friendfliip  prov*d* 
Not  lefs  Rinaldo,  when  the  knight  he  view'd 
With  helmet  cleft,  his  mournful  cheeks  bedewU 
Then  Olivero  in  his  arms  he  prefs-d,  ^2^ 

And  with  confoUng  words  each  chief  addrefs'd, 

While 


Book  XXL  ORLANDO*  ^51 

While  much  himfelf  repin'd,  that  late  he  camci 
Too  late  to  Ihare  their  dangers  and  their  fame. 

'Now  to  the  diftant  land  the  pienial  train 
Of  Agramant  and  ftern  Gradaflb  flain,  jjq 

£ach  breathlefs  corfe  with  duteous  care  conveyed. 
And  in  the  ruins  of  Biferta  laid. 

The  glorious  conqueft  by  Orlando  won. 
To  Sanfonctto  and  Aftolpho  known. 
Great  joy  in  each  infus'd,  though  damped  to  hear  335 
The  mournful  end  of  one  they  held  fo  dear : 
The  death  of  Brandimart  each  heart  deprefs'd. 
Each  face  the  figns  of  deep-felt  grief  confefs'd. 
Ah  '.which  of  thofe  who  lov'd  his  friend  fo  well. 
To  Flordelis  the  killing  news  fhall  tell  ?  34Q 

As  Flordelis  at  night  in  flurpber  lay. 
The  night  preceding  that  unhappy  day. 
She  drean^t  the  mantle  which  her  pious  care 
Had  fafliion'd  for  hex  Brandimart  to  wear. 
His  ornament  in  fight,  now,  ftrange  to  view,        345 
Was  Iprinklcd  o*er  with  drops  of  fanguine  hue ; 
She  thought  her  erring  hand  the  veft  had  .ftain'd. 
And  thus  in  flumber  to  herfclf  complained. 
^^  Did  not  nriy  lord  command  thefe  hands  to  make 
**  His  veftS}  his  mantle,  all  of  mournful  black  ?    350 

««Why 
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Why  Have  I  then,  againft  his  bicfding,'  Ipread 
The  fable  ground  with  fearful  lp6ts  of  red  P**^ 
lU  onnens  hence  ffit  df-ew — Th*  enfumjg  night 
Arrived  the  tidings  of  the  glorious  fight  > 
Aftolpho  yet  concealM,  with  tender  feary  355 

A  truth  too  dreadful  for  a  wife  to  hear ; 
Till  now,  with  Sanfonetto  joined,  he  camel' 
(A  mournful  pair)  before  the  boding  dapie. 

Soon  as  Ihe  viewed  the  face  of  either  chiefy 
In  fuch  a  conqueft:  clouded  o'er  with  grief,  3&6 

No  more  was  needful — her  diftrafted  thought' 
Too  well  divined  the  fatal  news  they  brought : 
Chill  grew  her  heart,  and  fickening  at  the  lighty 
Her  clofing  eyes  were  cover'd  o*er  with  night : 
Senfclefs  and  pallid,  ftretch'don  earth  fhe  lay,      36^ 
And  look*d  a  wretched  corfe  of  lifelels  clay. 
Her  fenfe  returning,  frantic  with  defpair. 
She  call'd  her  much-lov*d  lord — Ihe  rent  her  hair— ' 
She  bruis'd  with  cruel  hands  her  groaning  breafty 
She  rav'd  as  if  (bm^  fiend  her  foul  poflefs'd.  jyc^ 

So  fcem*d  the  Menades,  when  wide  were  borne 
Their  (houts  and  clamours  with  the  maddening  hom^ 
From  each,  by  turns,  fhe  begg'd  Ibme  fword  or  dart, 
Sx)mc  weapon^s  point  to  pierce  her  to  tlie*  heart. 

Now 
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Now  would  Ihe  fcek  the  fhip  that  to  the  Ihore      375 
The  corfe  of  either  Pagan  monarGh  bore. 
On  their  remains  with  momentary  rage 

« 

To  glut  her  vengeance  and  her  grief  affiiage  t 
Now  would  Ihe  jiafs  the  feas,  tp  view  where  died 
Her  better  half>  and  perilh  by  his  fide.  38* 

Why  did  I  leave  thee>  O !  my  Brahdimart ! 
On  fuch  a  day  without  me  to  depart ! 
I  faw  thee  go — I  feinted  at  the  view- 
Why  did  Aot  Flordelis  htr  lord  purfile  ? 
Had  I  been  prefent  in  the  hour  of  fight,  385 

My  eyes  had  watched  thee  with  a  lover's  fight ; 
When  fell  Gradaflb  rais*d  behind  his  blade^ 
My  fingle  cry  had  given  thee  faving  aid. 
My  ipeed  perhaps  had  rufli'd  between,  and  found 
The  happy  time  to  take  thy  threatened  wound  i     3  90 
My  head,  for  thine^  had  met  the  Pagan  fword, 
A  worthlcfe  ranfom  for  my  bofom^s  lord  ! 
Yet  will  I  die— though  now  my  parting  breath 
Avails  not  thee>  nor  profits  aiight  my  death. 
But  had  I  died  for  thee — what  heavenly  power     2^^ 
To  better  ufe  could  blefs  my  %ing  hour  ? 
Had  cruel  fate,  or  Heaven  averfe,  withftood 
My  pioiis  aid  to  fave  thy  dearer  blood,     ^    - 

Vol.  II.  A  a  At 
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At  leaft  I  had  obta'm'd  the  mournfut  blifs. 

To  bathe  with  tears,  to  prefs  with  many  a  kifs,    400 

Thy  afhy  cheek ;  and  ere  with  fons  of  light 

Thy  foul  had  to  her  Maker  wing*d  its  flight, 

I  might  have  faid-*-To  heavenly  peaqe  afcend ! 

Thy  flight  ere  long  fliall  Flordelis  attend ! 

Thus  canft  thou,  Brandimart,  thy  confort  leave  ?  405 

And  is  it  thus  thy  fceptre  I  receive  ? 

With  thee  at  Damogira  thus  I  meet ! 

And  thus  tKoa-  fhar'ft  with  me  thy  rega|  feat ! 

How,  ruthlefs  Fortune !  haft  thou  clouded,  o'er 

My  future  profpedb — hope  is  now  no  more !        410 

Since  I  have  loft  this  good,  all  comfort  dies. 

And  not  another  wilh  the  world  ftipplies ! 

In  words  like  thefe  the  fair  afflifted  mourns. 
And  now  again  her  frantic  rage  returns ; 
Again  with  cruel  hand  her  cheeks  (he  tears,  415 

Beats  her  white  breaft,  and  rends  her  fcatter'd  hairs. 
But  leave  the  dame  awhile  in  plaints  and  tears. 
And  let  us  feek  Orlando  and  his  peers. 

Orlando  wilhes,  for  his  kinfinan's  ♦  weal. 
To  find  fome  leech  his  dreadful. hurt  to  heal  1       420 
And  on  his  brcathlefs  Brandimart  beftow 
Such  honour'd  rites  as  friends  to  frjicndlhip  owe. 

♦  OtlVERO. 

The 


Book  XXI;         ORLANDO.  355 

The  mountain  now  he  Ibtight  *,  whofe  flaming  ray 
t)ifpels  the  night,  whxrfe  finoke  bbfcurcs  the  day; 
Propitious  blew  the  wind,  and  to  the  right,  425 

Not  diftant  far,  the  ifland  rofe  in  fight. 
Soon  as  the  fun  declin'd  to  evenii^  fhadcj 
The  bufy  mariners  their  smchors  weigh'd> 
While  from  her  horns,  to  light  tfieir  wauery  road. 
The  filent  goddefe  trembled  on  the  flood.  43d 

By  dawn  of  day  they  trod  the  deftin*d  fhore,' 
And  thence  their  courfe  to  Agrigento  bore ; 
And  here  Orlando  on  th'  enluing  night 
Bade  all  ptepare  to  grace  the  funeral  rite. 

The  pomp  difpbs'd,  when  no-^ir  the  fun  had  left  4J5 

'  *  * 

The  fading  fky,  and  earth  of  light  bereft, 
Amidft  the  pfeers,  that,-  called  by  flying  fame^ 
From  diftant  tQwns  to  Agrigertto  camc^- 
Amidft  bright  torches  kindling  all  the  flrand ; 
Amidft  loud  cries  arid  groans  oh  every  handj        44^ 
Orlando  to*  the  breathlefs  body  turn'd 
Of  him  fo  lov'd.iri  lifei  in  death  fo  mourn'd.' 
Bardino  tliere,  with  years  and  forrow  bow'd^ 

B  elide  the  fable  bier  -lamented  loud : 

■  •    '       - 

His  eyes,  that  ih  the  fhip  had  poiii»'d  a  tide  445  ^ 

Of  briny  tear^Sjtfeeir  fountains- ftill  fuppl^'d, 

A  a  2  He 
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He  rav'd  at  Heaven,  his  cruel  ftars  deplor'd, 

And^  like  a  lion  pin'd  in  ficknels^  roar'd : 

With  frantic,  trembling,  mcher'd  hands  he  tore 

His  wrinkled  fleih,  and  rent  his  trefles  hoar.         459 

Soon  as  the  crowds  the  earl  a^roaching  view'd. 

Each  with  fhrill  found  his  plaints  and  cries  renew'd« 

Orlando  near  the  corie  with  fad  furvey 

Awhile  in  filence  gaz'd,  as  pale  it  lay. 

Pale  as  Acanthus,  or  fome  fading  flower  455 

Untimely  cropt  at  morn  or  evening  hour  5 

Deeply  he  figh'd,  and  bending  ftill  a  look, 

Fix'd  on  his  lifelefs  friend,  at  length  he  (poke. 

O  my  brave  friend !  companion  of  my  love ! 
Who,  dying  here,  furviv'ft  in  blifs  above  I  460 

A  happy  life  thou  gain'ft,  no  more  to  know 
The  toils  and  changes  of  our  world  below. 
Foi^ive  me  now  th*  involunt^uy  tear. 
That  mourns  I  dill  am  doom'd  to  linger  here : 
I  weep  not  thou  art  fled  from  earth's  an^oy,         465 
^But  weep  I  cannot  live  with  thoe  in  joy. 
Here  am  I  left— thou  taken  from  my  figh^ 
What  is  there  more  to  afford  my  foul  delight  ? 
Diftrefs  and  toil  with  Aee  inur'd  to  bear, 
Why  fliould  I  not  thy  peace  and  triumph  Ihare  ?  470 
7  Great 
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I 

Great  is  my  guilt,  ftill  dos'd  in  mortal  cjay, 

Forbid  to  follow  on  thy  glorious  way. 

If  I  with  thee  could  every  lofs  fuftain. 

Why  am  I  not  a  partner  in  thy  gain  ? 

Alone  thou  gain*ft,  and  I  alone  have  loft  j  475 

Thou  bleft  in  Heaven, — I  here  in  trouble  *tpft ! 

France,  Germany,  and  Italy  Ihall  know 

Thy  death  too  furely,  and  partake  my  woe. 

How  will  my  kinfman,  royal  Charles,  lament ! 

How  will  the  Paladin3  their  forrow§  vent  >  480 

How  will  our  church  and  empire  rue  the  day 

That  Ihatch'd,  in  thee,  their  beft  defence  away ! 

How  fhall  thy  death  the  Pagan  world  relieve ! 

What  ftrength  and  couf age  will  the  foei  receive  ! 

What  muft  thy  confort  feel  ? — I  fee  her  eyes         485 

All  drown*d  in  tears  !  I  hear  her  piercing  cries  ! 

Me  fhe  accufes,  and  muft  ever  hate 

To  think  through  me  her  lord  has  met  his  fate — 

Yet,  Flordelis !  one  comfort  ihall  remain 

Amidft  the  anguilh  which  his  friends  fuftain,         490 

That  every  knight,  who  rifles  for  fame  his  breath. 

May  envy  Brandimart  his  glorious  death. 

Not  he  in  Rome's  dire  gulph  abforb*d  and  loft. 

The  Decii  fam'd,  or  Codrus,  Argos'  boaft, 

A  a  3  Could 
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Could  nobler  fell,  an^  in  thejr  fall  beftow  45^5 

More  than  his  country  tO'  thy  lord  fliall  owe* 

Thus  fpoke  Orlando  o'er  the  warrior  dead  | 

And  now  the  priefts  their  long  proceflion  led,    . 

Black,  white,  and  grey;  while  all  the  haJlow*d' train. 

In  order  rang'd,  pac'd  flowly  o'er  the  plain,  50^ 

Imploring  God,  annong  the  fpirits  bleft. 

To  take  the  champion's  foul  to  endlefs  relt 

Innumerous  torches  pierc'd  the  veil  of  night^^ 

And  feem'd  to  emulate  departed  light. 

The  corft  is  rais'd ;  and  thence  the  weight  to  hear,  50c 
*        ■  ,  '    -  5 

Peers,  nobles,  knights,  the  honour'd  conteft  ihare ; 

A  pall  of  purple  o'er  the  bier  was  fpread, 

»  '     «  ■         '    •      ■' 

Where  gold  and  jewels  mingled  fplendor  Ihed : 

^or  lefs  the  couch  and  pillow  flione,  emboft  509^ 

With  Iparkling  gems,  and  wrought  with  art  and  coft ; 

Here  firetch'd  at  length  the  lifelefs  knight  was  laid. 

In  purple  vefts,  of  richeft  work,  array'd. 

Three  hundred  fij-ft  fele6ked  through  the  land. 

Of  humble  order,  led  the  folemn  band. 

All  cloth 'd  alike  in  veftments  long,  that  clung       515 

Around  their  limbs,  and  to  their  ankles  hung. 

A  hundred  pages  next,  and  each  a  deed 

■•  -.  -  ■  ' 

Of  mighty  fi;?e  beftrode,  and  warlike  breed  ; 

The 
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The  fteied  and  page  alike  in  fable  veil'd. 

Along  the  ground  dieir  mourning  vefture  trail'd :  5  20 

Before,  behind,  unnunnber'd  banners  raised 

With  various  enfigns  and  devices  blaz'd 

Around  the  herfe — the  trophies  of  his  might 

From  conquered  legions  won  in  dangerous  fight : 

All  gain'd  to  Caefar's  and  to  Peter's  power  525 

By  force  that,  now  extinft,  fhall  gain  no  more,' 

Then  many  a  Ihield  from  many  a  warrior  torn. 

With  proud  imprefles  by  their  matters  worn. 

Two  hundred  then  purfu'd,  in  ranks  ordain'd 

To  fwell  the  pomp :  each  better  hand  luftain'd      530 

A  kindled  torch,  and,  like  the  reft,  conceal'd 

In  mournful  black,  nor  mien  nor  face  reveal'd, 

Orlando  followed  next,  with  ftifled  fighs. 

The  tear  big  fwelling  in  his  manly  eyes. 

Rinaldo  then  no  lefs  of  grief  betray'd :  535 

But  Olivero  by  his  foot  was  ftay'd. 

'Twere  long  each  ceremonial  to  rehearfe. 

And  paint  the  folemn  obfequies  in  verfe ; 

What  funeral  gifts  were  made,  what  veftures  fram'd 

In  various  guife,  what  coundefs  torches  flam'd  !    540 

Now  to  the  hallow'd  fane  their  fteps  they  bent, 

f^pr  l^ft  a  cheek  uqmoiften*d  as  they  went. 

A  a  4,  His 
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His  goodnefsj  valour,  youth,  and  grace  engage 

The  grief  of  either  fcx,  and  every  age. 

Amidft  the  fane  each  pious  office  done  545 

Of  unavailing  tears  and  female  moan ; 

Soon  as  the  holy  priefts,  in  heavenly  ftrain. 

Their  ptayers  had  chanted  o*er  the  warrior  flain. 

Within  a  tomb,  of  polifh'd  ftone  composed. 

On  two.  fair  pillars  rais'd,  the  corfe  they  closed :    55^ 

O'er  this,,  in  wrought  with  gold,  Orlando  threw 

A  coftly  mande  of  impurpled  hue. 

The  dead  to  honour,  till  his  love  could  raife 

A  ftru&ure  wortliier  of  the  warrior's  praife. 

Orlando,  ere  he  left  Sicilians  ifle,  555 

Rare  coftly  marbles  for  the  fumptuous  .pile 
From  various  parts  procur'd  with  ftudious  carej 
Rich  porphyry  .and  alabafter  fain 
He  form'd  the  plan,  and  every  artift  fkill'd 
Employed,  with  high  rewards,  the  tomb  to  build.  560 
And  Flordelis,  when  to  the  i(le  flie  came. 
Rich  columns  ^ded  to  th'  unfiniih'd  frame, 
Whiqh,  when  Orlando  left  Sicilians  fhore, 
The  haplefs  dame  prepared  fropfi  Afric  bore. 

But  when  (he  found  no  tears  her  grief  fuffiee,    565 
Nor  her  fad  foul  reljcy'd  with  ^ndlefs  fi§hs  | 
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Nor  prayers^  nor  maflcs  for  the  dead  addrelly 

Appeafe  the  anguifh  of  her  wounded  breaft ; 

She  there  decreed  her  fix*d  abode  to  make. 

Till  life's  warm  Ipirit  Ihould  its  hold  forfake*        570 

Then  m  the  tomb  Ihe  fram'd  her  dreary  cell. 

Alone,  fecluded  from  the  world  to  dwell. 

Full  many  a  meffage  to  the  mournful  dame 

Orlando  fent ;  himfelf  in  perfon  came 

To  take  her  thence,  and  with  provifion  fair  57^ 

Had  trufted  her  to  *  Oalerana*s  care : 

Or  would  fhe  rather  with  her  fire  refide, 

Himfelf  to  Lizza  would  the  mourner  guide  $ 

Or,  at  his  coft,  a  cloifter'd  manfion  raife. 

To  dedicate  to  Heaven  her  remnant  days.  580 

But  m  the  fepulchre  unmov'd  Ihe  ftay*d. 

There  night  and  day  with  holy  fervour  pray'd ; 

Though  few  the  hours  that  thus  her  life  (he  led. 

For  foon  the  Parca  Ihear'd  her  vital  thread. 

Already  from  that  ifle,  where  bards  have  told    585 
The  Cyclops  once  were  wont  their  place  to  hold. 
The  three  brave  knights  of  France  with  heavy  mind 
Departing,  mourn'd  the  fourth  they  left  behind. 
But  ere  the  warriors  would  the  land  forfake. 
They  fought  with  them  fome  ikilful  leech  to  take  590 

m 
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For  01iyero*s  foot,  which,  fore  aggricv'd. 

No  lenient  reft,  no  healing  falvc  relieved.. 

White  deep  he  groan*d,  oppreft  with  Ihooting  pain. 

They  pitying  heard  j  and,  while  they  flood  in  vain 

In  deep  debate,  a  thought  the  pilot  naov'd,  59^ 

When  thus  he  (poke,  an^  each  th*  advice  approy'd, 

j^ot  far  remote  (he  fajd)  a  rock  there  ftood^ 

Qn  which  a  hermit  made  his  lone  abode, 

With  whom  none  ever^  at  his  greateft  need, 

JIad  fail'd  in  aid  or  counfel  to  fucceed.  $oq 

Wonders  he  wrought  that  Heaven  to  man  denies  5 

He  made  the  blind  to  fee,  the  dead  tq  rife  : 

He^^  with  the  crofs^  could  hufh  the  wii^ds  afleep^ 

And  ftill  to  calm  the  roarings  of  the  deep ; 

And,  would  they  feek  the  ipan  to  God  fo  dean    605 

They  foon  might  find,  released  of  every  fear, 

pood  Olivero  from  his  hurts  reliev'd  5 

Since  oft  the  Saint  had  greater  deeds  achieved, 

Orlando  heard,  and  bade,  without  delay. 
Steer  to  the  hallow'd  feat  their  rapid  way:  ^iq, 

With  courfe  direft  they  cut  the  briny  tide. 
And  at  Aurora's  d^wn  the  rock  defcry'd : 
The  bark,  diredled  by  the  Ikilful  crew. 
Now  near  tlie  Ihelfy  land  fecurely  drew  -, 

Xhere, 
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There,  by  the  menial  train  and  feamen-s  aicj,         615 

^'he  groaning  nurquis  in  the  fkifF  they,  laid. 

And  through  the  ^afliing  brine  of  billows  hoar 

In  fafety  landed  on  the  craggy  fhorc,  ^ 

Where  dwelt  the  fage,  who  to  Rogero  gave 

The  rite  baptifinal  in  the  cleanfing  wave.  62Q 

Heaven's  holy  fprvant,  who  in  Christ  believ'd, 
With  joy  Orlando  and  his  friends  received ; 
With  looks  complacent  every  knight  he  blels'dj 
And  how  enqiiir'd  on  what  adventure  preft. 
They  reaeh'd  his  cell  y  though,  by  the  faints  fbretaught. 
He  knew  what  catife  the  warriors  thither  brought.    6  265 

Orlando  told  his  purpqfe,  to  impbre 
Some  healing  aid  his  kinfman  to  reftore  5 
Whom,  fighting  for  the  faith,  his  friends  with  grief 
Beheld  in  anguifh  hopelefs  of  relief.  630" 

The  hernpit  bade  them  every  doubt  renaove. 
And  promised  Olivero  foon  ftiould  prove 
His  faving  power ;  but  fince  nor  healing  juice, 
jMedicines  or  fimples,  could  the  rock  produce. 
The  church  he  fought;  there  to  his  Saviour  pray'd;  635 
Then  iflu'd  forth,  fecure  of  heavenly  aid ; 

And  now,  by  name  th'  Eternal  Three  addrefs'd, 

'1 

With  hand  outftretch'd  the  feeble  knight  he  blefs'd. 

<•    -.   »       ,       .'.•'.., 

O !  virtuQ 
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O !  virtue  given  to  thofe  who  Christ  adore ! 
Good  Olivero  felt  his  pains  no  more  5  $40 

Again  he  firmly  trod,  with  nerves  renewed. 
While  fage  Sobrino,  near,  the  wonder  view'd. 

Each  day  Sobrino  found  his  ftrenjgth  depreft. 
Each  day  the  anguifti  of  his  wounds  increas'd : 
But  when  he,  through  the  hermit's  faving  word,    645 
Beheld  the  knight  by  miracle  reftor'd. 
With  humble  penitence  he  begg'd  the  fire 
To  grant  the  ablution  which  our  rites  require. 
He  faid  j  the  fage  his  fuit  approv'd,  and  gave 
The  Chriftian  cleanfing  in  the  limpid  wave,  (^^% 

Nor  this  alone— ~with  holy  prayers  he  heal'd 
His  wounds,  his  ftrcngth  renewed,  his  pains  dilpcU'd, 

Not  lefs  Orlando,  and  each  noble  knight, 
Rejoic'd  to  fee  the  truth  of  Chriftian  light 
Difpcrfe  the  Pagan  darknefs,  than  to  fee  655 

Their  lov'd  compeer  from  pain  and  danger  fi'ee. 
But  greater  joy  Rogero's  foul  confcfs'd. 
While  livelier  faith  and  hope  confirmed  his  breaft, 
Rogero,  by  the  tempeft  thither  caft. 
His  hours  in  converfe  with  the  fage  had  paft,        660 
Who  'midft  the  warriors  now  in  femblance  mild 
With  nfeful  lore  the  well-fpent  day  beguilM  5 

Taught 
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Taught  them  to  fteer  through  this  bad  world  of  ftrite^ 
Of  wretchednels — ^unjuftly  tided  life ; 
Efteem'd  by  fools !  and  warn'd  them  not  to  mifs  66 ^ 
The  road  that  leads  to  everlafting  blifs. 

Now  bade  Orlando  from  the  veflel  bear 
Breads  wine^  and  viands^  ftore  of  grateful  fare^ 
To  heap  the  genial  board ;  and  thefe  he  plac'd 
Before  the  man  of  God^  whofo  fimple  tafte^  679 

Long  m*(i  to  roots  and  puUe,  he  gendy  prefs'd 
To  (hare  with  them  a  more  luxurious  feaft. 

Their  Ipirits  thus  refrcfh'd  with  wine  and  food. 
The  knights  and  hermit  their  difcourfe  renewed : 
And>  as  it  oft  befalls  in  focial  wife,  675 

When  round  the  circle  vary'd  fubjefts  rife. 
At  length  Rogero  (whofe  high  deeds  were  blown 
Throughout  the  world)  was  to  Orlando  known* 
Then  Olivero,  and  Rinaldo  found 
In  him  the  youth  fo  far  in  arms  renown'd ;  680 

Nor  had  till  then  Rinaldo  mark'd  the  kn^ht. 
With  whom  fo  late  he  met  in  (ingle  fight. 
Sobrino  knew  the  young  Rogero  well. 
When  firft  he  met  him  2$,  the  hermit's  cell. 
Yet  held  his  peace:  but  when  the  reft  had  heard  69 j. 
That  this  was  he,  Rogero  fo  r^ver*d 

For 
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for  warlike  feats — aO  eageir  roiund  Uta  pre(s*dj. 
And  each  widi  open  look  and  fmiles  addre&'d : 
One  grafp'd  his  hand  ;  one  dole  embracing  held  ; 
One  on  his  cheek  the  k]&  oi  firiendihip  feaTd.       6^6 
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The     argument. 

\RlKALDo  promifes  his  fifter  Bradamant  to  Rogero^  at  the  in^ 
{ligation  of  the  hermit,  and  with  the  concurrence  of  Orlando* 
The  knights  take  their  leave  of  the  hermit,  and  (ail  to  Mar* 
feilles.  Aftolpho  difmifTes  the  forces  of  king  Senapus,  who 
repair  to  their  own  country  s  and  the  duke  himfelf  returns  to 
France,  where  he  meets,  at  Marfeilles,\irith  Orlando,  Rinal- 
do,  Rogero,  Olivero,  and  Sobrino.  Charles,  and  all  his  no- 
bles, prepare  to  welcome  the  conquering  knights,  who  enter 
the  gates  of  Paris  in  triumph.  Great  feflival  on  the  occa-* 
fion.  '  Difpute  between  Amon  anc}  his  fon  Rinaldo  concern- 
ing  Bradamant,  whom  Amon  had  promifed  to  Leon,  fon  of 
the  emperor  Conftantir^e.  Diftrefs  of  Bradamant  and  Ro« 
gero.  The  fingular  requeft  of  Bradamant  to  the  emperor. 
She  is  taken  away  from  the  court  by  Amon,  and  clofely  coa- 
iined  in  a  caftle.  Rogero  refolves  to  kill  his  rival  Leon,  and 
departs  in  difguife  from  Paris  attended  with  a  fingle  fquire* 
He  arrives  at  Belgrado,  where  he  aflifts  the  Bulgariansy 
commanded  by  their  king,  againft  the  Greeks  commanded 
by  Conftantine  and  Leon,  and  entirely  defeats  the  latter. 
Leon,  in  admiration  of  the  valour  of  the  ftrange  knight,  con- 
ceives a  fecret  friendfhip  for  him.  Gratitude  of  the  Bulga- 
rians*   Rogero  departs  in  purfuit  of  Leon^ 
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DISSENTION  banilh'd  now  from  every  thoughti 
The  trace  of  every  paft  offence  forgot  s 
Thfi  lord  of  Mount  Albano  firit  addrefs'd 
Renowned  Rogero,  and  the  youth  carefs'd^ 
As  one  himfelf  had  found  fo  well  to  wield  ,5 

His  glorious  weapons  in  the  dangerous  field  \ 
As  one>  whole  courtefy  fo  late  he  prov-d> 
For  courtefy  o'er  pyery  knight  beloved.  ^ 

By  him:  Were  Buovo*s  foqs  *  released  from  bands^ 
From  9ertolagi  and  M^^anza's  hands :  lO 

And  rinuch  he  grieved,  fo  long  forbid  to  pay 
The  debt  he  ow'd,  till  this  auipicious  day. 
While  one  in  Afric^s  Pagan  court  remain*d. 
And  one  the  x;au&  di  royal  Charles  maintain'd^ 

*       "  ♦  Vivian  and  Malagigi* 

Vol.  II.  B  b  All 
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AU  greeting  was  deny 'd— but  when  he  viewed         15 

Rogero  here  by  hallow'd  rites  renewed 

To  Chriftian  life,  full  gladly  he  embraced 

The  wifh*d  occafion  to  redeem  the  paft  -, 

And  zealous  vows  of  future  fervice  made. 

And  grateful  thanks  and  endlefs  honours  paid.         20 

The  holy  fire,  who  faw,  with  placid  look. 
The  cordial  meeting,  on  their  converfe  broke. 
And  thus  begayi— No  further  can  remain 
(And  this  I  truft  without  repulfe  to  gain) 
But,  fince  by  friendlhip  you  arc  drawn  fb  nigh,       25 
The  bond  to  ftrcngtheri  with  a  nearer  tie  -, 
Since  fiom  your  houfes  join'd  (whoie  glorious  name 
Beholds  no  equal  in  the  world  of  fame) 
A  line  fhall  come,  whofe  luftrc  muft  efface 
The  rays  of  Sol,  thro*  all  his  annual  race ;  30 

Whofe  honours  fhall  defcend  from  year  to  year. 
And  diftant  ages  their  renown  revere. 
While  in  their  fpheres  the  ftarry  orbs  •are  roll'dr 
So  God  reveals,  fo  bids  me  now  unfold. 

Thus  fpoke  the  holy  fire,  and  more  he  faid,        3  5 
Though  icfs  required  Rinaldo  to  perfuade. 
Who  gladly  to  Rogero*s  vows  refign'd 
His  Bradamant,  the  happy  league  to  bind» 

Good 
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Good  OliVero  and  Anglante's  lord 
Much  prais'd  between  the  knights  the  fair  accord  i  40 
And  deefti'd  that  Charles  and  Amon  rtiiift  approve^ 
With  all  the  realm  of  France^  this  noble  loVew 

Thus  they  j  but  little  yet  to  them  was  known 
That  Amon»  by  confent  of  Pepin's  fon  *i 
To  Greece  difpatch'd  an  envby^  with  defigii  45 

To  treat  with  Greece's  emperor,  Gonftanrines 
Who  for  his  fon  had  alk'd  the  mardal  fair^ 
Leon  his  fon>  his  mighty  empire's  heir  j 
Who  from  the  flying  breath  of  diftant  fame 
(Herfclf  unfeen)  receiv'd  the  lover's  flame*  50" 

Amon  reply'd,  that  ere  himfelf  purfu*d 
The  treaty,  fuch  a  marriage  to  conclude^ 
He  to  Rinaldo  muft  the  terms  report> 
Rinaldo  abfent  then  &om  Charles's  courts 
Who,  foon  returfting,  would  with  joy  fincere  55 

The  welcome  news  of  fuch  allitoce  hear ; 
Yet,  for  the  love  he  bore  his  noble  fon> 
He  wifli'd  him  to  complete  the  league  begun. 

Meanwhile  Rinaldo,  from  his  father^s  view 
Remote,  of  Leon's  fuit  no  tidings  knew,  60 

But,  with  Orlando's  full  confent,  defign'd 
His  filter's  with  Rogero's  hand  to  bind  5 

*  Charlemaxn; 

Bb2  While 
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While  all  the  knights  their  union  here  approved. 
But  chief  the  hermit,  who  foch  unbn  mov'd  s 
Who  deem'd  that  Amon  would  no  lefs  rejoice        65 
At  fuch  a  fon  of  brave  Rinaldo's  choice. 

That  day  and  night,  and  half  th'  enfuing  day. 
In  converfe  with  the  bleft  reclufe  they  ftay. 
Unmindful  of  their  fhip ;  though  now  the  gales 
With  proiperous  breath  invite  the  ready  fails.  70 

The  mariners  impatiently  attend 
Their  tardy  lorcjs,  and  many  a  meflage  fend 
To  urge  their  voyage,.  tiU  the  knightly  crew 
Prepare  to  bid  the  holy  fege  adieu. 

Rogero  of  the  fage  his  farewell  took,  75 

Through  whom  his  errors  he  for  truth  fbrfook.      :  , 
Orlando  to  the  youth  returned  his  fword. 
To  him  the  fteed  Frontino  he  reflior'd. 
With  Hedor's  arms;  and  thus  his  love  exprefe'dj 
Since  thefe  he.  knew  the  warrior  once  poflefs^d,        80 
But  though  the  Paladin  might  better  claim 
A  title  to  the  fword  of  rnagic  fame. 
Which  he,  with  toil  and  peril  huge  obtained. 
In  Falerina's  dreadful  garden  gain'd. 
Than  could  Rogero,  who  the  weapon  ow'd 
To  him,  whofe  gift  Frontino  had  beftow'd,. 

A  lawl( 
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'  A  lawlefs  thief* !  yet  this,  with  generous  mind, 
Orlando  with  bis  other  arms  refign*d. 

The  pious  hermit  blefs'd  the  warlike  train. 
Departing  now  their  veflel  to  regain :  50 

The  feamen  plung'd  their  oars  beneath  the  wave. 
And  to  the  favouring  wind  their  canvas  gave. 
Calm  was  the  fky ;  nor  vows  nor  prayers  they  need. 
For  fair  Marfeilles  their  rapid  courfe  to  Ipeed. 
The  port  fecur*d,  we  leave  them  there  to  ftay,         95 
Till  brave  Aftolpho  thither  we  convey. 

When  duke  Aftolpho  had  the  conquell  known, 
(A  bloody  conqueft,  by  the  vidtor  won 
With  little  joy)  and  deem'd  that  France  no  more 
Could  fear  an  infult  from  the  Pagan  power :  100 

He  purposed  that  With  all  his  numerous  bands 
The  king  of  Nubia  to  his  native  lands 
Should  homeward  now  his  former  courfe  purfue. 
By  which  he  late  againft  Biferta  drew. 
Already  with  Ugero's  fonf  returned  105 

The  fleet,  whofe  meeting  Afric's  lord  had  mourn'd. 
When,  wonders  new !  fcarce  leaving  every  Ihip, 
The  fable  bandj  had  ifRiM  from  the  deep. 
Sudden  the  poop  and  prow  no  more  appeared, 
No  more  the  cords  are  ftrain'd,  the  mafts  are  rearms  i  la 

*  BrUNELLO.  t  DUDON, 

B  b  3  Eacl> 
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Each  vanifli'd  bark  its  ancient  form  receives^ 
And  all  th*  Armada  fhrinks  again  to  leaver ! 
The  rapi4  eddies  blew,  and  airy  light 
"Whirrd  them  aloft,  and  fcattcr'd  far  fronri  fight. 

From  Afric  now  withdrew  th^  Nubian  force,    1 1  j 
A  conndefs  hoft:  of  niingled  foot  and  horfe ; 
But  firft  Aftolpho,  for  the  troqps  heftow'd. 
To  great  Scnapus  paid  the  thanks  he  ow'd. 
Who  drained  his  country's  power  fuch  aid  to  yield. 
And  led  them  forth  in  perfon  to  the  field,  %  %q 

To  him  Aftolpho,  in  the  bag  confined, 
Commits  the  fury  pf  the  foutbern  windji 
That  fiiry,  wont  at  midniofi:  day  to  fweep 
The  unftablc  defert,  like  the  billowy  deep  ; 
But  charg'd  him,  when  his  native  land  he  gain'd^^  i?| 
To  free  die  ^ind  in  durance  now  detained* 
Soon  as  the  hbft  apprpach'd  to  Atlas*  heights^ 
Each  fteed  again  (as  bjamelefs  Tviipm  writes) 
Became  ^  ftone  j  and  thence  oq  foot  thp  bands 
Jleturn'd  in  fafety  to  the  Nubian  lapds,  %  jq 

Now  |ime  requires  Aftolpho  fhoul^  repair 
pnce  more  to  Franpe  j  but  fifft  l^e  bends  his  car^ 
The  ftrongeft  forts  in  Afiic  won  to  guard 
frppi  all  affaults  j  then  for  his  flight  prepar'd, 
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He  ixu)unts  hb  griffin-horfe,  and  through  the  ikies  13^ 

Sardinia  reaches ;  from  Sardinia  flies 

To  Corfus*^  Ihorc ;  dien  hovers  o'er  the  mab> 

Declining  to  the  left  his  courfer's  rein  i 

At  length  to  rich  Provence  with  fpeed  defcends^ 

And  in  Mareipma  his  long  voyage  ends.  140 

When  now  he  turns  his  thought  to  fet  at  large 

The  feather'd  fteed  j  for  fo  his  facred  chaise 

Th*  apoftle  gave,  that  when  the  Chriftian  knight 

Provence  had  reach'd,  he  there  ihould  end  his  flight; 

No  more  with  bit  or  rein  the  fteed  confine,  145 

But  freely  to  his  liberty  reiign. 

Already  had  that  world  (whole  orb  contains 

What  mortals  lofe,  and  make  our  lofs  her  gains) 

Of  every  found  his  mag:c  horn  deprived  5 

For,  foon  as  in  thofo  holy  feats  arrived  1 50 

The  glorious  knight,  his  bugle  loft  its  power. 

And  not  a  breath  could  wake  the  terrors  more. 

Aftolpho  reach'd  MarfeiUes,  what  time  the  band 
Of  five  brave  knights  had  anchorkl  on  the  ftrand : 
Orlando,  Olivero  now  reftor'd  155 

To  health  and  flxength,  Albano's  mighty  lord  ^  1 
With  fage  Sobrino  \  but,  above  the  reft, 
Rogcro,  firft  of  courteous  knights  confefeU 

^  RiNALDO. 

B  b  4  The 
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^*he  dear  remembrance  of  their  comrade  kill'd^ 
Each  Paladin  widi  genfcrous  forrow  filFd ;  i6o 

And,  in  their  noble  breafts,  that  joy  reftrain'd 
Which  elfe  had  followed  fuch  a  conqueft  gain'd. 
And  now  to  royal  Chaiics  the  tidings  fpread 
Of  Agrantunt  and  ftern  GradaflTo  dead  | 
Of  old  Sobriqo  in  the  viftor's  chain  i  165 

Of  valiant  Brandimart  untimely  flain ;      , 
Of  young  Rogero,  now  baptiz'd,  he  heard ; 
His  heart  reviv'd,  his  face  in  Irniles  appeared. 
Delivered  from  the  yoke  of  war,  that  late 
Opprefs'd  his  Ihpulders  with  the  galling  weightt    179 
To  honour  thofe  whofe  glorious  hands  fuftain 
His  empire's  fame,  the  pillars  of  his  reign^ 
He  fends  the  nobles  from  his  regal  feat, 
Along  the  Seine  the  conquering  chiefs  to  meet; 
Next  ilTues  frcrm  the  walls  himfelf,  enclosSi  17  c 

With  kings  and  dukes  jn  bright  array  difpos'd : 
His  roya}  confort  near,  and  at  her  fide 
Fair  courtly  dames  in  Iplendid  yefture  ride, 
Imperial  Charles,  the  Paladins,  nor  lefs 
The  numerous  nobles  and  the  thronging  prefs,      i  8q 
Than  thofe,  by  nature  bound  in  nearer  tye^ 
Oji  great  Orlando  bend  a  raptur'd  eye; 


I 
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On  him,  and  all  his  train,  alike  beftow 
The  love  anil  reverence  to  their  worth  they  owe. 
While  from  the  tongues  of  thoufands,  echo'd  round,  1 8  j 
The  name$  of  Claritiont  and  Mc^rana  found, 
Jlmbraces  now,  and  mutual  greetings  done> 
Rinaldo,  Olivero,  Milo's  *  fbn. 
To  Charles*  high  prefence  young  Rogero  bring, 
And  tell  his  lineage  to  the  liftening  kings  190 

.  That  from  Rogero,  late  of  Rifa  nam'd. 
The  .warrior  born,  was  like  his  father  fam'd 
For  virtuous  deeds,  and  well  in  many  a  fight 
Our  troops  could  witnefs  to  his  dauntlefs  might. 

Meantime  with  Bradamant,  Marphifa  fair  195 

Appears,  a  friendly  ai>d  illuftrious  pair ! 
This  with  a  filler's  love  Rogero  ftrain'd, 
But  that  her  virgin  modefty  detained. 
The  emperor  bade  Rogero  now  his  feat 
Again  refume,  who  lowly  at  his  feet  200 

Jn  reverence  ftoqds  and  by  his  fide  he  plac'd 

V 

The  noble  youth,  with  higheft  honours  grac*d. 

With  pomp  triumphant,  and  with  feftive  ftate. 
The  warriors  enter  Paris'  lofty  gate. 
The  ftreets  are  green  with  boughs  of  cheerful  bays,  205 

flich'  tap'ftry  covers  all  the  public  ways : 

*  Orlando. 

At 
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At  gates  and  windows  dames  and  damfels  ftand, 
(A  beauteous  fight !)  and  fromi  unfparing  hand 
With  fmiles  upon  the  viftor  rain  in  fhowers 
A  thouf^nd  wreaths^  and  palms^  and  odorous  flowers^ 
On  every  fide,  before  th'  adniiring  eyis,  an 

The  fculptur*d  arch  and  figured  trophy  rife. 
That,  wrapt  in  fmoke  and  flame  Bifefta  fliow. 
And  every  deed  achieved  againft  the  foe. 
liere  various  throngs  in  games  and  fports  convene,  215 
There  fome  attend  the  mimes  and  ftory'd  fcene  j 
While  all  around  thefe  words  infcrib'd  appear ; 
The  Great  Deliviprers  of  th5  land  revere  ! 
Amidll  the  trumpet*s  clangor  echoing  round. 
Sonorous  fifes,  and  every  tuneful  found  i  q,2Q 

Amidft  the  fl:^outs,  applaufes,  clamours  loud. 
And  maddening  raptures  of  th*  unruly  crowd. 
The  glorious  emperor  hi§  palace  gains,' 
Pifmounts,  and  there  the  numerous  throng  detains 
For  many  day$,  with  fport  on  Iport  increased,        22 j 
The  mafk,  the  dance,  the  tournament  and  feaft. 

One  day  Rinaldo  gave  his  fire  to  know 
His  promife  on  Rogerp  to  beftow 
Jlis  fitter's  hand ;  a  promife  duly  weigh'd, 
With  Olivero  apd  Orlando  made  i  230 

When 
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When  c^ch  agreed  the  virgin  ne'er  could  find 
Another  conjbrt  of  fiich  noWe  kind  j 
Much  lefs  a  youth  in  virtue  or  in  fame 
To  rife  fuperior  to  Rogero's  name, 

•He  faid :  with  anger  Amon  heard  his  fon,  ajj 

Whp  durft  (uh^'d  pf  him)  hi$  purpofe  own 
To  raife  Rogero  to  his  filler's  bed. 
Whom  he,  with  higher  thoughts,  defign'd  to  wed 
The  heir  of  Conftantine,  not  one  whofe  hand 
J^o  fceptre  fway'di  who  f^r'd  nor  wealth  nor  land,  240 
The  boaft  of  blood  but  litde  can  avail. 
And  virtue  lefs,  when  large  ppffeffions  foil. 

But,  more  than  Amon,  Beatrice  inflam'd 
Againft  her  fon*s  prefumption,  loud  exclaim'd : 
Abroad,  at  home,  fhe  ceas'd  not  to  declare  245 

I^ogero  never  Ihould  poflefs  the  fair ; 
jRLeftlefs  ambition  kindling  in  her  breaft 
To  fee  her  daughter  emprefs  of  the  eaft, 
Rinaldo  to  his  purpoft  fix'd  remained, 
And  what  he  promis'd  firmly  yet  maintam'd,         550 
The  mother,  who  believes  her  daughter's  will 
Widi  hers  concurr'd,  incites  the  virgin  Itill 
*fo  avow^  fhe  Iboner  would  forego  the  lightJ^ 
*3rt>an  live  the  confort  of  a  needy  knight  \ 

With 
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With  threats  for  her  t*  abjure  a  parent's  name^ 
If  from  a  brother  fhe  received  fuch  fhame  j  256 

And  vow'd  Rinildo*s  power  in  vain  fliould  prove 
To  force  his  fifter  to  Rogcro*s  love. 

Unhappy  Bradamant,  with  downcaft  eye 
Appear'd,  nor  to  her  mother  made  reply.  i6o 

Such  was  her  reverence  of  maternal  (way, , 
That  filial  duty  urg'd  her  to  obey. 
While  her  free  foul  difdain'd  tp  avow  th'  intent. 
To  which  her  will  could  never  yield  confent. 
But  ah !  what  will  is  hers,  when  paflion  reigns       265 
In  every  pulfe,  and  every  wifli  conftrains  ? 
She  dares  not  difapprove,  nor  dares  appear 
In  n\ind  composed,  but  fighs  with  doubt  and  fe^ ; 
And  when  retir'd  from  every  eye  apart. 
She  pours  the  tear  to  eafe  her  burthen'd  heart ;      270 
Beats  her  white  bofom,  rends  her  golden  hair. 
And  thus  in  fecret  vents  her  foul's  defpair. 

Alas !  J  mourn  thofe  vows,  which  ftie  whofo  will 

Should  rule  o'er  mine,  forbids  me  to  fulfil ; 

Shall  I,  of  filial  love  forgetful  grown,  275 

Thus  to  a  mother's  hopes  prefer  my  own  ? 

What  greater  crime,  than  to  negledl  the  claim 

iV  parent  holds,  can  ftain  a  daughter's  name  ? 

9  Shall 
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Shall  I  a  conlbrt.choofc  where  fhe  denies. 

Who  afks  obedience  by  the  clofeft  ties  ?  1280 

Yet,  ah ! — fo  ilrong  muft  filial  duty  prove. 

To  make  me,  lov'd  Rogcro !  e'er  remove 

My  thoughts  from  thee  !--expungc  ray  faitUul  fii^s. 

To  nonrifh  other  hopes,  and  new  defires  ! 

Or  fliall  I  every  dear  relpecl  forego,  -235 

Which  pioJis  children  to  their  parents  owe. 

And  only  prize  the  bliils  that  fways  my  heart  ? 

Ah  !  me — too  well  I  know  a  daughter's  part 

I  know — but  ah !  fuch  knowledge  nought  avails, 

When  paflion  conquers,  and  when  reafon  fails  J     290 

Love  rules — as  he  dircfts,  I  give  my  hand  j 

■ 

I  think — I  aft — I  Ipeak— at  his  command ! 

Of  noble  Beatrice,  and  Amon  born, 

I,  flave  to  love*!— am  made  of  lov^  the  fcom  ! 

Grant  I  08014  my  parents — I  may  live  295 

To  hope  their  pardon — but  will  Love  forgivfli 

If  him  I  flight  ? — no  reafon  will  fuffice 

To  calm  his  anger — till  his  viftim  dies  \ 

How  have  I  long  unweary'd  fought  to  draw 

Rogero  to  embrace  the  Chriftian  law  ?  *  300 

At  length  I  have  prevail'd — and  lo  !  the  fruit 

Another  gathers  of  my  vain  purfuit ! 

Thus. 
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Thus  never  for  herielf  die  bee  renews 

Her  annual  treafiire  of  neftareous  dews  ! 

Fiift  let  me  die— but  never  be  it  faid^  50^ 

I  any  confoit,  iave  Rogeio,  wed; 

And  Ihoukl  I  dare  difpute  my  parents'  iway^ 

At  leaft  in  this  a  brother  I  obey  i 

Whole  better  judgment  unoblcur'd  appears 

With  weaknefs  that  attends  declining  years.  3 10 

Orlando^  what  Rinaldo  feeks^  approves^ 

And  both  alike  confirm  our  mutual  loves  : 

A  pair>  whom  all  mankind  in  honour  place 

Above  the  reft  of  our  illuftrious  race. 

Our  choice  approved  by  thofe,  whofe  merits  Ihinc  315 

The  flower  of  Clarmont  and  Mograna's  line ; 

Ah !  why  muft  Amon  claim  peculiar  rights 

Before  Rinaldo  and  Anglante's  knight  i 

It  mxift  not  be — the  treaty  fcarce  begun> 

Not  Conftantine  can  claim  me  for  his  fon»      320 

But  to  Rogero  plighted.  Heaven  has  made  us  one. 

If  thus  the  virgin  moum'd  with  grief  opprcft> 
Not  greater  calm  enjoy'd  Rogero's  breaft. 
The  fatal  tidings,  through  th'  imperial  town 
Yet  undivulg'd,  by  him  too  well  was  known ;      325 
And  oft  he  mourn'd  his  fortune's  cruel  ipite. 
That  robb'd  his  foul  of  every  wifh'd  delight ; 

§  Nor 
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Nor  gave  him  fceptres,  wealth  or  ample  land. 

Oft  given  the  worthlefs  with  unfparing  hand. 

Of  every  other  good  mankind  receive,  330 

Which  virtue  can  acquire,  or  nature  give ; 

He  viewed  them  centered  in  himfel^  and  more 

Than  ever  yet  a  youth  poflefs'd  before. 

The  comelieft  perfbn  to  his  grace  muft  yield. 

No  prowefs  Icarce  can  meet  him  in  the  field ;      335 

And  none  of  fame's  firft  fons  have  nobler  fhin'd. 

For  birth  illuftrious,  and  a  kingly  mind. 

The  vulgar  herd,  that  honours  oft  diipofe. 

By  turns  exalting  thefe,  deprefling  thofc  j 

That  wretched  vulgar  riches  only  prize,  340 

Above  the  good,  the  generous,  and  the  wife. 

Senfe,  virtue,  daring,  all  that  makes  defert. 

The  graceful  perfbn,  and  the  blamelefs  heart. 

In  fordid  breaib  no  favour'd  place  can  hold, 

.Till  back'd  by  charms  of  ill-perfuading  gold.       345 

Alone  exempt  we  from  the  vulgar  name. 

The  man  whom  wifdom  gives  a  better  claim : 

Not  fceptres,  crowns,  or  mitres,  can  exclude 

Kings,  popes,  or  emp'rors,  from  the  motley  crowd. 

But  wifdom  only,  and  true  judgment  given,  35Q 

To  few,  the  favourites  of  all-ruling  Heav'n ! 

Rogcro 
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Rogero  then — If  Amon*s  fecf et  aim 
Would  raife  his  daughter  to  an  emprcfs'  name, 
Let  liim  with  Leon  yet  the  league  dclay> 
Till  Phoebus  once  has  cours'd  his  annual  way:     355 
I  truft,  ere  thcn>  in  fight  to  overthrow 
Both  fire  and  fon,  and  lay  their  glories  low  j 
And  when  this  hand  has  Leon's  fceptrc  won, 
I  may  deferve  the  rank  of  Amon*s  fon. 
But  (hould  he,  as  he  threats,  his  daughter  ,wed,     360 
And  give  her  now  to  blefe  the  Grecian's  bed ; 
The  promife^  made  me  by  Rinaldo,  flight. 
Made  by  his  kinfman,  great  Anglante's  knight  5 
Whith,  to  confirm,  that  holy  fage  appear*d|" 
The  marquis  Olivcro  prefent  heard,  j6$ 

With  king  Sobrino— (hall  I  tamely  moum  ? 
By  me  fuch  infult  like  a  woman  borne  ? 
Firft  let  me  die — but  can  I  diereforc  move 
My  arms  againft  the  fire  of  her  I  love  ? 
Grant  now,  that  Annon  perilh  by  my  fword,         370 
With  all  his  race— would  that  relief  afibrd 
To  what  I  feel  ? — ^Ah  I  no — 'twould  but  enlurc 
Increafe  of  woe  to  what  I  now  endure. 
Shall  I,  whofe  dearefl:  wifli  was  ftill  to  gain 
My  fair-one's  love,  her  hatred  thus  obtain  ?  '        375 

For 
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For  Ihbuld  I  flay  her  fire,  and  on  his  race 

My  fury  vent,  would  not  fuch  deed  efface 

All  former  kindncfs  ?  Could  fl^e  then  beftow 

Her  hand  on  one  fo  pfov*d  her  kindred's  foe  ? 

Yet  muft  Ij  injured  thiis,  for  ever  grieve  ?  380 

Forbid  it  tieaven! — Death  Ihall  at  leaft  relieve 

My  breaking  heart — but  ere  I  diei  Ihall  fall. 

With  jufter  doom,  th^t  Leon,  caufe  df  all ! 

The  wretch,  who  comes  to  rend  a  lover*s  peace> 

Shall,  with  his  father  flain,  this  arm  confefs:  385 

Not  Helen's  rape  on  Troy  fuch  woes  entaU'di 

Not  Profcrpine,  iii  elder  times  aflail'd 

By  rafli  Pirithoos,  coiild  from  Pluto*s  ire 

Such  vengeance  urge,  as  now  my  foul^  on  fir^i    , 

Prepares  to  wreak  upon  the  fon  and  fire.         390 

Perchance  thou  griev'fl:  not,  idol  of  my  heart ! 

From  thy  Rogero  for  this  Greek  to  part  i 

And  wilt  thou,  for  thy  lire,  thy  kiildred^s  fake^ 

Forego  my  love,  a  ftranger's  hand  to  take  ? 

Ah !  much  I  doubt  thou  rather  feek*ft  to  give       !i^S 

lEafe  to  a  parent  than  my  woes  relieve  j 

And,  at  thy  nuptial  hour,  preferr'ft  toTee 

/  '  ; 

\  • 

Caefar  thy  ipoufe,  to  one  fo  ^oor  as  mc  I 
Yet— can  it  be  that  e'er  a  regal  name> 
TThe  mean  regard  th«  pomp  and  titles  claini,       40Q 
Vol.  II.  Cc  With 
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Widi  all  die  wealth  of  aU  die  eafl  combm'dj 
Should  tunt  my  Bradamant's  exalted  mind  i 
Should  make  her  le(s  efteem  her  promife  givettj 
And  break  diat  &idi  fo  often  voVd  to  Heaven ; 
Nor  rather  ftand  for  Amon's  wrath  prepar'd>         40^ 
Than  e^cr  forget  what  once  her  lips  declared  ? 

Rogero  dius ;  while  oft  fome  ftranger  near 
Would  chance  his  fig^  and  fond  complaints  to  hear : 
And  hence  die  feir,  for  whofc  dear  fake  he  griev'd, 
Widi  tears  the  tidmgs  of  his  woes  received :  410 

But  moft  fhe  moum'd  Rogero  fhotild  fufped. 
She,  for  this  Greek,  could  e'er  her  vows  negleft. 
To  eafe  his  fears,  and  from  his  breaft  remove 
A  thought  injurious  to  her  ^tlefe  love  5 
She  from  her  menials  chofe  a  trufty  maid,  41  j 

By  whom  fhe  thus  her  lecret  dioughts  conveyed. 

Such  as  I  was,  Rogero !  will  I  live. 
And  moce,  if  more  can  be,  while  Heaven  fhall  g^vc 
This  pulfe  to  beat — let  love,  or  fmile,  or  fiown. 
Let  fortune  raife  me  iiigh,  or  caft  me  down,         420 
In  me  behold  a  rock  of  truth,  that  braves 
The  howling  tempeft  and  the  dafliing  waves: 
Not  ^ring  or  winter  have  I  chang'd  my  placCj 
Nor  aiight  Ihall  ever  ihake  my  (teadM  bafe. 

%  FIfft 
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t'irft  fofteft  metalsi  when  amical'd  in  flamei  425 

Shall  fever  adamant's  impervious  frame>, 

fere  cruel  fortune)  or  a  ftranger*s  love> 

Shall>  from  my  foul  her  conftant  faitl^  rcniove^ 

Firft  fhall  the  itream  to  Alpine  heights  afcend^ 

Ere  to  new  paths  niy  wandering  feet  (hall  bend*   '450 

To  thee>  Rogero^  I  my  heart  refigri  j 

(Nor  weak  the  empire  o*er  a  heart  like  mine) 

Think  not  that  riches  can  my  thoughts* entice-~-* 

A  noble  heart  yields  not  to  fuch  a  price ! 

Nor  proud  nobility^  nor  dazzling  height  435 

Of  regal  ftate,  that  lures  the  vulgar  light  j 

Nor  beauty>  that  can  changeful  bofbitis  move^ 

Shall  from  Rogero  e*er  eftrange  niy  love. 

» 

Fear  not  another  form  my  heart  fhall  fhakei 

My  heartj  by  proof,  not  framed  of  waxi  to  tak^     44O 

Each  new  impreliion— Love  his  lliafts  taay  fendi 

iBut  thy  dear  image  fhall  my  breaift  defend* 

Ivoryj  or  flone,  or  gems  of  hardefl:  vein. 

Where  forms  impreft  by  fculptur'd  art  remaitii 

■ 

May  eafier  break,  than  ever,  to  receive  44^ 

Another  form^  the  firft  impreffion  leave* 
Such  is  my  heart,  which  love  fhall  fboner  breaks 
Than  e'er  compel  a  lecond  form  to  take^ 

C  6  2  Thefe 
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Thcfc  words  of  greeting  from  the  noble  maid> 
Fair  hope  and  conifort  to  his  foul  convey'd ;  450 

Words,  that  had  power  a  thoufand  times  to  give 
The  lover  life,  and  bid  the  dying  live. 

Now  Bradamant  to  what  flie  thus  declared, 
A  ftronger  proof  of  generous  truth  prepared; 
Her  courage  rous*d,  each  nice  refpeft  Ihe  broke,  45  f 
To  royal  Charles  (he  came,  and  thus  (he  fpoke. 

If  e'er  my  deeds  my  fovereign's  grace  have  mbv*d. 
Be  what  I  no^w  demand,  O  king  !  approved  j 
But  plight  thy  royal  word,  ere  yet  ^preft 
Thou  know'ft  my  fuit,  to  grant  what  I  requcft.     460 
And  fure  my  purpofe,  when  disclosed,  I  truft 
Thou  wilt  not  deem  ignoble  or  unjuft. 

O  maid  belov'd !  (imperial  Charles  reply'd) 
To  worth  like  thine  what  fuit  fliall  be  deny*d  ? 

And  here  I  folemn  fwear,  fhould'ft  thou  require    465 
My  kingdom's  half,  to  grant  thy  foil  defirc. 
The  boon  I  alk  is  this,  (the  virgin  faid) 
Thou  (halt  not  fuiFcr  one  this  hand  to  wed. 
But  he,  O  king!  whofe  fkill  in  batde  ihowh, 
Whofc  courage  and  whofe  force  eclipfe  my  own.  470 
Who  fceks  my  love,  I  firft  his  arm  will  try. 
At  fword  and  fhield  in  equal  jouft  defy : 

The 
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* 

The^firft  who  wins  Ihall  take  me  for  Ms  (poufe. 
The  vanquifh'd  to  another  bear  his  vows. 

She  faid ;  and  princely  Charles  with  fmiles  rejoin'd. 
That  well  her  fuit  befeem'd  her  daundels  niindj>    476 
And  bade  her  reft  in  certain  faith  airur*d. 
That  all  Ihe  wifh*d  his  royal  word  fecur'd. 

In  fecret,  tidings  of  this  converfe  came 
That  day  to  Amon  and  his  haughty  dame,  480 

Agamft  their  daughter  each  alike  exclaimed  i 
With  deep  refcntment  each  alike  inflamed; 
Too  well  in  this  perceived  fome  clofe  intent. 
More  to  Rogero  than  to  Leon  meant  1 
And  hence  the  virgm  from  the  court  they  bore,    485 
To  a  ftrong  caftle  on  the  fea-beat  fhore  ; 
They  held  her  there  a  prifoner  clofe  conflo'd. 
And  thence  to  fend  her  to  the  eaft  defign'd ; 
Refolv'd,  whatever  befel>  Ihe  fhould  forfak^ 
Rogero,  and  the  hand  of  Leon  take,  450 

The  generous  maid  no  lefs  for  mildncfs  prais'd 
Of  female  virtue,  than  for  courage  raised 
Above  her  fex,  with  modeft  mceknefs  bore 
Sufferings  inaided  by  a  father's  power ; 
Yet  was  |he  firm  the  fliarpeft  woes  to  prove         4a  t 
Of  bonds,  or, death,  to  keep  unftain'd  her  love, 

C  r  3  Rinalda 


•  I 
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Rinaldo  who,  by  Anion's  crafty  flight. 
Beheld  his  fiftcr  ravifhy  from  his  fight, 
No  more  at  his  difpofel  to  remain  j 
His  promife  to  Rogero  jdedg'd  in  vain  j  joq 

Forgetting  all  relpedt  to  parents  ow'd, 
Againft  his  father  vents  complaints  aloud. 
But  little  Amon  heeds,  refolv'd  his  voice. 
And  not  his  fon's,  Ihould  rule  his  da«^ter*s  choice. 

This  hei^-d  Rogero,  fearing  yet  to  mourn  50| 

The  virgin,  from  his  atois  for  ever  torn ; 
Should  Leon  live,  he  doubts  long  fuit  may  gain 
Her  willing  hand,  or  force  at  Ici^di  oonftrain ; 
He  little  knew  the  lafe  convention  made 
With  royal  Charles,  that  well  her  truth  difplay'd;  510 
And  hence  (to  none  difclos -d  his  fecret  mind) 
The  death  of  Leon  in  his  foul  defign'd } 
Refolv'd,  if  valour  could  affcrt  his  own. 
The  fire  and  fon  to  flay,  and  feize  the  Grfecian  throne, 

Thofe  arms  he  took  which  Trojan  Heftor  wore. 
Which  Mandricardo  fince  in  triumph  bore ;  516 

Then  with  the  faddle  good  Frontino  prcls'd  5 
Put  changed  his  wonted  furtoat,  fliieidi  and  crcfl:. 
He  chofe  not  now  his  fam'd  device  to  widd, 
Th?  argent  eagle  in  a  heavenly  fidd  1  5$o 
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But  00  a  ground^  where  deep  vermilion  glow'd^ 

A  unicorn,  all  lily-white  he  flxow'd ; 

Then  (ingled  from  his  train  a  fquire  well  tryM, 

In  whom  for  truth  he  fafely  might  confide. 

Sole  partner  of  his  way,  with  ftrift  conunand         525 

To  keep  his  name  conceal'd  in  every  land. 

He  pafsM  the  Maes  and  Rhine,  the  country  pafs'd 
Of  Oftericchie,  and  Hungaria  trac'd  -, 
Along  the  liter's  banks  his  courfe  purfu'd. 
And,  on  the  right,  at  length  Belgrado  view'd ;       ^jq 
Where  to  the  Danube  join'd,  with  double  force 
The  Sava  to  the  ocean  bends  his  courfe. 
He  fees  encamp'd  a  numerous  army  Ipread 
Beneath  th'  imperial  ftandard,  proudly  led 
By  Conftantine,  to  repoffels  the  town,  535 

Which  from  his  rule  Bulgaria's  powers  had  won. 
There  Conftantine  himfelf  in  perfbn  came 
With  him  his  fon  and  every  chief  of  fame. 
To  aflert  the  honour  of  the  Grecian  name. 
Without  Belgrado,  ftretch'd  in  profpeft  wide,        54a 
Down  from  the  mountain  to  the  lubjeft  tide. 
Before  the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  army  flood  i 
And  either  army  drank  of  Sava's  flood, 
■  The  Grecians  o'er  the  ftream  prepar'd  to  throw 
A  kngth  of  bridge  5  but  this  their  wary  foe  545 

C  c  4  With 
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With  arms  opposed ;  and  fierce  die  conteft  grew 

On  cither  fide,  when  near  Rogero  drew. 

Four  times  the  Greeks  Bulgaria's  bands  furpafs'd. 

And  barks  they  brought,  and  bridges  framed  to  call 

Athwart  the  ftream  -,  and  oft  their  fbes  defy*d,       550 

With  thre^  by  force  to  gain  the  advcrfe  fide. 

Back  fi-om  the  ftream  meantime,  witii  cautious  art 

Leon  retir'd,  and  on  a  different  part 

Far  wheeling  rpund  the  plain,  the  banks  eflay'd. 

And  join'd  his  bridges,  and  his  paflage  made.        S55 

With  twice  ten  thoufand  foot  and  horfe  he  croft. 
And  on  their  flank  afiail'd  Bulgaria's  hoft    ^ 
With  fijdden  force— the  empVor,  who  defcry'd 
His  fon  advancing  on  the  fiirther  fide. 
With  barks  to  barks  conjoined,  his  bridges  caft,    56^1 
And  with  the  remnant  of  his  army  pafs'd. 
The  king  and  leader  of  Bulgaria's  band, 
Aftiye  in  fight,  and  prudent  in  command^ 
(Vatranes  nam'd)  in  vain  with  dauntlefs  breaft 
Againft  the  Greeks  his  force  and  flcill  addrefs'd :    565 
^im  Leon  met,  and  with  a  numerous  train 
Surrounding,  huri'd  him  headlong  on  the  plain. 
Whom  bravely  fcorning  midft  his  foes  to  yield, 
^  thoufand  weapons  flaughter-d  on  the  field. 

The 
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The  fierce  Bulgarians  fought  yet  unliibdu'd  5         570 

But  when  on  earth  their  king  and  chief  they  view'd,  . 

And  found  on  every  fide  the  tempefl:  grow. 

They  tum*d  their  baoks^  and  fled  before  the  foe, 

Rogero,  mingled  with  the  Greeks,  beheld 

Their  arms  prevailing,  and  Bulgaria's  quell'd,       575 

And  now,  refolv'd  their  battle  to  reftore, 

(For  Conftantine  he  loath'd,  but  Leon  more) 

He  Ipurr'd  Frontino  i  rapid  as  the  wind 

jFrontino  flying,  left  each  fteed  behind. 

And  foon  arriving,  where  the  routed  train  580 

Fled  to  the  mountain,  and  forfook  the  plain ; 

He,breath'd  new  warmth  in  every  heartlefs  breaft. 

To  meet  the  Greeks  5  then  plac'd  his  lance  in  reft. 

While  with  fuch  force  his  thundering  fteed  he  drove, 

Jlis  looks  might  ftrike  with  terror  Mars  or  Jove  '.58^ 

Amid  the  Grecians,  in  the  van  he  ^y'd 
A  daring  youth  in  vcfts  with  crimfon  dy*d. 
That  o'er  his  arms,  relplenden^  to  behold. 
Of  fineft  filk  embroidered,  Ihone  with  gold : 
Nephew  to  Conftantine,  his  fifter's  fon,  55a 

Py  him  belov'd  and  honoured  as  his  own ; 
Ilogcro's  fpear  his  Ihicld  and  corflet  tore, 
An4  ifru'4  at  his  back  befmcar'd  with  gore ; 
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* 

He  left  him  dead,  and  B^difiutla  drew 
Agaunft  the  neareft  of  the  Grecian  crew :  ^pj 

On  thefe^  on  tfaofc,  by  vsm$  the  fteel  he  iped; 
And  here  he  deft  the  tnink»  and  there  the  hotd; 
Armsj  legs^  and  hands^  and  thighs^  afunder  hew'd» 
While  bloody  in  gu(bing  ftreams^  the  vale  cmbru'd. 
Such  flaughter  ieen>  no  Grecian  duift  withftand     6oq 
Th*  unequall'd  force  of  that  deftru6tive  hand : 
The  face  of  war  is  changed — and  thofe  who  fled 
From  bands,  wbicii  Conftantine  vi6borious  led. 
Now  fdt  new  oour^  rife  in  every  breaft. 
And  with  recovered  force  the  Grecians  preft'd :      605 
At  once  the  broken  ranks  were  feen  to  yleldj 
And  every  ftandard  turn'd  to  quit  Ac  fkld. 

High  on  a  hill  imperial  Leon  plac'd. 
Beheld  bdow  his  numerous  {quadrons  chac'd  i 
And  while  he  mark'd  them  with  a  6d  furvcy,        610 
Where  from  afar  the  plain  in  profpeft  lay, 
Fix'd  on  the  knight  he  gaz'd,  by  whom  alone 
His  men  were  flam,  and  all  his  camp  overthrown ; 
Yet  could  not,  while  he  felt  the  vidtor's  hand. 
Withhold  the  praife  fuch  valiant  deeds  demand.     615 
Well  by  his  ihining  arms  with  gold  inlaid. 
His  upper  vcft  and  fliidd's  device  difpla/d, 

He 
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He  knew  the  warrior  came  not  wiih  hii  foes. 
Though  now  againft  him  tKcir  defence  he  clibfe. ' 
His  more  than  human  force  with  wondering  eyes  620 
Jie  view'd  j  as  if  fome  Angel  from  the  fldes 
Was  fcnt,  amidft  the  Grecians  to  dilpenfc 
The  wrath  of  Heaven  for  fome  unknown  offence* 
Thus  wh^t  in  vulgar  breads  had  hatred  raised. 
With  nobler  thoughts  eyalted  Leon  prais'd. '  62$ 

^s  when  fome  mother  (even  in  anger  mild) 
Chides  from  her  fight,  chaftis'd,  her  darling  child  5 
The  fighing  innocent,  with  tearful  eyes. 
Nor  to  the  father,  nor  the  fitter  flies ; 
Put  turns  to  her,  and  foft  in  infant  charms,  639 

Hangs  at  her  breaft,  and  fondles  in  her  arms. 
So  Leon  feems,  who  fees  Rogero*s  hand 
Overthrow  the  firft,  and  direat  each  remnant  band, 
For  lefs  the  fcourge  of  hoftilc  arms  can  move 
His  anger,  than  the  glorious  deeds  that  prove  635 
The  champion's  valour,  warm  his  foul  to  love. 
While  Leon  him  efteems,  behold  the  knight 
With  ill  return  fuch  friendly  thoughts  requite : 
]Him  long  he  feeks,  and  calls  aloud,  in  vain. 
The  Greek  to  meet  him  on  th'  embattled  plain ;   640 
But  ftUl,  with  caution,  through  the  wariike  lines 

The  prudent  Greek  th'  unequal  fight  declines. 

I-.con, 
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Leon^  left  threatening  fate  fhould  feize  on  allj 
Commands  the  fquadrons  from  the  field  to  call 
With  trumpet's  found  5  and  fends  to  entreat  his  fire 
Beyond  the  fb-cam  for  fafety  to  retire,  646 

If  fafety  might  be.  found  -,  while  with  his  power 
Himfelf  the  bridges  fought  he  pafs'd  beford. 
And  now  fecurely  reach'd  the  further  fhore. 
What  numbers  by  the  fierce  Bulgarians  dy*d         650 
Or  captiws  groah'd !  and,  but  th*  oppofing  tide 
Forbade  purfuit,  all  with  their  blood  had  ftain'd 
The  hoftile  fword,  or  prifoners  there  remained. 
Some  from  the  bridges  fell,  and  whelm'd  beneath 
The  rulhing  current,  found  unlook'd-rfor  death.      655 
Some  with  fwift  foot  to  reach  the  river  fled. 
And  fome  were  captives  to  Belgrado  led. 

Such  was  the  fight,  on  that  eventful  day. 
In  which  their  king  and  leader  breathlefs  lay  j 
And  lofs  and  fhame  Bulgaria's  bands  had  known. 
Save  for  that  aid  the  ftranger's  arm  had  ihown :     66i 
The  knight,  who  piclur'd  on  a  crimfon  field, 
A  unicorn,  bf  fnow-white  hue,  revcal'd. 

Now  all,  who  faw  to  him  what  palms  they  ow'd. 
With  fhoiits  and  clamours  round^the  vidtor  crowd: 
In  awful  homage  bent  the  circling  band  5  666 

One  kifs^d  his  fect^j  one  bolder  kifs'd  his  hand : 

Each 
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Each  thronged  on  each,  more  near  and  near  they 

prcfs'd, 
Whp  neareft  view'd  efteem'd  his  fortune  bleft ; 
But  he  moft  bleft,  whofe  touch  that  man  explored, 
Scarce  held  a  man,  but  like  a  God  ador'd !  67  x 

While  all  on  him  with  voice  united  cry'd. 

Henceforth  to  lead  them  on— their  king  and  guide. 
Rogero  to  their  general  fuit  agreed, 
,  As  king  to  rule  them,  and  as  chief  to  lead,  67  J 

But  would  not  truncheon  then  nor  fceptre  bear. 
Nor  to  Belgrado  on  that  day  repair : 
He  Leon  muft  puriue,  ere  from  his  fword 
He  further  Tcap*d,  or  fafe  repafi'd  the  ford : 
Since  many  a  league  he  traversed  hill  and  pUin,     680 
To  fate  his  great  revenge  with  Leon  flain. 

This  laid  -,  he  parted  thence',  and  eager  flew 
Through  ways  the  fquadrons  taught  him  to  purlije. 
By  which  the  Greek  to  reach  the  bridges  try'd. 
Ere  danger,  near  at  hand,  the  pafs  deny'd.  685 

Rogero  followed  clofe,  inflam'd  with  ire. 
Nor  call'd,  nor  waited  for  his  lagging  fquire : 
Yet  flich  advantage  Leon's  flight  could  meet, 
(For  flight  It  muft  be  call'd,  and  not  retreat) 
He  found  the  paflage  free,  he  croft  the  ftream,      600 
Then  broke  each  bridge,  and  left  the  barks  on  flame. 

Rogero 
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Rogero  reached  the  banks  when  day  withdrew 
His  parting  beam^  nor  where  to  reft  he  knew; 
And  thence  he  journeyed  by  the  moon^s  pale  lights 
But  yet  no  town>  nor  caftle  met  his  fight.  695 

Unknowmg  of  his  way^  all  nig^  h^  prefs^d 
His  faithful  i^eed^  till^  red  in  fpkndor  dreft> 
Sol's  eaftern  car  the  twilight  gloom  difpell'd. 
When,  on  the  left,  a  city  he  beheld. 
There  all  the  day  he  purposed  to  remain  70a 

To  amend  the  wrong  Frontino  might  fuftain^ 
On  whom,  nor  freed  from  bit,  nor  eas*d  from  toil> 
That  day  he  joumey'd  many  a  weary  mile 

For  Conftantine  Unguardo  held  the  place, 
A  man  exalted  in  his  fovereign's  grace ;  705 

And  now  (in  dangerous  times)  a  numerous  force 
The  waUs  contained,  of  mingled  foot  and  horfe. 

Rogero  entered,  when,  at  evenmg  light, 
Arriv'd  for  (helter  a  Romanian  knight. 
Who  prefent  view'd  the  deeds  his  valour  wrought^ 
When  late  to  aid  Bulgaria's  troops  he  fought,       71 1 
This  knight  had  fcarce  efcap'd  the  bloody  ftrife. 
And  ftill  he  trembled  for  his  threatened  life  1 
And  ftill  he  faw  in  fancy's  troubled  eye, 

The  furious  chief  purfue,  the  Grecians  fly.  715 

Sooa 
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Soon  as  his  fi^t  explor'd  the  warrior-fhield. 
The  noted  eniign  and  vermilion  field. 
He  knew  the  knight,  whofe  arm  fuch  buckler  bore. 
Was  he  that  dy'd  the  plains  in  Grecian  gore* 
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The      argument. 

lloGERO  is  betrayed  In  his  fleep,  and  made  prifoncr  by  Un- 
guardo,  one  of  Conftantine's  governors.  He  is  then  de- 
livered over  to  Theodora,  filler  to  Conftantine,  defiroirs  to 
revenge  the  death  of, her  fdh  kil\ed  in.<he  baljde  by  Rogero. 
The  challenge  of  Bradamant  is  publilhed  by  proclamation. 
She  returns  to  the  court.  Leon  generoufly  delivers  Rogero 
from  prifon  :  afterwards,  not  knowing  him  to  be  Rogero, 
he  engages  him  to  enter  the  lifts  with  Bradamant  in  his 
ftead.  Rogero,  under  the  name  and  enfigns  of  Leon,  fights 
with  Bradamant,  and  then  retires  in  defpair  to  the  woods* 
Lamentation  of  Bradamant.  Marphifa  pleads  the  caufe 
of  Rogero  with  Charge?,  and  contefts  |he  claim  of  Leon* 
Orlando  and  Rinaldo  fide  with  her,  and  Amon  oppofes 
them. 
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ROGER  O,  by  his  enterprize  begtih> 
Tht  field  from  Leon  and  the  cn^eror  Won  $ 
So  fer  tonfided  in  his  fingle  might 
For  furc  fuccefs  in  every  future  fights 
He  deemed  himfclf^  throiigh  thoufands  in  array    5 
Of  horfe  and  foot,  could  force  his  bloody  way> 
With  fingle  arm  the  fire  and  (on  to  ilay. 
But  fhe  *>  who  wills  not  man's  pfcfumptuous  mind 
Should  dare  to  prpmife  all  he  hop*d  to  find> 
Soon  taught  hiiti  how  Ihc  chang'd  from  high  to  low>  i  o 
And  now  a  friend  became^  and  now  a  foe : 
For  lo !  the  knight,  who  from  the  fanguine  ftrife 

Of  routed  Greeks  had  (carcely  'icap'd  with  life^ 

*  Fortune, 

D  d  a  Now 
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Now  to  Uuguaixlo  welcome  tidings  brought. 
That  the  ficrdc  chief  ( whofe  arm  fuch  ruin  wrought  1 5 
On  Conftandne,  that  m^ny  ti  foiling  year 
Could  fcarce  the  lofs  in  that  defeat  repair) 
All  day  arid  night  within  thofe  walls  remained  t 
Hence,  favouring  Fortune,  by  her  lock  detained. 
From  hun,  their  prifoner  made,  would  haply  bring  20 
Peace  to  their  country,  fafety  to  their  king  -, 
Conclude  the  war  with  one  decifivc  ftroke. 
And  on  the  proud  Bulgarians  fix  the  yoke. 

Unguardo,  from  the  troops,  that  fmit  with  dread. 
To  him  for  refuge  from  the  battle  fled>  25 

(For  numbers,  band  by  band,  arriv'd,  who  try'd 
In  vain  to  pais  the  bridge,  or  ford  the  tide) 
Had  heard  what  flaughtering  rage  the  Greeks  purfu'd. 

How  half  the  hofl  lay  buried  in  their  blood ; 

That  one  fble  champion,  who  an  army  brav'd>        ^o 

One  fuiFering  camp  deflroy'd,  and  one  had  fav'd j. 

And  much  he  marvell'd  with  himfelf  to  know. 

That,  felf-condufted  to  his  fate,  the  foe 

Fell  in  the  fnare  j  and,  with  a  cheerful  look. 

His  joyful  fpeech  his  fccrct  triumph  Ipoke,  35 

He  ftay'd  till  fleep  had  clos'd  Rogero's  eyes. 

Then  fent,  in  arms,  his  people  to  furprifc 

Til' 
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Th'  unconfcious  knight,  whom,  &nk  in  reft  profoundj 

In  bed  they  feiz'd,  and  faft  with  fetters  bound. 

What  could  Rogcro,  when  he  wak'd,  and  fpy'd      40 

His  naked  lioibs  with  cords  ignobly  ty'd  ? 

By  his  own  fhicld  the  champion  thus  betrayed. 

In  Novengrado's  walls  was  captive  made 

To  glad  Unguardo,  firft  of  all  mankind 

For  ftern  demeanour  and  a  ruthlefs  mind^  4^ 

Unguardo  now  a  trufly  envoy  fent, 
Who  with  the  tidings  to  the  emperor  went. 

Imperial  Conftantine,  his  routed  powers 
That  pafe'd  the  ftream,  that  night  from  Sava's  Ihorcs, 
Had  lafe  to  Belcteca's  town  convcy*d>  50 

Whofe  rule  Androphilus,  his  kinfman,  Iway'd  j 
The  fire  of  him,  who*  firft  amid  the  fight. 
With  Ihatter'd  cuirafc  felt  th'  Herculean  might 
Of  that  brave  warrior's  unrefifted  hands. 
Whom  ftern  Unguardo  held  in  captive  bands.        55 

The  emp'ror  now  commands  with  heedfiil  care 
The  walls  to  ftrengthen,  and  the  works  repair  % 
For  much  he  doubted  the  Bulgarian  hoft. 
That  fuch  a  warrior  for  their  chief  could  boaft^ 
Would  reft  not  here,  but  to. the  laft  purfu?  60 

The  fcatter'd  remnants  of  the  Grecian  cr«w  f 

D  d  3  But, 
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Butj  he  a  prifi>ner  made^  no  more  alarms 
The  monarch  felt,  nor  feared  the  world  in  arms. 
Joy  fwell'd  his  foul,  and  fcarce  by  ^ords  exprcft 
Beam'd  in  his  &cc,  while  oft  his  ipeech  confefs'd     65 
The  warmeft  hopes — Bulgaria's  name,  I  truft. 
Shall  foon  (he  cryM)  be  humibled  to  the  duft. 

As  he  who  views  beneath  his  ftronger  hand 
The  foe  difmcmhery,  ieem$  affur -d  to  ftand 
Of  certain  palms~exulting  thus  appeared  70 

The  emperor,  when  Rogero's  fate  he  heard. 
Nor  more  rejoic'd  the  fire  than  generous  fon  j 
Not  only  as  he  deem'd  Belgradp  won 
From  this  event,  and  all  the  lands  that  lay 
Submitted  to  Bulgaria's  haughty  fway ;  7| 

But,  as  he  meant  each  friendly  art  to  prove, 
Tp  bend  the  warrior's  foul  to  peace  and  love. 
And  win  him  to  his  fide :  with  him  to  friend. 
The  valiant  peers  that  Charlemairj  defend 
He  views  unmoy'd  j  npr  envies  him  the  feme  8p 

Of  great  Orlan4o,  or  HiniUdo^s  name. 

Far  difierent  paffions  Theodora  felt. 
On  whofe  ill-fated  foa  Rogero  dealt 
The  fpeeding  lance,  that  in  his  cuirafs  ilooc^ 
iVnd  iffu'd  at  his  bg^ck  wkh  reeking  blood.  85 

.  '  This 
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This  dame  her  brother  Conftantine  addfefs'd ; 
Before  his  prefence  low*  her  fuit  fhe  prefs'd. 
And  clasp'd  his  knees,  while  faft  the  tears  purfu'd 
Each  others  coiirfe,  and  all  her  breaft  bedew'd. 

Ne'er  will  I  quit  thefe  feet,  my  liege !  ((he  faid)  90 
Till  on  the  wrttch,  by  whom  my  child  is  dead. 
Thou  giv'ft  me  to  revenge  a  mother's  fighs. 
While  now  a  captive  in  our  power  he  lies. 
Thy  fitter's  fon  !  — refleft  how  thee  he  lov'd ; 
Ah  !  think  for"  thee  what  loyal  deeds  he  prov'd :      95 
And  wilt  thou  hear  his  blood  for  juftice  call. 
Nor  on  the  murderer's  head  avenge  his  falj  ? 
Behold,  in  pity  of  the  Grecians  woe. 
How  Heaven  has  freed  us  from  fo  dire  a  foe ! 
And,  like  fome  bird  in  toils  unheeded  caught,       106 
Him  unfulpe6ling  to  our  hand  has  brought : 
To  me,  O  gracious  prince  !  this  wretch  confign, 
O  let  me  with  his  pains  alleviate  mjne ! 
Then  Ihall  my  offspring,  on  the  Stygian  Ihore, 
His  death  no  longer  unaton'd  deplore,  105 

She  faid ;  and  fobbing  deep,  with  every  art 
Of  female  grief  affail'd  the  monarch's  heart. 
And  proftrate,  from  his  feet  refus'd  to  move. 
Though  Conftantine  withipeech  and  gefture  ftrove 

D  d  4  To 
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To  raife  the  dame :  the  dame  ftiU  clofer  preis'd^    i  lo 
Tin  forc'd  at  lengthy  he  granted  her  requeftj 
Andj  as  Ihe  will'd^  he  i0u'd  his  command 
To  bring  the  knight,  and  yield  him  (o  her  hand. 

To  cruel  Theodora  thus  conveyed, 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  was  made  115 

Her  wretched  thrall,  whole  unrelenting  mind 
The  direft  death,  of  mdft  opprobrious  kbd. 
For  him  efteem'd  too  mild  i  her  thoughts  Ihe  bent  "1 
With  every  pain  her  captive  to  torment,  > 

That  power  could  heap,  or  cruelty  invent.       1 5to  J 
With  arms,  and  feet;,  and  neck  in  fhackles  )x>und^ 
Deep  in  a  dreary  tower,  in  gloom  profound, 
She  caft  him,  where  no  ray  of  cheerful  light 
From  Phoebus, e'er  diipcU'd  the  difmal  night. 
Nor  there  with  odier  food  his  hunger  fed,  laj 

But  a  ihort  portion  of  unwholefbme  bread 
Putrid  and  fou} !  and  oft  withheld,  to  wafte 
His  life  by  flow  degrees  j  and  p'er  him  pUiC*d 

m 

A  keeper,  who  excell'd  her  barbarous  zeal . 

To  make  l\m  every  hymaq  mifery  feel*  130 

Had  Anion's  hit  and  valiant  daughter  heard. 
Or  great  Marphifa  (both  through  earth  rever'd 
For  deeds  of  vms)  that  thus,  with  lingering  paiqs, 
Jtpgero  prifpncr  lay  in  galling  chains. 

To 
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To  fct  him  free,  how  foon,  without  regard  135 

Of  death  and  danger^  either  had  prepared  $ 
No  more  had  Bradamant^  to  yield  him  aid^ 
Refped  to  Beatrice  or  Amon  paid. 

Meantime  king  Charles^  revolving  in  his  breail 
His  promife  given  at  Bradamant^s  requeft,  140 

That  none  in  marriage  ihould  her  hand  obtain^ 
3ut  he  who  qould  in  arms  her  force  fuftain. 
Not  only  at  his  court  with  trumpet's  found 
Her  challenge  told,  but  through  each  region  round 
That  own'd  his  fway  he  bade  the  lift  proclaim,      145 
Till  wide  from  realm  to  realm  was  Iprcad  the  fame. 
The  terms  weie  thefc,  declared  by  herald's  voice. 
That  who  on  Amon's  daughter  fix'd  his  choice. 
Should  firft  againft  her  prove  his  fingle  might 
From  rifing  Phoebua  till  his  fetting  light :  150 

^nd  ihould  he,  unfubdu'd,  fo  long  withftand 
The  virgin's  force,  Ihe  by  his  ftronger  hand 
Would  own  her  prowels  conquer'd,  nor  deny 
Confent  to  knit  with  him  the  nuptial  tie : 
That,  waving  all  pretenfions,  would  Ihe  yield        45^ 
To  him  the  choice  of  weapons  for  the  field, 
Amon,  who  durft  in  fuch  a  caufe  no  more 
Pppofe  his  fovereign,  gave  the  conteft  o'er  1 

And| 
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A  ltd,  after  various  thoughts  in  vain  revolv'd. 
To  lead  his  daughter  to  the  court  refolv'd.  i6o 

Though  deep  rcfentment  fwellM  the  mother's  breaft. 
Nor  in  herfelf  her  anger  fhe  fupprefs'd 
Againft  the  dame ;  yet,  for  her  honour's  fake. 
She  caus'd  fair  robes,  with  fumptuous  coft,  to  make 

Of  blended  hues,  and,  as  her  rank  required,  165 

With  thefe  the  lovely  Bradamant  attir'd  5 

Who  to  the  palace  with  her  fire  returned. 

Where  foon,  alas  !  her  abfent  knight  (he  nrwurn'd. 

As  one  in  April  fair,  or  genial  May, 

Who  leaves  with  bloffom'd  fweets  the  garde^i  jgay,  170 

Again  returning,  when  the  folar  rays 

Decline  more  fouth,  and  fliorter  leave  the  days. 

Thinks  all  a  wild ;  fo  feem'd  the  court  no  more 

To  her  that  fplendid  court  it  look'd  before. 

She  dares  not  aflc,  left  qyeftion  might  reveal         175 

What  in  her  heart  (he  labours  to  conceal  j 

Yet  liftens  oft,  and  hopes  fome  tongue  may  tell 

(Unaflc'd  of  her)  what  chance  the  knight  bcfcl.  ' 

AH  knew  he  left  the  court ;  but  none  diyin'd 

What  courfe  he  took,  or  what  his  thoughts  defigfi'd : 

Departing  thence,  he  to  his  fquire  alon?,  181 

His  faithful  follpwcr,  made  his  purpofe  known. 

8  Ah! 
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Ah  !  how  (he  figh'd !  ah  !  how  with  fudden  dread 
Her  heart  was  feiz'd,  to  hear  her  lover  fled ; 
Ah !  how  (he  fear'd,  left  he  in  abfence  fougfit        185 
By  flow  degrees  to  drive  her  from  his  thought ! 
That  finding  thus  their  loves  by  Amon  ^roft. 
And  every  hope  to  be  her  confort  loft. 
He  ftiunn'd  her  fight,  by  diftance  to  remove 
The  cruel  pangs  of  unavailing  love ;  190 

Perchance  from  realm  to  realm  to  feek  a  dame, 
Whofe  merits  might  expunge  his  former  flame. 
A  new  refleftion  then  fucceeds,  and  fliows 
Rogero  ever  conftant  to  his  vows : 
Jlerfelf  (he  blames,  that  could  his  faith  diftruft      1 95 
With  weak  furmifes^  and  with  fears  unjuft. 
Now  ftie  accufes,  now  her  knight  defends ; 
Now  finks  the  fcale  of  hppe^  and  now  afcends.  - 
She  mourns,  as  for  fpme  crime,  that  e'er  her  mind. 
To  groundlefs  fears  and  jealpufies  refign'd,  200 

Should  doubt  his  truth—  then  beats  her  breaft  and  cries. 
As  if  fhe  prefent  her  Rogero  ipies. 

Forgive  me— I  hav^  err'd — but  ah  !  the  caufe. 
Through  which  J  err,  to  deeper  error  draws 
My  haplefs  foul— the  caufe  is  love,  whole  dart      205 
Jias  trac'd  thy  de^ft  image  in  my  heart : 

There 
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There  lives  thy  courage^  diere  each  grace  infhrin*d, 
Th'  acknowledged  praife>  the  theme  of  all  mankind ! 
It  cannot  be,  but  every  maid  or  dame 
Who  views  thy  charms,  muft  feel  the  gentle  flame,  2  j  o 
And  every  art  employ,  by  woman  known. 
To  loofe  my  ties,  and  bind  thee  with  her  own  : 
Yet  had  but  love  thy  thoughts  as  juftly  traced 
Within  my  heart,  as  there  thy  form  is  placed. 
Full  fure  I  then  thy  fecrct  thou^ts  might  view,   aif 
What  now  I  deem  them,  ever  kind  and  true ; 
Then  every  anxious  doubt  and  fcruple  o'er. 
My  heart  Ihould  throb  with  jealous  pangs  no  more* 
A*  when  the  mifer,  from  his  hoarded  gold 
Afar  disjoined,  in  thought  muft  ftill  behold  220 

Jiis  dearer  part,  and  fees  with  fancy's  eyes 
Some  envious  thief  purloin  the  glittering  prize: 
So,  my  Rogero,  when  I  ceafe  to  hear 
Thy  voice,  to  view  thy  face,  a  chilling  fear 
All  hope  deftroys— I  know  my  fears  untrue,  225 

But  cannot,  as  I  would,  thofe  fears  fubdue. 
Turn,  my  Rogcro,  turn — that  peace  reftorc. 
Which  grief  has  nearly  kill'd,  to  exift  no  more, 
As»  when  the  fetting  fun  forfakes  the  fkies. 
With  ^ades  increased  increafing  terrors  ^ife  1        a jo 

Soon 
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Soon  as  his  beams  return,  the  fliades  dccreafe. 

And  with  the  leifening  Ihades  our  terrors  ceafe : 

Rogero  abfent,  every  hope  is  croft, 

Rogero  prefcnt,  every  fear  is  loft  1 

Turn,  my  Rogero,  turn,  ere  fears  deftroy  ajj 

Each  little  hope,  and  poifon  future  joy ! 

As  iparks  by  ni^  diffufe  a  gleamy  ray, 

That  fudd^  fades  at  near  approach  of  day : 

So  when  my  fun  withdraws  his  parting  light. 

My  grief  is  ftrengthen'd  with  the  mental  night;    240 

But  when  again  in  eaftem  ftate  he  burns. 

My  forrows  vanifh,  and  my  joy  returns ! 

Come  then,  my  deareft  light !  whofe  beams  control 

The  fable  terrors  that  furround  my  foul. 

When  the  low  fun  brings  on  the  fhortening  days,  24 j 

The  earth  no  more  her  wonted  charms  diiplays ; 

The  hollow  winds  are  clogged  with  ice  and  fnow. 

No  birds  are  heard,  no  blofTom'd  odours  blow: 

So  thou,  my  life's  dear  fun,  whofe  rays  impart 

The  genial  warmth  to  cheer  my  drooping  heart,  250 

When  thou  art  gone,  what  cares  my  foul  infeft  I 

What  more  than  winter  defolates  my  breaft ! 

Return,  my  cheering  fun,  and  with  thee  bring 

The  finiling  treafures  of  the  blooming  (pring; 

S  So 
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So  ihall  my  foul  thy  healing  influence  jirov6 —     aci 
G !  chace  my  winter,  and  my  clouds  remove  I 

As  Progne  or  as  Philomela  moums> 
That  to  her  helplefs  young  with  food  returns^ 
And  finds  the  neft  by  Cruel  hinds  defpoilM  i 
As  wails  the  turde,  of  her  mate  bcguil'd :  <iS6 

So  Bradamant  laments  her  abfent  knight> 
As  torn  for  ever  from  her  longing  fight :    ' 
Adown  her  cheek  the  trickling  forrows  fteal^ 
While  yet  fhe  ftrives  her  anguilh  to  conceal. 
How  had  her  grief  to  grief  unequalPd  groWn>       26 1 
Could  fhe  have  heard  (to  her,  alas  \  unknown) 
That,  kept  in  torment^  her  unhappy  lord 
Lay  prifoner^  fentenc'd  to  a  death  abhorr'd  I 

The  dreadful  fufFerings,  and  the  lingering  pains> 
Of  that  good  knight  who  groanM  in  hoftife  chains,  270 
(His  fate  by  that  relentlefs  dame  defign'd 
With  tortures  keen  of  unexampled  kind) 
All-gracious  Heaven  (by  fufFering  virtue  won) 
Brought  to  the  czx  of  Caefar's  Courteous  fon^ 
And  his  great  foul  infpir'd  with  means  to  fave       1275 
The  peerlefs  hero  from  a  cruel  graVe^ 

The  noble  Leon>  who  Rogefd  lov'dj 
(His  name  unknown)  by  that  high  valour  mov'd 
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Which,  firft  on  earth,  the  wondering  prince  eftccm'd 
Above  a  man's,  and  more  than  mortal  dcem'd;    a 80 
Long  counfcird  with  hinifcl^  in  clofe  debate ; 
At  length  devis'd  fuch  means  to  elude  his  fate^ 
That  Theodora  never  fhould  complain 
Her  wifh'd  revenge  by  him  was  rendered  vain. 
Apart  to  him  he  Ipoke,  with  whom  remain'd         285 
The  prifop*s  charge,  whofe  walls  the  knight  detain'dj 
And  told  his  purpofe,  ere  the  doom  fevere 
Was  finifli'd,  with  the  prifoner  to  confer. 
*Twas  night :  he  chofe  companion  of  his  way 

« 

A  friend,  well  try'd  at  every  hard  effay :  290 

Then  to  the  captain  of  the  tower  he  came. 

And  inftant  gain'd  accefs  with  Leon's  name. 

The  keeper,  for  the  vifit  well  prepared, 

Sulpedting  nought,  widiout  bis  wonted  guard, 

Led  Leon  and  his  friend  where  lay  confin'd  29  j 

The  knight  to  death's  feverefl:  pangs  affign'd. 

Now,  near  the  place  arriv'd,  the  wary  two 

Purfu'dj  and  as  the  keeper  ftooping  drew 

A  portal's  bar,  around  his  neck  they  caft 

The  fatal  noofe— he  gafp'd,and  breath 'd  his  laft.  joo 

A  door  they  rais'd,  and  by  a  ladder  plac'd 

For  fuch  intent,  the  prince,  with  friendly  hafte 

Defcending, 
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Dcfccnding,  went  to  where  Rogero  lay. 

Excluded  from  the  beams  of  cheerful  day. 

A  lighted  torch  he  held,  by  which  he  found,         jo^ 

Stretched  on  an  iron  grate,  the  chamjHon  bound. 

Where,  not  a  palm  beneath  his  dreadful  bed. 

With  putrid  damps  a  ftagnant  water  fpread : 

Widiout  the  hangman,  ax,  or  cord,  or  knife. 

The  place  had  ibon  cut  fliort  his  wretched  life,     31CI 

Leon,  difiblv'd  in  pity,  to  his  breaft 
Rogero  clofely  held,  and  thus  addrefs'd. 

Sir  knight !  thy  virtues  o'er  my  willing  mind 
Full  empire  hold,  and  to  thy  fervice  bind 
My  future  life— thy  good  o'er  mine  I  prize  1         315 
And  for  thy  fafety  I  my  own  deipife. 
My  friendfhip  ftands  avow'd — thy  love  I  place 
Above  my  fire,  my  kindred,  all  my  race. 
Then  hear  me — ^Leon  am  I  cdl'd,  the  fon 
Of  Conftantine,  to  thy  afliftance  won :  2^0 

In  perfbn  view  me  here,  my  love  to  fhow. 
With  danger,  ihould  my  fire  my  purpole  know^ 
To  live  an  exile  from  his  regal  feat. 
Or  in  his  court  his  frowns  eternal  nieet : 
For  thee  he  hates,  by  whom  on  yonder  plain        325 
Hi»  bands  were  near  Belgradoxhac'd  or  (lain* 

He 
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He  faid ;  and  while  he  thus  difcourfe  purfu^di 
Whole  gentle  cordial  ebbing  life  renew'di 
His  pioiis  hands  each  ftraiten'd  band  iinty'd : 
What  thanks  to  thee  I  owe  !  (Rogero  ery'd)— ^     23^ 
This  being,  fav'd  by  thee^  no  more  is  tnine^ 
This  to. my  dear  deliverer  I  rcfigh  ; 
Whene'er,  O  priiice  !  fhall  Heaven  niy  prayers  attend. 
For  thee  my  fword  to  ufe,  my  life  to  fpend; 

Rogero  thusi  and  from  the  dungeon  fled^  3J5 

Where  in  his  plaee  remained  the  keeper  dead. 
Himfelf unknown,  unknown  with  hirti  the  two: 
Good  Leon  to  his  home  Rogero  drew^ 
And  there,  in  friendly  guife,  fome  days  dfetain^dj 
With  promife,  while  in  fafcty  he  remained,  34^ 

His  arms  and  generous  dourfer  to  reftorCj 
Though  then  with-held  in  ftern  Unguardo's  power* 
The  prifon  open'd,  and  the  prifoner's  flight. 
And  keeper  kilFd,  were  known  by  morning  light.- 
This  way  and  that  was  fway'd  the  hearers'  mind,  34JI 
iEach  heard  the  tale,  but  none  the  truth  divin'd^ 
None  through  the  world  had  Leon  e'er  believ'd 
The  friend  from  whom  Rogero  aid  receiv'd  j 
That  Leon  who,  they  deem'd,  with  hate  purfu'di 
The  knight,  nor  fought  his  fafety  but  his  blood*    2S^ 

You  Ih  E  e       •  Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  the  matchleis  courteiy  imprefs'd 
Such  grateful  wonder  in  Rogero's  breaft> 
Repentant  now  his  former  thoughts  he  viewed ; 
Far  other  thoughts  the  foften'd  knight  purfu'd : 
The  firft  by  hatred,  gall,  and  venom  fir'd;  35fJ 

The  laft  by  love  and  love-born  peace  infpir'd. 
At  morn,  at  night,  he  pondered  in  his  mind, 
(No  other  cares  could  there  admittance  find) 
How  with  like  courtefy,  or  more,  to  pay 
The  grateful  debt  that  vn  his  Jionour  lay :  j6o 

To  him  it  feem'd,  whatever  his  life's  extent. 
For  fiich  a  friend  fliould  all  his  days  be  fpent ; 
A  thoufand  times  death  ventured  for  his  fake 
Would  fcarce,  he  deem'd,  a  juft  requital  make.      364. 

At  length  from  France  the  king's  decree  was  known. 
Which  wide  around  the  herald's  trump  had  blown. 
That  he  whofe  hand  would  Bradamant  obtain, 
Muft  with  his  fword  and  fhield  her  force  fuftaih. 
Such  litde  joy  this  news  in  Leon  bred. 
That  from  his  cheek  the  doubtful  colbur  fled :       370 
For  well  he  knew,  by  many  a  proof  dilplay'd. 
His  arm  too  weak  to  meet  the  Dordan  maid. 
Now  with  himfelf  he  leem'd  the  means  to  Ipy, 
By  art  his  want  of  vigour  to  fupply  -, 

If 
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If  cloth'd  like  him,  this  warlike  youth  conceal'd^  375 
He  fent  his  proxy  to  the  Kfted  field ; 
Whofe  force  vOnd  courage  wcB  he  deem'd  might  ftand 
Againft  the  beft  of  Gallia's  martial  band. 
But  firft  it  refted  ta  difpofe  the  knight 
To  enter  for  his  fake  the  field  of  fight  1  38Q 

Then,  in  his  ftead,  from  all  dilguis'd,  to  place> 
In  Grecian  garb  array'd,  the  dame  to  fecc. 
Now  ^o  his  friend  the  fecret  of  his  breaft 
He  told,  and  urg*d  with  prayers  the  dear  requel^^ 
Him,  for  his  fake,  beneath  a  borrowed  name         385 
Acdr'd,  to  meet  in  arms  the  martial  dame. 

Much  could  the  Grecian's  eloquence,  but  more 
Than  all  his  eloquence,  the  facred  power 
Of  gratitude,  that  fingly  could  control 
The  tendered  feelings  of  Rogero's  foul :  390 

While  his  heart  fhudder'd  at  the  fuit,  he  try*d 
With  outward  fmiles  his  inward  pangs  to  hide ; 
And  anfwer'd,  that  he  ftood  prepared  to  prove 
All  hazards  due  to  noble  Leon's  love* 
Yet  fcarce  his  lips  had  given  thefe  accents  breathy  395 
When  at  his  heart  he  felt  a  ftroke  like  death. 
By  day,  by  night,  the  youth  more  wretched  g-^w  1 
By  4ay,  by  night,  nor  peace  nor  reft  he  knew : 

E  e  a  He 
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He  faw  too  well  his  future  doom  was  feal^d. 

But;  never  wifti'd  his  promised  word  repealed :       40a 

A  thoufand  deaths  he  rather  chofe  to  die^ 

Than  e'er  a  fuit,  by  Leon  urg'd,  deny. 

His  death  is  fix'd :  if  Bradamant  he  leaves^ 

He  leaves  his  life ;  her  lofs  his  foul  bereaves 

Of  every  blils — but  fhould  his  inward  grief  405 

Too  feeble  prove  to  work  its  own  relief^ 

Himfelf  can  free,  with  predetermined  hand. 

His  tortur'd  fpirit  from  its  fleihly  band : 

Prepared  for  all,  far  rather  than  behold 

Another's  arms  his  plighted  bride  enfold.  413 

Though  refolute  to  die,  his  mind  as  yet 

Uncertain  wavers  how  his  fate  to  meet ; 

Sometimes  he  thinks  his  fkill  in  arms  to  hide. 

And  to  the  dame  expofe  his  naked  fide : 

For  how  fo  happy  could  he  fink  in  deaths  41 5 

As  by  her  hand  to  yield  his  parting  breath ! 

But  foon  refledlion  whifper'd  to  his  thought. 

Not  fb  muft  Leon's  fricndlhip  be  foigot : 

His  word  was  given  in  this  unwonted  flrifc. 

To  win  for  him  fair  Bradamant  to  wife ;  420 

Not  with  feign'd  fhow  of  fruidefs  arms  deceive. 

And  Leon  of  his  promised  aid  bereave* 

*  Thus 
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Thus  ftill  unftainM  his  candid  faith  he  held ; 
And  while  his  thoughts  now  here,  now  there  rebell'd. 
He  turn'd  from  all ;  fave  thofe  that  would  perfuadc 
His  heart  to  keep  the  vow  his  friendfhip  made.     426 

Now  Leon  from  his  father  Conftantine 
Had  leave  obtained  to  forward  his  defign. 
With  arms  aad  courfers>  and  a  numerous  guard. 
And  all  that  foited  for  his  rank  prepared,  430. 

His  march  begun ;  with  him  Rogcro  rode. 
Who  now  his  arms  reftor'd,  and  courfer,  ow'd 
To  Leon's  care — day  following  day  they  pafs*d. 
Till  entering  France,  they  Paris  reached  at  laft* 
Here  Leon  ftay'd  without  the  city's  gate,  435 

Then  pitch'd  beneath  the  .walls  in  regal  ftate 
His  lofty  tent,  and  one  dilpatch'd  to  bear 
His  princely  greeting  to  the  monarch's  ear,  • 

Full  glad  was  Charles,  and  well  his  friendlhip  fhow^d 
By  vifits  paid,  and  coftly  gifts  beftow*d.  440 

His-  caufe  of  coming  then  the  prince  difclos*d. 
And  pray'd  to  what  the  herald's  voice  proposed 
A  Ipeedy  iflue,  that  the  dame  who  chofe 
A  lord  who  fingly  could  her  ftrength  oppofe. 
The  lift  would  enter ;  fmce  by  her  in  arms  445 

He  came  to  die,  or  win  her  virgin  charms,  ' 

E  e  3  Thus 
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Thus  he ;  and  Charles  for  Bradamant  declar'd^ 
That  ihe  di'  enfuing  mom,  in  fleel  prepared, 
Woiild  pafi  die  gates,  and  in  the  lift  (by  nighc 
Beneath  the  bulwarks  form*d)  await  the  fight.      45^0 

How,  from  the  fetting  ilin  to  rifing  day. 
Did  lad  Rogero  groan  the  hours  away ! 
So  waits  a  wretch  condemned  the  break  of  mom. 
The  light  that  muft  to  him  no  more  return ! 
All  arm*d  he  chofe  to  enter  in  the  fidd,  4SS 

To  keep  from  each  his  looks,  his  mien  concealed : 
No  fteed  he  rode,  nor  pointed  fpcar  would  fhake. 
Nor,  fave  his  fword,  would  arms  oSenlive  take : 
The  fight  with  fpear  he  now  refolv'd  to  Ihuni 
He  fear'd  Frontino  in  the  tilt  to  rlin :  460 

Him  had  the  damfel  feen,  foil  well  he  knew. 
Her  heedful  eyes  might  at  a  fingle  view 
That  coiirfer  call  to  mind,  which  oft  (he  reb*d. 
Which  long  at  Mount  Albano  fhe  detained. 
Rogero  thus,  whole  every  thought  and  care  465 

Would  keep  his  perfon  fecret  from  the  fair. 

Nor  took  his  fteed,  nor  aught  that  might  feveal, 

■ 

By  tokens,  what  he  labour'd  to  conce^ll. 

Another  fword  he  for  the  combat  chofe : 

He  knew  with  Balifarda's  lightefl;  blows  470 

Nor 
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Nor  helfn,  nor  fhield,  nor  cuirafs  could  avail. 

Nor  ftrongly-tempcr'd  plate,  nor  twifted  mail : 

And  ere  the  falchion  by  his  fide  he  placed, 

Its  point  he  blunted,  and  its  edge  defac'd. 

To  feem  like  Leon,  o'er  his  arms  he  wore  475 

The  regal  fcarf,  by  Leon  worn  before  j 

The  golden  eagle,  with  his  double  head. 

He  bore  emblazoned  on  a  field  of  red, 

Th*  exchange  complete,  one  iflTu'd  to  the  field. 

While  one  within  the  tent  remained  concealed.       480 

Thus  arm'd  amid  the  lifts  Rogero  ftood. 
When  with  the  dawn  the  bright  horizon  glow'd. 
From  his  far  different  was  the  virgin's  will : 
Rogero,  all  in  fear  her  blood  to  fpill. 
Rebates  his  weapon's  edge:  the  haughty  maid,      485 
Eager  with  his  to  bathe  her  beamy  blade. 
Adds  fharpnefs  to  the  fteel ;  and  hopes  to  view, 
Thro'fcver'd  plates,  the  wound  each  ftroke  purfuci 
With  point  or  edge  to  reach  the  vital  part. 
And  drive  the  falchion  to  her  fuitor's  heart.  490 

As  the  bold  courfer,  nerv'd  for  rapid  pace. 
Impatient  waits  the  fignal  for  the  race  ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  fhifts  his  feet  by  turns. 
Hip  pricks  his  ears,  each  fmoking  noftril  bums : 

Ee4  So 
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So  the  fierce  dame^  who  little  thought  the  knight  495 

Her  dear  Rogero,  thus  prepar'd  for  fight. 

The  trumpet  waiting,  feem'd  thro'  all  her  frame 

To  fwell  with  ardour,  and  to  glow  with  flame. 

As  often  to  the  thunder's  dreadful  found 

Dire  winds  fucceed,  and  from  the  dark  profound  ^oo 

Upturn  the  waves  -,  or  from  the  defert  land 

In  thickening  volumes  lift  the  heapy  fand : 

Wild  beafts  and.fwains  with  flocks  affrighted  fly; 

Black  hail  and  rain  come  ratding  from  the  Iky  : 

So  feem'd  the  virgin  when  the  trumpet  blew,        505 

So,  with  drawn  fword,  againlt  Jlpgero  flew. 

Not  lefs  fome  ancient  oak,  or  ftpne-built  tower 

Of  deep  foundation,  yields  to  Boreas'  power  | 

Not  lefs  fome  folid  rock's  refifling  height 

To  angry  billows,  dafh'd  by  day  and  night  ij  5  xp 

Than  good  Rogero  (in  his  fated  arm^ 

Which  Heftor  wore,  fecur'd  by  Vulcan's  charms) 

Yields  to  the  ten)pefl:,  that  wjth  rage  addreft. 

Pours  on  his  bofom,  fide,  his  fhield  and  creil. 

Now  at  full  length  the  maid  her  weapon  drove ;    515 

Now  endlong  thrull,  while  all  intent  fhe  flrove 

Between  the  jointed  plates  immers'd,  to  view 

Her  lover's  blood  the  fmoking  ftcel  imbrue. 

Before, 
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Before,  behind,  now  fhifting  fide  to  fide. 

Oft  wheeling  round  her  furious  ftrokes  Ibe  ply'd;  520 

And  inward  rav'd,  oppreft  with  high  difdain,   . 

To  find  that  every  ftroke  wa^  d^m'd  in  vain. 

As  one,  th^t  to  fome  town  ftrong  fiege  applies, 

Whofe  circling  walls  in  folid  bulwarks  rife. 

Oft  gives  th'  aflault  -,  now  feeks  the  gates  to  break. 

Now  fill  the  fofle,  and  now  the  ramparts  Ihake :    52$ 

He  fees  his  falling  ranks  with  flaughter  thin. 

Yet  vainly  hopes  his  entrance  fbon  to  win : 

So  toil'd  the  dame— ^but  nothing  could  avail 

Her  wonted  force  to  fhatter  plate  or  mail.  ^  jp 

Now  from  his  cuirafs,  now  his  helmet  high, 

Now  from  his  Ihield  Ihe  makes  the  iparkles  fly ; 

Thick  and  more  thick,  as  on  the  ruftic  ihed 

The  pattering  hail,  h6r  rapid  blows  Ihe  fped, 

Rogero  ftood  coUefted,  to  attend  535 

yVith  flcill  his  fafety,  nor  the  maid  ofTend, 

He  lifts  his  fhicld,  and  parries  with  his  fteel 

The  ftrokes  he  fees  the  adverfe  weapon  deal : 

Seldom  he  ftrikes,  or  ftrikes  with  fondeft  care. 

In  doubt  to  hurt  the  lov'd,  but  cruel  fair.  540 

Meanwhile  the  virgin  raves,  as  fading  light  ' 

The  flcy  forfaking,  wam'd  to  end  the  fi^t. 

And 
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And  now  (he  called  to  mind  the  terms  proposed. 
Her  danger  prefling  as  die  evening  closed ; 
JFor  fhould  flie  fail  in  one  day*s  courfe  to  flay>       545 
Or  take  her  fuitor,  ftie  becomes  his  prey. 
Now  where  the  flood  Alcides*  pillars  laves, 
Phoebus  prepared  to  plunge  beneath  the  waves 
His  golden  head,  when  firft  a  doubt  prev^'d 
Of  her  own  ftrength,  and  hope  of  conqueft  fail'd.  550 
As  funk  her  hope,  the  more  her  fury  grew. 
And  thick  and  heavier  round  the  weapon  flew 
To  break  that  armour  which,  efla/d  in  vain. 
Could  all  the  day  her  force  unhurt  fuftain. 
As  one,  who  to  fome  taflc  his  hand  applies,  555 

And  fees  the  night  th'  unfinifli'd  work  furprife. 
In  vain  with  double  toil  would  time  retrieve, ' 
Till  ftrength  and  day-light  loft  his  views  deceive. 
O  wretched  damfel !  wert  thou  given  to  know 
The  knight  at  whom  thou  aim'ft  the  mortal  blow  i  560 
Far  rather  would'ft  thou  die  than  fee  his  death, 
*  On  whofe  dear  life  depends  thy  fleeting  breath  j 
And,  fliould  thy  own  Rogero  ftand  avow*d. 
How  would'ft  thou  mourn  each  ftroke  thy  arm  bc- 
ftow'd ! 

Xing 
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King  Charles,  and  all  th"  affcnihlcd  peers,  who 
thought  565 

That  Leon  Aus,  and  not  Rogero,  fought. 
Beholding  how  fo  match'd  in  equal  field 
He  flood  with  Bradamant  his  arms  to  wield ; 
How  with  fuch  (kill  he  could  himfelf  defend. 
And  yet  the  fafety  of  the  dame  attend,  570 

With  wonder  gaz'd — while  breath'd  from  breaft  to 

breaft. 
Each  to  his  fellow  thus  his  thoughts  exprcfs*d : 

Sure  Heaven  has  aptly  form'd  this  noble  pair; 

She  merits  well  the  knight,  and  he  the  fair!" 

When  Phoebus  in  the  feas  had  quench'd  his  light,  . 
Imperial  Charles  commands  to  ftay  the  fight  j       57^ 
And  dooms  the  maid  no  more  delay  to  make. 
But  for  her  fpoufe  viftorious  Leon  take. 

Rogero  would  not  here  his  helm  unlace. 
Nor  from  his  limbs  the  weighty  mail  unbrace ;     .580 
But  on  a  palfry  mounting,  fwifdy  went 
Where  Leon  waited  in  the  regal  tent : 
His  arms  around  the  warrior  Leon  threw. 
And  like  a  brother  to  his  bofom  grew  -, 
Then  fwift  his  heknet  rais'd,  his  face  rcvcalM,       585 
And  with  a  cordial  kiis  each  cheek  he  feaFd* 

My 
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My  all  is  yours ! — difpofe  of  all  (he  cry'd) 

Partake  my  trealures,  and  my  power  divide : 

Ne'er  fhall  I  reft  rill  fome  return  I  make. 

For  fiiendfhip  thus  dilplay^d  for  Leon's  fake*         59^ 

Yet  what  return ! — how  &all  I  e*er  repay 

The  boundlels  gift  of  this  aufpicious  day  ? 

Not  though  the  crown  of  our  imperial  race 

I  take  from  mine,  and  on  thy  ten>pks  place. 

Thus  he :  Rogero,  who  in  anguifh  burn^d^       5^5 
Who  loath*d  his  being,  no  reply  returned; 
But  to  the.  prince  reftor'd  his  veft  and  fhield,  - 
So  late  his  enfigns  in  the  glprious  field : 
His  unicorn  he  took ;  and  now,  as  preft 
With  heavy  toil,  and  feigning  want  of  reft,  600 

He  thence  withdrew,  and  foon  his  tent  regain'd  $ 
Where,  when  the  night  in  middle  filence  reign'd, 
Unfeen  of  all,  his  limbs  in  arms  he  cas'd. 
And  on  his  generous  fteed  the  trappings  placed  1 
Then  prefs'd  the  feats  refolv'd  alone  to  ftray,          605 
And  his  Frontino  left  to  choofe  the  way. 

Frontino  now  diredt,  now  devious  paft,  ^    . 
Now  through  the  champaign,  now  the  woodland  wafte. 
And  all  the  remnant  night  his  lord  he  bore. 
Who  ceas'd  not  once  his  fortune  to  deplore ;         610 

On 
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On  death  he  call'd ;  from  death  invok'd  relief 

To  heal  the  anguifh  of  a  lover's  grief: 

Death,  and  death  only,  could  a  perkxl  give 

For  woes  too  exquifite  to  bear  and  live ! 

Of  whom,  alas !  (he  cry'd)  fhall  I  complain^     615 

For  all  the  fufFerings  that  I  now  fullain  ? 

Ah !  would  I  now  revenge  the  pangs  I  fijcl. 

On  whom,  alas !  fuch  vengeance  fhall  I  deal 
But  on  myfelf  ?  to  whom  my  fate  I  owe. 

From  whom  alone  my  Iprings  of  forrow  flow  ?      620 

It  fits  that  on  myfelf  my  rage  I  turn, 

Myfelf  the  wretched  caufe  of  all  I  mourn ! 

But  how;  when  on  my  Bradamant  is  brought 

An  equal,  woe,  can  I  fupport  the  thought  ? 

Though  for  myfelf  I  unreveng'd  might  groan,       625 

Her  pains,  that  vengeance  claim,  deny'd  my  own. 

Yes — ^I  will  die  for  thee — for  thy  dear  fake 

This  willing  life  fliall  Ibme  atonement  make : 

I  but  regret  fuch  fate  I  feil'd  to  prove. 
Ere  I  fo  far  had  injur'd  her  I  love !  630 

Why  dy'd  I  not,  when,  doom'd  to  cruel  pains, 
I  lay  in  ruthlefs  Theodora's  chains  ? 
Then  had  I  hop*d  to  find  the  pitying  tear 
Of  Bradamant  bedew  Rogcro's  bier :  * 

But 
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But  when  (he  knows  that  Leon's  h)^  I  held         635 
Above  her  own  i  that,  not  by  force  Gompeli*d» 
To  him  I  fecnfic?d  a^  foyer's  ftame. 
How  will  flie,  dead  or  living,  loath  my  name ! 

While 'words  like  diefe  his  inward  grief  confefs'd. 
Sighs  following  fighs  quick  burfting  from  his  breafl:^ 
Uprofe  the  San,  when  gazing  round  he  4>y'^         ^4^ 
Thick  dreary  wilds  perpkx'd  on  every  fide, 
Fix*d  in  defpair,  and  refolute  to  die. 
Remote'  from  nwn,  where  not  a  human  eye 
Might  view  his  fate  i  this  place  appeared  dcfign'd  645 
To  fuit  the  dreadful  purpofe  of  his  mind. 
The  wood  he  pierc'd,  where  deepeft  he  furvey*d 
The  meeting  fliade  inwove  with  meeting  fhade  ,• 
But  firft  from  reins  and  bit  Frontino  freed, 
RefeasM,  and  thus  addrefs'd  his  gallant  fteed.         650 

O  my  Frontino  !  were  it  mine  to  give. 
What  woj*th  like  thine  fhould  from  thy  lord  receive ; 
Thou  Ihould*ft  not  envy  him  who  now  obtains 
A  ftarry  feat,  on  heaven's  ethereal  plains ; 
O  firft,  O  nobleft  of  thy  generous  race !  655 

For  fixe,  the  pride  of  beauty,  valour's  grace> 
Ofr  with  her  hand  fupply'd  the  foodfiil  grain> 
Thy  trappings  plac'd>  and  fix'd  thy  curbing  rein. 

Dear 
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Dear  wert  thou  to  my  dame-^but  wherefore  mine ! 
My  dame  no  more ! — ^that  title  I  refign  !<—  660 

I  yield  her  to  another — trufty  fword ! 
Now  tnrn  thy  point  againft  thy  faithlefs  lord. 

While  thus  Rogero  through  the  defert  grove 
Can  birds  and  beafts  to  fliare  his  forrows  move^ 
For  thcfe  alone  his  moumfu^-plaints  attend^  66  j^ 

As  down  his  breaft  the  frequent  tears  defcend; 
Think  not  his  faidiful  Bradamant  remains 
In  Paris  free  from  love's  heart-rending  pains ; 
No  vain  excufes  more,  no  fcign'd  delay 
With  Leon  can  elude  the  nuptial  day.  670 

What  Xvould  Ihe  do  for  her  Rogcro's  fake 
Ere  yield  confent  another  lord  to  take  ? 
Break  every  tie,  the  king,  the  court  oppofe^ 
Make  parents,  friends,  and  all  the  world  her  foes  : 
Should  nothing  yet  avail,  at  leaft  might  death,       675 
With  fword  or  poifbn,  end  her  hated  breath ; 
And  better  far  fhe  deem'd  to  live  no  more^ 
Than  living  her  Rogcro's  lofs  deplore. 

Ah,  my  Rogero !  whither  art  thou  fled? 
Art  thou  fo  far  remote  (the  mourner  faid)  68a 

That  ne'er  to  thee  our  challenge  ftood  reveal'dj 
From  thee  alone,  of  all  mankind,  concealed  i 

2  O !  could 
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O  1  could  the  news  have  reach'd  diy  faithful  ear^ 

Ko  ipeed  like  diine  had  met  the  fummons  here. 

Ah !  wretch — what  other  can  my  thoughts  fugged:,  68$ 

Than  that  which,  but  furmifing,  rives  my  breaft ! 

Why  com'ft  thou  not  to  make  my  joys  run  o'er— 

But,  ah !  thoii  liv'ft  in  bonds — or  liv'ft  no  more  ! 

Too  furely  Conftantine's  detefted  heir 

Has  for  thy  l^fe  or  freedom  fpread  the  fnare  j         69O 

By  fraud  thy  tihficly  coming  to  prevent. 

Left  thy^retum  (hould  fruftrate  his  intent. 

From  mighty  Charles  a  fovereign  grant  I  gained, 

A  grant,  which,  fave  myfelf,  had  none  obtained  j 

In  firm  belief  thou  only  in  the  lift  695 

Of  fingle  trial,  couldft  my  arms  refift : 

Thyfelf  except — all  othei^  I  defy'd 

Lo  !  Heaven  has  punilh'd  fuch  o'erweening  pride  ; 

And  he,  who  never  yet  in  arms  had  run 

One  glorious  courfe,  from  me  the  palm  has  won.  700 

But  am  I  vanquifh'd,  that  I  fail'd  to  take 
Proud  Leon's  life,  or  him  my  captive  make  ? 

Can  this  be  juft  ?— were  thefe  the  terms  agreed  ? 

Qr  this  the  doom  by  partial  Charles  decreed  ? 

What  once  I  profFer'd,  if  I  now  difclaim,  705 

I  know  inconftancy  muft  brand  my  name : 

But 
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Hut  am  I  then  the  grft  or  lafi:  to  ihow 
That  change  muft  ever  govern  all  below  ? 
Vet  call  me  lighter  tjian  the  falling  leaves 

Which  autumn's  plain  from  faplefi  boughs  receives ; 

,  ... 

Let  but  my"  truth  to  him  I  love  be  prov:*d,  711 

Firm  as  a  rock,  by  forging  tides  unmov'd, 
Suipaffing  every  praife  of  woman  told. 
In  modern  ftory,  or  in  times  of  old ! 

Thefe  words  and  more  the  forrowing  virgin  Ipoke,  715 
While  fighs  inceflant  from  her  bofom  broke : 
And  all  the  live-long  night  in  tears  fhe  lay, 
*rhc  night  fucceeding  that  ill-omen'd  day. 

By  Heaven  impell'd,  at  mom  the  fearlefi  dame, 
Marphifa,  to  the  (bvereign  prefence  camej  720 

And  faid,  Jier  foul  in  fecret  had  difclain'd 
The  wrong  Rogero  in  his  wife  foftain'd ; 
His  was  tne  bride — nor  would  a  fifter  view 
Another's  claim  ufurp  her  brother's  due  5 
And  profFer'd  to  maintain  in  fingle  fight  725 

The  hand  of  Bradamant  Rogero's  right  j 
But  proffer'd  chief^  before  the  deftin'd  bride 
To  prove  the  truth  (if  fhe  fuch  truth  deny'd) 
That  oft  herfelf  the  fblemn  words  had  heard 
Of  faith  exchanged,  by  all  mankind  revcr'di  730 

Vol.  II.  Ff  Givea, 
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Given  to  Rogero  by  the  ^tffn  £ur 

With  every  form  that  binds  th'  afiianc'd  pair. 

Thus  fhe :  and  Charles  was  mov'd  at  what  (he  faidj 
And  bade  the  virgin  to  his  fight  be  led. 
To  her  the  king  Marphifa*s  words  declar'd>  735 

And  AmoHi  prefent,  in  the  converie  fhar'd  j 
While  Bradamant  with  eyes  call  downward  ftoodj 
Nor  yet  the  truth  deny'd,  nor  yet  avowed : 
Yet  feem'd  her  mien  and  modeft  blulh  to  own 
What  thus  Marphifa's  fi-iendly  zeal  made  known.  740 
Rinaldo  muchj  and  much  Anglante's  knight 
Rejoic'd  to  hear  Rogero*s  facrcd  righp 
So  well  maintain'd  -,  the  nuptials  fet  afide. 
And  Leon  baffled  of  his  promised  bride* 
Rogero  now  mull  Bradamant  elpoufe,  745 

They  deem,  nor  Amon  more  control  their  vows  j 
And  Ihe,  delivered  from  her  fire's  command. 
To  young  Rogero  give  her  willing  hand. 

Impatient  Amon  then — ^A  Ihallow  wile 
Is  this,  contrived  a  parent  to  beguile.  750 

But  were  it  thus,  as  you  in  fraud  pretend. 
Believe  not  here  my  fix'd  refolves  to  bend. 
For  let  us  grant  (what  yet  I  ftill  deny) 
My  daughter  could,  in  fome  fond  hour,  comply 

To 
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To  give  her  hand  in  marriage  to  the  youth,  755 

And  he  to  her  had  pledg'd  his  future  truth  j 
Say,  when  or  where  was  this  exchange  of  heart  ? 
The  time,  the  place,  each  circumftance  impart. 
Such  contra6t  rtiuft'have  been  (if  e'er  believ'd) 
Before  Rogfero's  foul  our  faith  received.  760 

But  what  imports  a  contradt  made  before 
Rogero  had  embraced  the  Chriftian  lore  ? 
Such  vows  (ian  never  with  our  laws  agree> 
When  he  a  Pagan,  a  Believer  (he« 

It- 

For  this  has  Leon  rifk'd  his  fame  in  vaiH  765 

With  Bradamant,  on  yon  contefted  plain  ? 
And  will  our  monarchy  ftill  for  juftice  fam'dy 
Reverie  the  fentence  he  fo  late  proclaimed  ? 
Thefe  pleas  of  vain  delay  that  each  would  brings 
You  fhould  long  fince  have  urg'd^  ere  yet  the  king,  770 
At  her  requeft^  the  martial  challenge  Ipread^ 
Which  to  the  trial  generous  Leon  led. 

Thus  Amonj  who  to  part  the  lovers  fought, 
Againft  Rinaldo  and  Orlando  brought 
His  fpecious  charge — ^while  Charles^  to  either  fide  775 
Impartial,  nor  to  this,  nor  that  reply'd. 
As  when  fome  wood  the  rifing  wind  receives, ' 
A  murmuring  noife  is  heard  among  the  leaves : 

F  f  2  Or 
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Or  Eolus  his  wfath  on  Ncpttmc  poursj 

The  loud  wares  daih^  and  refluent  beat  the  fhores.  78a 

The  rumour  thus  of  deep  diflention  bred 

Among  the  peersj  through  all  the  kmgdom  ipread : 

On  this  alone  each  ear  attentive  hung  ^ 

And  this  the  theme  of  every  eager  tongue. 

Some  with  Rogeroj  Ibme  with  Leon  join'd  1         785 

But  molt  to  good  Ro^ro's  caufe  indin^d 

For  ope  that  favoured  Amon,  ten  preferred 

The  lover's  claim  s  the  emperor  lilent  heard^ 

Referr'd  the  juft  decifion  to  the  laws. 

And  to  die  nation's  council  left  the  caiife.  790 

The  nuptials  now  delay'dj  Marphifa  came^ 
And  new  conditions  thus  began  to  frame. 

Since,  while  my  brother  lives,  none  elfe  {flie  cry'd) 
Can  with  his  dame  in  wedlock's  bands  be  ty'd. 
Let  Leon  (if  he  feeks  the  maid  to  wife)  795 

Firft  meet  Rogero's  arm  in  fingle  ftrife. 
And  he,  by  whom  his  noble  foe  is  flain. 
Without  a  rival  fhall  his  blifs  obtain. 

Marphifa  faid :  the  trial  thus  proposed. 
Imperial  Charles  to  Leon's  ear  difelos'd^  8ocr 

Who,  while  he  faw  au^iliar  at  his  fide 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  abide, 

§  .    Secure 
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Secure  of  conqueft  o'er  Rogero  ftood^ 

And  every  enterprize  undaunted  view'd* 

He  heard  unmoy'd  Marphifa's  challenge  given  i   805 

But  little  dreamt  that  grief  his  friend  had  driven 

To  favage  wilds^  abandoned  and  forlorn ; 

And  vainly  long  expeded  his  return* 

One  day,  another  canie^  nor  yet  appeared 

The  abfent  knight,  nor  tidings  yet  were  heant      S19 

By  proof  too  well  affur'd,  he  knew  his  hand 

Could  ne'er  in  combat  with  Rogero  Hand ; 

And  hence  alarm'd,  he  bent  his  anxious  mind 

The  warrior  of  the  unicorn  to  find. 

Through  cities,  towns,  and  ruftic  wilds  he  fent^    815 

Afer  and  near  his  trufty  envoys  went : 

Nor  this  fuific'd,  in  perfon  next  he  preis'd 

His  fteed,  and  to  the  fearch  himfelf  addrefs'd  i 

He  fought  amidft  th'  unnumber'd  Chriftian  train  s 

But  vain  his  fearch,  enquiry  all  as  vain*  8ao 
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The      argument. 


Leon  goes  in  fearch  of  Rogero,  and  is  met  by  Melifia,  who 
conduSs  him  to  the  wood  where  Rogerohad  retired  with  a 
refolution  to  end  his  life.  Meeting  of  the  two  friends.  Ro- 
gero  difcovers  himfelf  to  Leon.  .  GeneroTity  of  Leon.  Ro- 
gero  returns  with  them  to  the  court  of  Charles.  His  recep- 
tion there.  The  Bulgarian  ambafladors  invite  him  to  take 
poiTeifion  of  the  throne  of  Bulgaria.  Amon  and  Beatrice 
conlent  to  give  him  Bradaimant  to  wife,  and  the  marriage  is 
celebrated  with  great  pomp.  On  the  laft  day  of  the 
ieftival  a  knight  appears  before  the  aflembly)  and  cfaal«» 
lenges  Rogero  to  fingle  combat.  The  knight  poves  to  be 
Rodomdnt.  Rogero  ^cc^pts  the  challenge;  and,  after  a 
dreadful  battle,  Rodomont  is  flain  >  with  whofe  desitb  th^ 

poem  copcl^des• 
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TD  UT  wife  MdflTa,  whofe  benign  intent, 

"^"^  To  Bradamant  and  her  Rogero  bent. 

Had  ever  watch'd,  with  fond  maternal  care. 

What  good  or  ill  befel  the  feithfol  pair^ 

She,  who  in  every  wilh  and  aft  conlpir'd  c 

To  fee  that  union  which  her  foul  defir'd. 

Commanded  now  her  Ipirits  to  and  fro. 

By  magic  art  on  her  behefts  to  go ; 

And  ftiU  as  one  went  forth,  another  came 

With  tidings  gathered  for  his  anxious  dame.  lo 

By  thefe  fhe  learnt  that  brave  Rogero  lay 

In  defert  wilds,  to  pining  grief  a  prey. 

With  dire  refolve  to  abftain  from  all  repaft 

Of  ftrengthemng  food,  and  wafte  with  cruel  fait 

Hii 
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His  wretched  life :  but  foon  Mclifla  gave  1 5 

Her  pitying  aid  the  love-lorn  youth  to  fave. 

To  feck  the  knight  her  dwelling  Ihc  forfook. 

And  tooky  by  chance^  th^  path  that  Leon  took : 

The  prince  flie  wet,  who  late  had  fcnt  before 

His  envoys  every  region  to  explore ;  ao 

And  now  in  perfon  went  with  anxious  mind 

The  champion  of  the  unicorn  to  find. 

If  in  your  foul  fugh  courteous  thoughts  rcfidc, 
As  fure  your  noUe  mien  belpeaks  (fhe  cry*d) 
Voiichfafe  your  aid  and  comfort  to  a  knight>  25 

Firft  of  this  age  in  virtue  as  in  might. 
The  braveft  knight,  that  ever  at  his  fide 
The  fword  has  girt,  or  to  his  breaft  apply'd 
Yhe  cuirafs  bright,  that  ever  yet  could  wield 
The  beamy  fpcar,  or  lift  the  fencing  (hicld;  30 

The  gcndeft,  comelieft  youth  the  world  has  known 
In  ancient  times,  or  boafted  in  our  own  5 
For  one  unheard-of  a6t  in  friendfhip's  caufe, 
Widiout  fome  aid,  to  life's  fad  period  draws* 
Then  deign,  O  prince !  to  view  his  wretched  ftate,  35 
.  And  prove  if  aught  can  yet  avert  his  fate. 

She  ceas'd  s  and  Leon,  who  in  thought  divin*d 
That  this  was  he,  the  knight  he  wifti'd  to  find, 

Purfuya 
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Purfu'd,  without  delay>  die  path  Ihe  led. 
To  fn^tch  fo  brave  a  warrior  from  the  dead  i  40 

And  ere  they  far  had  pierc'd  the  defcrt  way. 
They  came,  where  next  to  death  Rogero  lay. 

They  found  him  weak  and  ipent,  fo  nearly  paft 
All  human  help,  with  three  days  cruel  faft. 
That  fcarce  was  vigour  left  him  from  the  plain  45 
To  rear  his  bulk ;  but  all  his  ftrength  in  vain 
JHad  prov'd  his  trembling  members  to  fuftsun. 
Out-ftretch'd  he  lay,  with  armoqr  covered  o'er. 
His  head  the  caique,  his  fide  the  falchion  bore  i 
fiis  pillow  rude  the  famous  targe  he  made,  c<» 

Whofe  field  the  fnow-white  unicorn  dilplay'd : 
He  figh'd— he  rav'd — he  call'd  himfelf  ingrate. 
That  gave  the  bittereft  dregs  of  cruel  fate 
To  her  he  lov'd ;  while  tears  his  face  o'erflow'd, 
"While  every  look  and  frantic  gefture  fhow'd  55 

His  fix'd  defpair,  and,  loft  to  all  befide. 
Nor  Lepri  nor  Melifla  he  defcry'd ; 
Nor,  at  their  fight,  his  tears  or  plaints  fiipprels'd, 
Npr  ftopt  the  fighs  quick  burfting  from  his  breaft. 

JLeon  attentive  ftood  his  Ipeech  to  hear,  60 

Then  left  his  fteed  -,  and  now  advancing  near. 
He  found  tjiat  love  had  pierc'd  his  bleeding  heart, 
J^ut  I^ew  not  hf  r  wi|iofe  beauty  wing'd  the  dart : 

For 
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For  while  ttogero's  lips  his  (brrows  ihow^d^ 

They  nam^d  not  her  ftom  whom  his  forr6Ws  flowU  65 

Near  and  more  hear  the  prince  advancing  drew. 
Till  face  to  face  he  ftood  in  open  view  1 
Then  widi  a  brother's  warindi  the  youth  addrels'd. 
Lay  at  his  fide^  and  claip'd  him  to  his  breafl. 
With  gentleft  words  that  fricndfliip  could  impart,   70 
To  iboth^  the  angm(h  of  a  wounded  heart. 
Thus  Leon  ipokc — ^Rcfiife  not  to  difclofe 
The  fecrct  caufe  from  which  thy  lufFering  flows : 
Few  arc  the  pangs  which  human  kind  endure, 
But  knowledge  of  the  wound  may  point  the  cure:  75 
Tell  me  thy  grief— while  yet  of  life  poffcft. 
Ah !  let  us  ne'er  of  hope  our  foifls  diveft. 
It  grieves  me  fore,  what  touched  thy  woe  or  weal. 
Thou  fhould'ft  from  me,  thy  trueft  friend,  conceal : 
Not  only  now  by  friendlhip  firmly  ty'd,  80 

No  time  henceforth  our  union  /hall  divide  j 

•  •  • 

Put  from  that  moment,  when  thy  viftor-fword 
Seem'd  every  caufe  of  hatred  to  afford. 
Thou  ftill  wert  mine,i  and  might'ft  from  me  receive 
Whate'er  my  wealth,  my  friends,  my  power  coiild  give  I 
Decline  not  then  to  impart  thy  fecret  grie^  86 

And  leave  a  friend  to  work  a  friend's  relief, 

Sboul4 
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Should  all  my  help  be  fniitlefs  to  remove 

Thy  foul's  diftrefs— the  kft  fad  refuge  prove 

Of  welcome  death— but  ah  !  fuch  thoughts,  refrain,  99 

Till  every  human  aid  is  try*d  in  vain* 

He  faid;  and  with  fuch  friendly  zeal  addrefs'd 
His  foothing  Ipeech^  and  urg'd  the  dear  requeft> 
That  fad  I^ogero's  hearty  not  fram'd  of  fteel 
Or  hardened  adamant,  but  made  to  feel  95 

Fair  friendfhip^s  power,  refused  not  to  comply 
With  what  he  decm'd  difcourteous  tp  deny : 
Yet  thrice  he  ftrove  to  fpeak,  while  on  his  t<>ngu^ 
With  open  lips,  the  faltering  accents  hung. 

At  length  he  (poke — When  I,  O  prince  !  proclaim 
(As  foon  I  fhall)  my  unexpefted  name,  191 

Truft  me,  thou  wilt  no  more  oppofe  my  fate. 

But  rather  wifli  this  objedt  of  thy  hate 

A  Ipeedier  death— In  me  Rogero  view  ! 

Whofc  rage  fo  lately  could  thy  life  purfue,  105 

Left  Bradamant,  obtain'd  from  me,  flipulcj.  fiH 

Thy  liappier  arms ;  well  known  that  Ampp's  \yilt 

Favoured  thy  fuit— but  fmce  man's  erring  kinfj 

Oft  plans  what  Heaven,  has  other  far  defign'4i  i 

Thy  matchlefe  courtefy,  O  prince !  repr^fs'd  1  iq 

The  vengeful  purpofc  of  my  jealous  b^eaft. 

Not 
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Not  only  former  hatred  I  refign'd. 

But  to  thy  welfare  all  my  thoughts  inclined. 

Thou  pray'dft  me  (little  confcious  that  thy  prayer 

Rogero  uig'd)  to  win  the  peerlefs  fair—  1 1  ^' 

To  win  for  thee  t — and,  ah !  thou  might'ft  as  well 

From  this  fad  heart  the  vital  flame  expel : 

Yet,  ah !  too  fure  the  dear  event  has  fhown, 

IF  thy  defires  I  priz'd  beyond  my  own. 

Lo  f  Bradamant  is  thine  !— fecure  with  her  120' 

Thy  happinels,  which  I  to  mme  prefer : 

But  lince  to  me  fhe*s  loft — ^wilt  thou  deny 

My  woes  the  only  privilege  to  die  ? 

What  can,  this  breaft  of  wretched  life  deprive. 

If  I  the  lofs  of  Bradamant  furvive  ?  1 2  r 

Yet  more— thou  canft  not,  while  I  live,  addirefs 

A  lawful  plea  the  virgin  to  poflefs  : 

Oft  have  our  names  been  join'd  in  nuptial  vows. 

Nor  can  fhe  link  with  me  a  fecond  Ipoufe. 

When  liCon,  in  his  friend,  Rogero  view'd,         130 
Awhile  unmov'd  in  filent  gaze  he  ftood ; 
Fix'd  as  a  fculptur'd  form  memorial  ftands, 
Jbx  Ibme  feir  temple  raised  by  pious  hands. 
He  deeni'd  an  aft  fo  courteous  muft  excel 
Whatever  the  paft  or  prefcnt  times  can  tcU.  1J5  * 

Then 
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Then  thus— 'If  on  that  ihemorable  day 
When  to  thy  valiant  arm  my  camp  gave  way. 
Thy  hated  name  to  me  had  flood  reveal'd, 
(Thy  name,  Rogero,  till  this  hour  concealed) 
Still  had  thy  worth  no  lefs  my  favour  won,  140 

iThan  when  I  viewed  thy  deeds,  thy felf  unknown : 
The  love  I  bear  thee  now,  alike  confeft 
Even  then  had  banifh'd  hatred  from  my  breaih. 
Rogero's  name  I  loath'd  before  I  knew 
That  to  thyfelf  this  hated  name  was  due.  145 

Thus  far  I  own — but  think  not  what  before 
My  hatred  raised,  can  raife  my  hatred  more. 
For  had  I  known  (when  doom'd  to  racking  pains 
I  fet  thee  free  from  Theodora's  chains) 
What  fince  I  know — my  Ibul  had  ftill  purlii'd,     1 50- 
As  now,  whate'er  might  work  thy  future  good. 
If  from  my  hand  fuch  friendfhip  couldft  thou  prove. 
Not  bound  by  facred  ties  of  grateful  love ; 
Should  I  not  now  thy  dearcfl  wifh  purfue, 
O !  I  were  bafeft  of  th'  ungrateful  crew.  155, 

Self-robb'd  of  every  blifs  thy  bofbm  ow*d 
To  Heaven  and  love — on  m?  thou  haft  beflow'd 
Th*  invalu'd  gift — but,  lo !  to  thee  I  give 
Th'  invalu'd  gift  again,  and  bid  tl^e^  live. 

Happier 
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Happier  in  this>  thy  anguiih  to  relieve^  160 

Than  &om  thy  hand  the  virgin  to  receive^ 
No  claim  have  I— to  thee  belongs  her  heart : 
What  though  I  love  her  &r  her  high  defert^ 
Should  ihe  another  wed>  my  fecret  griei^ 
Not  fix'd  as  thine»  might  find  £rom  time  reliefs      165 
Ah  I  can  I  wifii  diat  death  fhould  loole  the  bands 
That  hold  in  nupdal  league  your  plighted  hands^ 

And  give  me,  eas*d  of  every  rival  ftrife^ 
To  take  the  virgin  for  my  lawful  wife  ? — 
Not  her  alone — but  all  the  world  can  give,  tjo 

I  here  abjure— —O  let  me  ceale  to  live> 
Rather  than  men  (hould  fay>  one  thought  di^refs'd^ 
Through  me>  the  peace  of  fuch  a  champion's  breafi: ! 
Yet  let  me  here  thy  doubts  unkind  reprove. 
That  thou,  who  like  thy  own  my  foul  canft  move,  175 
Whole  will  is  mine,  fhouldft  fooner  choolc  to  die. 
Than  on  my  friendly  zeal  for  help  rely. 
.   Thefc  words,  from  jLeon's  lips,  at  length  fubdu'd 
Rogcro's  purpofe,  who  no  more  purfu'd 

His  dire  refolve 1  yield,  I  yield !  (he  faid)      180 

Nor  longer  fedc  to  mbgle  with  the  dead. 
But  what  to  thee  is  due,  whole  faving  breadi 
Has  twice  redeemed  me  froiti  the  (troke  of  death  ? 

Then 
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Then  coftly  wines,  and  meats  of  flavorous  tafte, 
Melifla's  care  before  Rogero  plac'd,  185 

And  witfi  kind  words  confol'd  the  gentle  knight, 
Whofe  fainting  fpirit  ftood  prepared  for  flight. 
Meantime  Frontino,  who  the  neighing  heard 
Of  kindred  courfers,  from  the  woods  appeared ; 
Him  Leon  bade  th'  attending  fquires  receive,        190 
And  rein'd  and  faddled  to  his  mafter  give, 
Who,  led  by  Leon,  fcarce,  with  trembling  feet 
And  finking  knees,  could  mount  his  wonted  feat. 
So  was  that  ftrength  decay'd,  that  flrength  which  late 
Amidft  an  army  fcatter'd  death  like  fate,  1 95 

When  deck'd  with  cuirafs,  helm,  and  fhield  unknown. 
The  Greeks  by  huxi  beheldi  their  camp  overthrown. 

Now  from  the  wood  thefc  three  their  way  purfue. 
And  foon  an  abbey's  fi-iendly  walls  they  view, 
Whofe  kind  retreat  receives  each  welcome  gueft :  200 
That  day,  and  two  lucceeding  days,  they  red. 
Till,  by  the  flumbering  couch  and  genial  board. 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  reftor'd 
To  priftine  vigour,  with  th'  enchantrefs-dame. 
And  Leon,  to  th*  imperial  city  came,  205 

Here  chofen  envoys  were  received  but  late. 
On  folemn  bufinefs,  from  Bulgaria's  ftate. 
Vol,  II.       ,    '  G  g  To 
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To  find  their  prince,  and  diither  fent  to  bring 
From  royal  Charles  their  new-elefted  king. 
That  each  to  him  might  pay  a  fubjcft's  vows,       aio 
And  with  the  diadem  enwreath  his  brows. 

With  thefe  ambaffadors  the  fquire  appeared. 
From  whom  the  tidings  of  his  brd  were  heard ; 
How  near  Belgrado*s  walls  Rogcro  fought. 
What  deeds  his  valour  for  Bulgaria  wrought,         2i  $ 
And  how,  in  Novengrado's  town  betray 'd. 
The  youth  by  ftern  Unguardo  was  conveyed 
To  Theodora's  hands;  when  foon  was  fpread 
The  certain  rumour  of  the  keeper  dead. 
The  prifon  opened,  and  the  prifoner  fled.  a2Q 

But  none  by  tidings  or  furmife  could  tell 
What  fortune  fince  the  noble  knight  befel. 

Now  unobfecv^d,  with  veftments  not  his  own, 
Rogero  entered  Charles'  imperial  town 
Through  private  ways;  and  at  the  morning  light  22.5 
With  Leon  came,  before  the  emperor's  fight. 
Rogero  held,  with  double  branching  head. 
The  golden  eagle  on  a  field  of  red  -, 
And,  as  agreed,  the  Grecian  habit  wore. 
And  all  thofe  arms  which  in  the  lift  he  bore.         ajo 
With  him,  unarmed,  came  Leon  at  his  fide, 
Array'd  in  coftly  robes  with  regal  pride ; 

t  And 
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And  all  around  the  prince  was  feen  to  wait 

A  train  that  wdl  befeenn'd  his  lofty  ftate. 

To  Charles  he  bow*d,  who  from  his  fovcreign  feat  235 

Already  rofe  the  noble  pair  to  meet ; 

When  Leon  by  the  hand  Rogero  led. 

On  whom  all  eyes  were  fix'd,  and  thus  he  faid. 

Lo !  here  the  knight,  who  late  fuftain'd  the  fray 
From  morning's  early  dawn  till  clofe  of  day :         240 
If  rightly  he  conceives  your  high  decree. 
He  afks,  O  king  !  the  meed  of  viftory. 
The  virgin  won — and  comes  from  thee  to  take 
That  hand,  which  valour  thus  bis  own  could  make. 
Though,  from  thy  late  difpofal,  none  fhall  dare     245 
Contend  with  him  to  wed  the  matchlefs  fair  j 
Yet  fay,  if  courage  may  deferve  the  dame, 
What  other  knight  can  urge  a  nobler  claim  ? 
If  his  the  prize,  who  holds  her  moft  above 
Her  lovely  fex,  what  heart  like  his  can  love  ?         250 
And  here  he  (lands,  prepared  in  fingle  fight. 
With  arms  undaunted  to  defend  his  right. 

Imperial  Charles,  and  all  his  court,  amaz'd. 
When  this  they  heard,  awhile  in  filence  gaz*d  j 
Each  deem'd  that  Leon  had  the  combat  won,       2^5 
Not  this  ftrange  knight,  who  feem'd  to  all  unknown. 

G  g  2  Marphifa, 
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Marphifa,  who,  with  many  a  noble  pcer^ 

Stood  filent  by,  fcarce  gave  a  patient  car 

Till  Leon  ceas'd  j  but  with  difdain  inflam'd, 

Stept  forth,  and  thus  in  hafly  words  exclaim'd.       a6o 

Since  abfent  hence,  Rogero  is  deny'd 
To  affert  his  title  to  the  plighted  bride. 
Left,  wanting  friends  to  yield  a  generous  aid. 
Another  undilputed  fhould  invade 
His  facred  rights — lo !  I,  his  fifter,  dare  265 

The  boldeft  he,  who  raftily  fhall  declare 
For  Bradamant  a  lover's  boafted  name. 
Or  vie  prefiimptuous  with  Rogero's  claim- 
Sternly  fhe  fpoke  -,  and  from  her  eyes  appeared 
Such  fiery  glances,  that  th*  afliftants  fear*d,  27© 

Left,  not  awaiting  lifts  by  Charles  prepared. 
Her  hand  had  then  fome  deed  of  vengeance  dar'd. 
Leon  no  more  Rogero  now  conceal'd. 
But,  lifting  up  his  helm,  his  face  reveal'd ; 
Then  to  Marphifa  turn'd — Behold  (he  cry'd)         275 
Himfelf  appears  the  conteft  to  decide ! 
As'old  -ffigeus  gaz'd,  with  ghaftly  hue. 
When  at  the  direful  board  his  fon  he  knew. 
To  whom  he,  by  his  impious  wife  impelled. 
In  ruthlefs  ire  the  deadly  poifon  held  -,  a8o 

Who, 
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Who,  had  not  then  the  monarch's  «yes  defcry'd 

The  fatal  fword,  had  by  his  father  died : 

So  looked  Marphifa,  when,  by  Leon  fhown. 

She  found  Rogero  in  the  knight  unknown : 

Sudden  around  his  much-lov'd  neck  fhe  clung      285 

With  eager  gralp,  and  at  his  bofom  hung, 

Orlando  dien,  Rinaldo  then  exprefs'd 

Their  love ;  but  firft  imperial  Charles  addrefs'd 

The  noble  youth :  not  Olivero  bold. 

Not  gallant  Dudon,  nor  Sobrino  old,  290 

Cotld  from  his  wifh'd  embrace  their  arms  withhold, 

Knights,  barons.  Paladins,  alike  enjoy'd 

V 

The  happy  change,  that  every  thought  employed. 

Leon,  whofe  lips  in  Ipeaking  could  excel. 
At  length,  thefe  greetings  done,  began  to  tell         295 
Before  the  king  and  nobles  of  the  ftate, 
(Who  flood  to  hear  the  prince  his  tale  relate) 
What  brave  Rogero's  matchlefs  force  in  arms. 
Had  prov'd  to  his  and  to  his  people's  harms  i 
That,  when  to  torture  doom'd  by  her  whofe  hands  300 
Detained  him  prifoner  in  unfeeling  bands, 
The  grateful  warrior  from  his  prifon  freed. 
Repaid  the  fervice  with  a  generous  deed. 
That  pafl  nor  future  ages  could  exceed. 

G  g  3  He 
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He  told,  how  inly  flung  with  deep  delpair,  ^05 

When  for  his  friend  he  won  the  nurtial  fair. 
The  knight  refolv'd  to  die,  and  verg'd  on  death. 
Till  timely  aid  prolonged  his  fleeting  breath : 
And  in  fuch  moving  phrafe  the  tale  he  drefs*d. 
That  not  an  eye  the  feeling  tear  fupprefs'd.  310 

He  ended  herej  and  then  pcrfuafive  woo'd 
Relentlefs  Amon,  till  his  words  fubdu'd 
Tenacious  age  -,  nor  only  from  his  thought 
Prove  his  firft  purpofe,  but  fo  far  he  wrought, 
Amon  refus'd  not  at  Rogero's  hand  315 

To  plead  excufe,  and  urge  the  nuptial  band ; 
Befeeching  now  the  youth  to  crown  his  vows. 
To  accept  in  him  his  fire,  in  Bradamant  his  fpoufe. 

Soon  to  the  virgin,  where  retir'd  fhe  fate. 

And  mqurn'd  the  turns  of  her  difaflrous  fete,         320 

With  gladfbme  accents  many  a  tongue  convey'd 

The  happy  news,  which  when  the  love-fick  maid 

At  firfl  receiy'd,  the  blood  around  her  heart 

By  grief  colle6J:ed,  from  that  vital  part 

So  fudden  flew^j  as  near  with  joy  had  left  325 

Jier  chilly  frame  of  life  itfelf  bereft  2 

AH  trembling  and  unnerv'd  her  feet  in  vain, 
"yy^ith  ftrength  exhaufledji  would  her  weight  fuflain. 
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Not  greater  joy  the  wretch  condemn'd  can  feel. 
When  fentenc'd,  by  the  gibbet,  axe,  or  wheel,       330 
To  fhameful  death  -,  or  when  the  hangman'^  hand 
Has  folded  o'er  his  fight  the  fatal  band ; 
If  chance  his  ears  th*  unhop'd-for  found  receive 
Of  that  bleft  voice  which  brings  his  life's  reprieve. 

With  tranlport  Clarmont  and  Mograna  view'd  ^SS 
Between  each  houfe  what  union  fair  enfu'd : 
Th*  ambaflfadors,  that  from  Bulgaria  fent. 
To  Charles'  high  court  to  feek  Rogero  went. 
In  hopes  that  valiant  knight,  their  king  defign'd. 
The  champion  of  the  unicorn  to  find  ;  340 

When  him  they  met,  they  blefs'd  the  happy  hour 
That  to  their  wifh  could  him  they  fought  reftore. 
Their  chief  belpv'd  !  and  him  on  bending  knee 
Implor'd  with  them  Bulgaria's  realms  to  fee. 
And  vifit  Adrianople's  regal  town,  345 

That  kept  for  him  the  fceptre  and  the  crown. 
Their  hopes  on  him  they  plac'd,  with  conquering  arms 
To  guard  their  threaten'd  flate  in  new  alarms : 
For  Conflantine  in  perfon,  with  a  force 
More  numerous,  thither  bent  his  threaten'd  courfe : 
But  with  their  king  Rogero's  prefence  bleft,  351 

They  hop'd  from  Greece  th'  imperial  fway  to  wrefl. 

G  g  4  Won 


\ 
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Won  by  their  gratitude  and  loyal  prayer, 
Rogero  gave  confent  the  crown  to  wear ; 
And  yow'd,  if  nought  his  purpofe  fhould  withftand. 
In  three  fhort  months  to  reach  Bulgaria's  land.     356 
I^eon  Auguftus,  at  the  converfe  nigh. 
Here  bade  Rogero  on  a  prince  rely  j 
That  fince  his  hand  Bulgaria's  fceptre  fway'd. 
With  them  and  Conftantine  the  peace  was  made  j  360 
And  pledg'd  his  honour  (in  a  father^s  name) 
Of  every  conqueft  to  renounce  the  claim. 

No  virtue  that  Rogero -s  foul  poffefs'd 
Could  move  fo  far  th'  ambitious  mother's  bread. 
Or  to  her  love  her  promised  fon  endear,  365 

As  join'd  with  his  the  name  of  king  to  hear. 

The  rites  were  folemniz'd  with  regal  pride. 
Befitting  Charles,  whofe  care  the  pomp  fupply'd ; 
And  every  honour  on  the  maid  beftow'd. 
As  if  to  him  a  daughter's  name  Ihe  ow'd;  370 

Such  was  the  virgin's  worth  (npr  need  we  join 
To  hers  the  worth  of  all  her  noble  line) 
The  generous  prince  had  fcarcely  deem'd  it  loft. 
Though  half  his  realm  were  wafted  in  the  coft. 
He  bade,  by  found  of  trumpet,  wide  proclaim       375 
An  open  court,  where  each  unqueftion'd  came; 

And 
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And  granted,  till  the  ninth  revolving  day. 

Free  lifts  for  all  to  meet  in  martial  play. 

Amid  the  plain  he  reiar'd  delightful  bowers 

Of  twining  branches,  wreath'd  with  odorous  flowers. 

Where  (ilk  and  gold  dilplay'd  fuch  blended  light,  38 1 

No  eye  had  e'er  beheld  fo  feir  a  fight : 

For  not  the  walls  of  Paris  could  contain, 

> 

From  various  nations,  fuch  a  coundefs  train. 

There  rich  and  poor;  there  all  degrees  on  earth,  385 

Of  Grecian,  Larian,  and  Barbarian  birth, 

Throughout»the  world  j  that  tongue  can  fcarce  relate 

The  lords  and  envoys  lent  from  every  ftate ; 

All  lodg'd  at  eafe,  in  various  fhelters  Ipread, 

From  rich  pavilions,  to  the  humble  fhed.  390 

The  night  before,  the  fage  divining  dame 
Had  bent  her  care  the  nuptialcouch  to  frame. 
And  nuptial  tent,  for  that  great  day  defign'd. 
That  day  for  ever  prefent  to  her  mind. 
This  work  of  (kill  on  Thracia's  diftant  fliore         395 
From  Conftantine  the  wife  enchantrefs  bore. 
With  Leon's  fair  confent — but  more  to  raife 
The  prince's  wonder,  and  the  court's  amaze  j 
To  fhow  her  matchlefs  power,  that  could  retain 

Th'  infernal  dragon  in  her  curbing  chain  s  400 

Of 
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Of  him,  as  fuitcd  her  d^figns,  dilpofe. 
And  all  the  band  of  God's  rebellious  foes  5 
This  rich  pavilion  at  th«  noon  of  day. 
From  Conftantine,  who  held  imperial  fway. 
Through  air  Ihe  brought,  and  in  the  field  fhe  iprcad 
A  fumptuous  lodgment  for  Rogcro's  bed.  406 

The  feaft  complete,  again  the  nuptial  tent 
To  Conftantine  by  miracle  fhe  fent. 

Two  thoufand  years  had  circled  fince  a  dame. 
Of  Ilion's  race,  employed  her  hand  to  frame  410 

The  wondrous  work :  her  Heaven-inftrufted  mind  , 
Here  great  events  of  future  days  defign'd. 
Caflandra  was  her  name :  this  tent  flie  gave 
Her  brother  Heftor,  braveft  of  the  brave: 
This,  Heftor,  as  her  gift,  rejoic'd  to  take^  415 

For  the  gift's  value,  and  the  giver's  fake. 
And  priz'd  till  death :  but  when,  by  treafon  flain. 
He  fell,  and  Greeks  fubdu'd  the  Trojan  train; 
When  Sinon  to  hjs  friends  the  gates  unbarr'd. 
And  worfe  enfu'd  than  words  have  yet  declar'd  i     420 
This  tent  by  lot  was  Menelaiis'  fhare ; 
This  tent  he  chanc'd  to  Egypt's  realm  to  bear. 
There  for  his  wife,  of  whom  he  flood  bereft 
5y  Proteus'  hand,  with  him  the  ^ift  he  left  j' 

Then 
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Then  to  the  Ptolemies  in  due  defcent  425 

It  fell ;  and  next  to  Cleopatra  went ; 

Till  in  the  feas  of  dread  Leucadia  loft> 

It  fwell'd  the  plunder  of  Agrippa's  hoft ; 

And  by  Auguftus  and  Tiberius  gain'd, 

Preferv*d  at  Rome  till  Conftantine  remained:         430 

When  Conftantine  remov'd  from  Tyber*s  fhore. 

The  precious  tent  he  to  Byzantium  bore. 

Rich  cords  of  gold  the  fair  pavilion  ftrain'd. 
An  ivory  pole  the  canopy  fuftain'd : 
There  comelier  forms  embroidered  rofe  to  view,   435 
Than  e'er  Apelles'  wondrous  pencil  drew. 
There  gaily  clad  in  fhining  robes  are  feen 
The  Graces  three,  miniftrant  to  a  queen 
In  matron- throes,  of  whom  a  child  is  bom 
To  blefs  his  age,  and  all  mankind  adorn.  440 

See  near  him  Jove  and  lpeech-fam*d  Hermes  ftand. 
And  Mars  and  Venus :  with  unfparing  hand 
Each  ftieds  the  tribute  of  ethereal  flowers,    ' 
And  rofeate  unguents  in  celeftial  (howers  ! 
The  infant  fwathes  in  letter'd  gold  proclaim  44^ 

Hippolito — a  future  glorious  name ! 
The  figur'd  work  a  foreign  train  exprefs'd, 
"With  length  of  hair  ancj  long  defceading  veftj 

Thefb 
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Thefe  envoys  from  Corvine  to  require 

The  growing  infant  of  his  tender  fire.  450 

Soon  in  the  Vatican  behold  him  plac'd 

A  ftripling  cardinal — while  prudence,  grac'd 

With  foft  perfuafion,  from  his  lip  diftils. 

And  with  furprife  the  hallowed  conclave  fills. 

Lo !  there  are  games  and  (ports  depifted  viewed,  455 

The  pafl:imes  by  th'  illuftrious  youth  purfu'd  j 

Who  now  on  Alpine  heights  the  woodland  bears. 

And  now  wild  boars  in  fen  and  valley  dares  ; 

Borne  on  a  courfer  that  ourilrips  the  wind. 

He  holds  in  chacc  the  goat  or  fleeter  hind.  4^0 

Behold  him  there  amid  the  learned  band 

Of  fage  philofophers  and  poets  fl:and : 

One  fets  to  view  the  planetary  tribes. 

While  one  the  heavens,  and  one  the  earth  defcribes. 

Thefe  mournful  elegy  or  joyous  verfe,  465 

Thofe  epic  fl:rains  or  fprighdy  odes  rehearfe. 

Mufic  he  hears  in  dulcet  notes,  that  roll 

To  lull  the  paflions,  or  to  fire  die  foul ! 

In  other  parts,  with  fhining  arms  array'd. 

He  flies  to  give  the  threaten'd  church  his  aid :       470 

Alone  his  prefence  can  fuffice  to  cheer 

The  holy  brethren,  and  relieve  their  fear  -, 

And 
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And  "he  whofe  hand  {o  foon  the  flame  repcll'd. 
May  juftly  boaft — I  came — I  faw — and  quell'd ! 

The  knights  and  dames  beheld  widi  eyes  intent,  475 
But  knew  not  what  the  myftic  figures  meant  5 
Yet  all  with  pleafure  gaz'd,  their  fight  amus'd 
With  each  fair  form,  and  all  the  fcrolls  perused. 

What  verfe  the  courteous  praifes  can  report 
Of  royal  Charles,  and  all  his  fplendid  court  ?         480 
Pleafiires  flill  new  the  fefl:ive  hours  afford. 
And  plenteous  viands  crown  the  fmiling  board. 
Each  hardy  knight  his  hardy  deeds  eflfays. 
Each  day  a  thoufand  fi^iver*d  Ipcars  dilplays ; 
By  foot,  by  horfe,  are  various  batdes  wag'd,  485 

Some  pair'd,  and  fome  in  mingled  rout  engag'd. 
But  o'er  the  reft  Rogero  bears  the  fame. 
And  wins  the  palm  from  every  rival  name ; 
In  wreftling  and  the  dance,  in  every  kind 
Of  youthful  feats  he  leaves  his  peers  behind.  490 

The  laft  great  day,  ere  games  and  tilting  ceas'd. 
The  nobles  feated  at  the  folemn  feaft, 
"Vyhere  Charles  upon  his  left  Rogero  plac'd. 
And  lovely  Bradamant  his  right  hand  grac'd ; 
Lo !  pacing  o'er  the  plain,  appeared  in  view  495 

A  knight  all  arm'd,  that  near  th'  aflfembly  drew  -, 

Himfelf, 
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Himfel^  his  fteed,  with  lable  covered  o*cr. 

His  fiature  l^rge^  and  femblance  proud  he  bore : 

This  knight  was  Sarza's  king,  who  fmit  with  Ihame 

What  time  the  virgm  at  the  bridge  o'crcamc        500 

His  boaftcd  might,  had  fworn  thenceforth  to  quit 

His  fword  and  arms,  nor  rein  the  foamy  bit  i 

But  like  a  hermit,  in  fome  lonely  cell, 

A  year,  a  nrtonth,  and  day  in  penance  dwell. 

So  punifli'd  on  himfelf  each  ancient  knight  505 

His  honour  tarnifli'd  by  fuccelslels  fight. 

Though  yet  of  Charles  he  heard  loud  fame  relate. 

And  what  his  fovereign  lord's  unhappy  fate  ; 

True  to  his  oath,  no  more  his  fword  he  drew. 

Than  if  nor  Charles  nor  Agramant  he  knew.         510 

But  when  at  length,  complete  the  time  required. 

He  faw  the  year,  the  month,  and  day  expired. 

With  other  armour,  fteed,  and  fword  and  lance. 

He  reached  with  eager  fpeed  the  court  of  France. 

His  courfer's  feat  he  kept  unmov'd,  nor  bow'd  515 
His  haughty  head,  nor  fign  of  reverence  fhoWd  5 
As  if  he  fcorn'd  king  Charles  and  all  the  ftate  ^ ' 

Of  thofe  high  peers  that  there  affembled  fate. 
Each  one  his  wonder  in  his  looks  exprefs'd. 
To  fee  this  bold,  this  fclf-intruding  gueft  j  520 

And 
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And  all  forgot  their  food  and  taUk^  intent 

To  hear  the  knight,  and  what  his  coming  meant. 

When  now  fall  oppofite  to  Charles  he  ftood> 

Where  by  his  fide  the  noble  youth  he  view'd 

With  fiery  glance  5  the  filence  firft  he  broke,         515 

And  thus  aloud  in  threatening  accents  fpoke. 

The  prince  of  Sarza,  Rodomont  am  I, 
And  thee  Rogero  to  the  lift  defy ! 
And  ere  the  night  extends  her  raven  wing, 

Will  prove  thee  here  difloyal  to  thy  king :  530 

That  thou,  whofc  name  a  traitor's  deeds  dilgrace, 
Deferv*ft^  not  'midft  thefe  peers  an  honoured  place : 
Though  well  to  all  thy  falfehood  muft  be  known. 
Nor  thou,  a  Chriftian,  canft  the  charge  difown : 
And  now,  to  fix  on  thee  a  traitor's  ftain,  535 

I  come  to  call  thee  to  th'  embattled  plain : 
Or,  is  there  one  will  offer,  for  thy  fake. 
To  meet  my  arms — his  offer  here  I  take ; 
Or  if  ye,  fingly^  ftirink  the  lifts  to  try- 
Come  more — your  force  united  I  defy—  540 
Whatever  the  odds,  this  fword  yon  knight  ftiali  prove, 
A  recreant  to  his  lord  and  country's  love. 

He  ceas'd  :  Rogero  from  the  emperor's  'fide 
Arofe,  and  thus,  with  leave  of  Charles,  reply'd^ 

That 
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That  he,  or  any  tongue  that  durft  defame  545 

His  deeds,  and  brand  him  with  a  traitor's  name, 

Moft  foully  ly'd — ^that  to  his  fovereign  juft. 

None  rightly  could  arraign  his  breach  of  truft  j 

And  that  he  flood  prepared  his  truth  to  prove 

In  loyal  duty,  and  a  fubje6t*s  love :  ^50 

Nor  needed  others  here  his  caufe  befriend ; 

His  own  right  hand  fuffic'd  him  to  defend 

His  name  traduced,  and  well  he  deem'd  it  fuch. 

The  foe  perchance  might  find  that  one  too  much. 

Upftarted  then  Rinaldo,  Brava's  knight  *,         555 
The  marquis  f,  with  the  brethren  J,  black  and  white ; 
Marphifa,  Duden— thefe  whom  friendfhip  draws 
To  engage  the  Pagan  in  Rogero's  caufe ; 
Thefe  feven  united  plead,  that  he  whofe  hand 
So  late  was  knit  in  Hymen's  holy  band,  560 

Should  at  his  nuptial  feaft  fix)m  quarrels  ceafe. 
Nor  ftain  with  fanguine  war  the  rites  of  peace. 

No  more — no  more—  (Rogero  thus  replies) 
Think  not  fuch  reafons  can  for  me  fuflice. 
Then  Iwift  thofe  arms  are  brought,  which  late  in  fight 
He  conquered  from  the  ftern  Tartarian  knight.      566 


*  Orlando.  f  Olivero. 

%  Gryphon  and  Aquilant* 
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Charles  girds  his  trufly  ^chion  to  his  fide ; 
By  great  Orlando's  hand  his  fpurs  are  ty'd : 
Marphiia  and  hb  Bradamant  invcA 
With  place  and  maU  his  limbs  and  manly  breaft :  570 
Aflolpho  brings  his  horfe  of  generous  brecdri 
Xhe  Dane's  brave  ion  *  befide  the  ready  Heed: 
His  I}irrup  holds :  Rinaldo^  and  the  care 
Of  Namus,  for  the  knights  the  field  prep^e  s 
With  tfaefe  the  marquis  Olivero  join'd :  ;         575 

■ 

Nqw  here,  now  there,  thiey  drive  the  vulgar  kind 
From  the  proud  lifts  fqr  deeds  of  arms  a0ign*d. 

The  damps  and  damiels;,  itruek  with  panic  &ar» 
With  fotiii^s  pale^  like!  frighted  dpves  $^pear» 
That  driven  by  thj^eatoi'd  tempdl. from  the  plain,  ffo 
Quit  for  their  dear-jbv'd  nefts  the  ^riiigk^g  grain> 
When  hoUow  winds  are  heard,  when  lightning?  fly. 
When  thunders  rumble  from  the  darkened  (kfi 
Prefeging  on  tihe  delug'd  fields  to  pour> 
From  low-hung  Qlouds  the  hail  or  rattling  ihower.  58^ 
Each  female  for  Rogero  felt  alarms. 
Opposed  to  fuch  a  dreadful  foe  in  arnost 
So  fear  the  vulgar  herd — ^while  many  a  knight. 
And  many,  a  baron^  feem'd  to  doubt  the  fi^t : 

*  DUDOK. 

Vol.  II.  Hh  Thofe 
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Thoife  deeds  were  prefenc  yet  to  every  thought^     59^ 
Deeds  which  in  Pari3*  walls  the  Pagan  wroi^htj 
When  he,  with  (ingle  arm,  by  fword  and  fire 
Such  ruin  Ipread,  and  made  whole  hofts  retire. 

The  hbut  of  Bradamant,  above  the  reft. 
With  all  love's  terrors  hcav'd  her  gentle  breaft :    5^5 
Not  that  fhc  deem*d,  howe'er  for  proweis  held. 
The  Saracen  Rogcro's  forctt  excelled. 
Or  thought  that  Rodomont  muft  furely  claim 
The  meed  that  crowns  in  arms  the  viftor*s  name* 
Yet  could  fhe  not  her  buiy  doubts  remove  600 

Such  doubts  as  ever  Ipring  in  thofe  that  love. 
O  !  with  what  rapture  would  (he  prove  her  might 
In  all  the  dangers  of  this  uiitry'd  fight! 
Though  n)OFe  than  certain  fate  had  there  defign'd 
Her  life's  fad  period — her  uncooquer'd  mind        605 
Had  dar'd  for  one  a  thoufand  deaths  to  face^ 
{Could  df  ath  fo  oft  be  met  by  human  race) 
.  Rather  than  fee  the  lord  of  all  her  vows 
A  life,,  &r  dearer  than  her  own,  expofe. 
But  fince  fh^  knew  no  prayer  would  bend  her  knight 
To  yield  to  her  the  perils  of  the  fight,  611 

A  fad  fpeftatrefe,  with  dejefted  look. 
She  fate,  while  frequent  fighs  her  bofom  fhook, 

X  Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile  Rdgero  tiiere,  tke  Pagan  here, 
Againft  each  other  rufh  with  ready  Ipear :  615 

Without  efFeft,  though  faithful  to  its  aim. 
The  Pagan  lance  againft  the  buckler  came> 
But  fnapt  againft  that  orb,  which  Vulcan  fram'd 
For  Hedtor's  ufc — his  point  Rbgero  aim*d 
With  better  force,  that  'midft  the  hoftile  ihield     62© 
Through  fteel  and  bone  its  fyrious  paflage  held* 
That  thruft  had  to  the  fight  a  period  given. 
But  Ihprt  the  weapon  broke,  and  fwift  to  Heaven 
The  fplinters  ^ew  \  while,  Aa^er'd  .with  the  courle. 
Back  on  his  crupper  fell  each  warrior-horfe.          (^^^ 
Full  foon  with  fpur  and  rein  each  fearlefs  knignt 
His  fteed  recovered  to  purfue  the  fight* 
Their  ufelefs  Ipears  difmift,  their  fwords  they  drew. 
And  wheel'd  their  fteeds,  while  round  their  heads  they 

threw 
The  flaftiing  fteel,  and  now  with  pointed  blade      630 
On  plate  and  mail  the  weakeft  part  eflay*d» 
No  ferpent  fkin  then  arm*d  the  Pagan^s  breaft. 
That  hide  which  once  the  hoftile  ftroke  reprefs'd  : 
Nor  Nimrod's  dreadful  fword  that  day  he  wore. 
Nor  on  his  brows  the  wonted  helmet  bore :  635 

For  when  along  the  bridge  the  tilt  was  run. 
And  BradamaAt  from  him  the  conqueft  won, 

H  h  2  His 
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His  arms  againft  the  facred  (hrine  Ihe  plac'd^ 
A  mournful  trophy  of  his  deeds  difgrac'd. 

When  Rodomont  in  many  a  place  had  viewed  640 
His  own  bright  mail  with  purple  gore  bedew'd. 
He  rag*d — he  foam'd — not  with  flich  fury  raves 
The  ftormy  fca,  'v^en  black  with  wintry  waves : 
His  buckler  call  afide^  his  fword  he  drove^ 
With  eidicr  hand,  refiftlels  from  above,  645 

On  good  Rogero's  creft— fo  from  the  fky 
Some  ponderous  weight,  by  leavers  rais'd  on  high. 
Falls  thundering  down— with  every  nerve  the  foe 
Fuji  on  Rogero  dealt  the  ftaggering  blow; 
And  ere  his  fcatter'd  fenfe  the  youth  recals,  650 

From  the  ftem  foe  the  fkroke  repeated  falls  ; 
A  third  fuccceds-r-but  foon,  the  blade  unfit. 
With  fuch  fierce  ftrokes,  th'  enclianted  caique  to  meet. 
In  ftiivers  breaks,  its  mafter*s  ^m  deceives. 
And  in  his  gralp  the  broken  weapon  leaves.  655 

Still  Rodomont,  with  fury  unreftrain'd, 
Rogero  prefs'd,  who  fcnfelefs  yet  remained ; 
Him  foon  the  Saracen  from  fleep  awoke. 
With  nervous  arms  he  clalp^d  his  neck,  and  fhcok 
The  gallant  youth,  till  from  his  feat  he  drew,         660 
And  to  the  ground  the  ftruggling  warrior  threw : 

§  Scarce 
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Scarce  had  he  fall'n,  when  fwift  from  earth  he  Iprung 
With  anger  deep,  with  0iame  yet  deeper  ftung : 
For^  as  on  Bradaniant  he  caft  his  eyes. 
He  faw  pak  terror  o'er  her  features  rife :  66  c 

She  view'd,  and  trembling  view'd,  her  deareft  knight 
Hurl'd  from  his  feat  i  and,  fickenjng  at  the  fight. 
Her  tender  foul  feem'd  ready  wing'd  for  flight. 

Rogero,  who  to  heal  his  fliame  prepar'd. 
His  falchion  brandifh'd,  and  the  Pagan  dar'd         670 
To  new  aflault — the  Pagan  ^urs  his  fteed 
To  o'erwhelm  the  knight  5  the  knight  with  fkilful  heed 
Eludes  the  fhock^  and  m  his  hand  reftrains 
The  hoftile  coyrfer  by  the  ftraiten'd  reins : 
He  whirls  him  round,  and  (lands  with  point  addreft  675 
To  pierce  the  mailed  fide  or  plated  breafi: : 
With  two  deep  wounds  he  galls  his  thigh  and  fide ; 
And  faft  from  cither  flows  the  crimlbn  tide* 
Rogero,  ^ho  the  fair  advantage  knew. 
Had  feiz'd  his  arm,  and  now  with  force  he  drew  680, 
The  furious  kmg,  and  bending  to  and  fro. 
Compelled  at  length  his  faddle  to  forego. 
He  fell— but  whether  by  his  force  or  ikill^ 
So  fell,  he  feem'd  Rogero's  equal  ftill, 
Alightmg  on  his  feet — but  allthe  field  685 

That  faw  Rogerq  yet  his  weapon  wicld^, 

Hh3  High- 
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High  hopes  conceived — meanwhile  with  every  flight 

The  youth  eflay*d  to  keep  the  Pagan  knight 

At  diftant  bay,  nor  clofe  too  near  with  one    , 

Of  iuch  huge  limb,  ftrong  nerve:^  and  giant  bone.  690 

Still  in  his  gralp.the  furious  Pagan  held 

The  broken  weapon ;  this  with  force  impdl'd, 

•  •  • 

He  threw— the  weappn  fent  with  certain  aim 

Againfl:  Rogero-s  helm  and  ihoulder  came. 

So  dreadful  Was  the  Ihroke,  die  gentle  knight    695  T 

Reerd  here  and  there^  and  fcarce  his  utmoft  might    > 

Sufficed  to  keep  his  tottering  bulk  upright.  J 

To  dofc  in  nearer  ftrife  the  Pagan  try^d ; 

His  wounded  thigh  his  hafly  fkep  deny  •  d ; 

And  while  he  urg*d  his  feeble  nerves  in  vain,        700 

One  knee,  beneath  him  bending,  touch'd  the  plain, 

His  time  Rogero  took,  he  jjrefs'd  the  foe. 

He  whirrd  his  falchion  round,  with  blow  on  blow 
And  laid  once  more  the  haughty  Pagan  low. 
Again  more  fierce  he  rofe ;  and  now  they  join'd  j  705 
They  gralp'd,  with  arms  around  each  other  twin'd. 
Rogero  well  his  pliant  limbs  could  wield. 
And  long  had  praftis'd  in  the  wreftlers*  field. 
But  Rodomont,  with  rage  and  fhame  impell'd. 
By  turns  Rogero's  neck  and  fhouldcrs  held,  710 

I  •      •       ■  r 

a 

Now 
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Now  forward  drew,  now  backwan}  tltfuftf  wd  prds'd 
The  youthful  hero  to  his  cruel  brcaft. 
And  lifted  high— now  hert,  npw  there,  he  ftrain'd 
The  dauntlefs  knight,  and  ftillhis  hold  retained. 
While  every  means  he  tries  on  earth  to  throw       715 
The  Chriftian  youth  »  no  lefs  his  gaUant  foe, 
CoUefted  in  himfelfi  his  art  and  might 
Employs  to  difappoint  the  Pagan  knight. 
At  length  fierce  Rodomont  his  waift  enclosed 
With  firmeft  grai^— now,  breaft  to  breaft  oppos'd^  7^0 
They  toil — they  pant — Rogero  chief  apply 'd 
His  art  againft  the  Pagan's  wounded  fide : 
Athwart  his  bending  knee  one  foot  he  thruft. 
And,  lifting,  hurVd  him  proftrate  on  the  duft 
Headlong— when  thus  the  furious  Pagan  fell        7^5 
On  the  hard  earth,  the  blood,  as  from  a  well. 
Streamed  from  each  wound,  and  deep  on  every  fide 
The  fatal  plain  with  gory  crimfon  dy'd. 
Rogero  now,  with  Fortune's  favour  crown'd. 
To  keep  the  Pagan  prifojier  on  the  ground,  730 

One  hand  the  dagger  to  his  figh;  addrefs'd. 
One  hand  with  fearful  graip  his  throat  comprefs'd. 
With  either  knee  upon  his  heaving  breafl* 
As  in  Pannonian  or  Iberian  gloom^ 
^l;erc  wretched  miners  cheerlefs  days  confyme    735 

H  h  4  For 
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For  Ihinin^  ore,  if  Fate  above  impends, 

And  Ajdden  rym  on  their  head  defcends, 

Crulh'd  up  and  bruis'd/ their  fpirits  fcarccly  find 

A  vent  to  leave  the  mortal  part  behind : 

So  lay  the  Sarzan  prince,  fo  preis'd  beneath  740 

His  vidor,  ftniggled  in  the  jaws  of  death. 

The  dagger,  now  unfheath'd,  Rogero  fhook. 

And  at  his  vizor  feem*d  to  aim  the  ftroke : 

He  bade  him  yield,  as  vanquifh'd  in  the  fhife. 

With  plighted  faith  to  fpare  his  forfeit  life :  745 

But  he,  whoni  thought  of  death  far  lels  dUmay'd 

Than  aught  that  figns  of  daftard  fear  betrayed. 

Still  bent  and  twin*d ;  while  all  in  vain  he  prov*d 

Againft  the  knight,  who  kept  his  place  unmoved. 

As  when  the  maftiff,  panting  on  the  plain,  750 

Whofe  throat  the  nimble  greyhound's  fangs  conftrain 

With  deadly  gripe,  in  fruidefs  fury  lies. 

With  jaws  dire  foaming^  and  with  fiery  eyes  5 

Not  all  his  force  the  viftor  can  elude. 

By  flcill  and  vigour  not  by  rage  fubdu*d :  755 

So  Rodomont  efiay'd  each  art  to  make 

The  conquering  youth  his  powerful  hold  forftke. 

He  drove  to  rife ;  but  ftiU  the  wary  knight 

Prefs'd  him  to  earth  with  unabated  it)ight. 

Now, 


Book  XXIV.        ORLANDO.  47J 

Now,  writhii^  here  and  there/the  Pagan  ftrain'd76o 
Each  nerve,  and  freed  at  lengdi  his  better  hand. 
That  in  its  grafp  th*  infidious  ponyaf d  bore ; 
(The  ponyard  from  the  Iheath  released  before) 
With  this  he  fought  to  ainn  the  murderous  wound 
Beneath  Rogero's  reins— the  youth  renowned        j6c 
The  danger  faw,  fhould  ftill  his  generous  heart 
Defer  the  Pagan's  death,  his  juft  defert. 
Then  at  full  ftrctch  he  rais'd  his  arm  above 
The  furious  king,  and  thrice  the  weapon  drove 
Deep  in  his  gafping  throat— lb  ends  the  ftrife,       770 
And  leaves  fecur'd  Rogero's  fame  and  life. 
Where  Acheron's  infernal  waters  Ipread, 
Freed  frona  her  icy  limbs,  blalpheming  fled 
Th'  indignant  foul,  that  here  with  impious  pride 
All  human  feith,  and  Heaven's  own  laws  defy'd  77^ 
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TO    THE    SECOND    VOLUME, 


^e  Lttters  denou  the  Book^  the  Ftgtiris  tti  Firjif 


iflG  RAMANt  defeats  Charles, 
and  again  lays  iiege  to  Paiis, 
xiii.  640.  Endeavours  to  com* 
pofe  the  quarrels  of  his  camp. 
Contrives  lots  to  decide  the  or- 
der of  combatj  728.  Offended 
with  Marphifa,  96a.  Refers 
the  difpute  between  Mandri- 
cardo  and  Rodomont  to  Dora- 
lisy  1003. 

honours  Rogero  after  his 
combat  with  Mandricardo,  xiv. 
579/  Is  affailed  in  the  night 
by  Rinaldo  with  great  (laugh- 
ter, 900.  Retires  to  Arli  with 
Rogero  wounded,  956. 

his  diftrefs.  Orders  Bru- 
nello  to  be  hanged,  xv.  90. 

from  the  walls  of  Arli  fees 
Bradamant  unhorfe  three  of  his 
knights,  xvi.  264. 

calls  his  council.  His  fpeech 
xviii.  420.  Sends  an  embafly 
to  Charles  to  decide  their  quar- 
rel by  two  champions,  581. 
—  breaks  the  truce,  xix.  25, 
Defeated,  and  fets  fail  for  Afri- 
ca, 647.  Is  met  by  Dudon^s 
fleet;  moft  of  his  veiTels  de<> 
ilroyed,  748.  He  efcapes  with 
Sobrino,'8o8.  Lands  in  an 
ifland.  Meets  Gradaflb,  875. 
With  GradafTo,  and  Sobrino, 
challenges  to  fight  Orlando  and 
tw9  other  knights,  949. 


Agramant^  his  converfstion  witl^ 
firandimart  the  night  beforo 
the  battle,  xx.  482.   His  deatl^ 

^793- 
Alardo  fets  out  with  his  brothers 

to  the  relief  of  Charles,  xir. 
665.  Unhorfcd  by  Guido  Sa- 
vage, 6^  I .  Prefent  at  the  at- 
tack of  the  Pagan  camp,  909, 
926. 

AicefftSf  the  lover  of  Lydia,  diet 
tnrough  her  ingratitude,  xviL 
426  to  579. 

Aldiger  declines  Marpldfa's  chal- 
lenge, xiii.  9.  Defeats  iWth  hk 
companions  the  troops  of  Ber- 
tolagi  and  the  MoorsV5  •  Un- 
horfed  and  woundea  by  Man^ 
dricardo,  248. 

Aleriag  wife  to  Guido,  is  witli 
Guido  when  he  meets  Rinaldo 
and  his  kinfmen,  xiv.  67^. 

Amon  treats  with  Coaftantme  for 
the  marriage  of  Bradamant 
and  Leon,  xxii.  43.  Oppofes 
her  naptialtwith  Rogero^  227^ 

479- 
■  ■    ■  the  fame,  xxiS.  749. 

•*—  reconciled  to  the  marriage^ 
xxiv.  511. 

Jquilant  prefent  at  the  attack  of 
the  Pagan  camp>xiv.  832. 

A/tolpho,  his  flight  throagh  the 
air  00  the  grifiin-horfe,  xvii 
126.  Arrives  at  the  country 
of  Prefter-John.  Riches  of 
the  place,'  i66.     Account  of 

Seuapus 
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Senapoft,  iSo.  Jlecqption  of 
AHolpho.  Drives  away  the 
harpies,  and  porfaes  thtm  to 
theinoathofbell»279.  Enters, 
and  conf erfes  witk  xttcr  ghoft  of 
Lydia,  553/  Afccnds  to  Para- 
dife,  613.  Is  welcomed  by  St. 
Joha  the  Bvangeiiii,  661,  io 
t  hi  end* 
4fiolfho  carried  by  St.  John  in  % 
chariot  to  the  moon»  xviii.  The 
wonders  he  Taw  there,  38  to 
^2Q.  Explained  by  St.  John. 
The  praife  of  writers,,  zz^ 
Kftams  to  Paradife  with  Or- 
lando's wit.  Receives  an  herb 
10  refiore  Senapus  to  his  fight, 
320.  Leaves  Paradife.  Ke- 
ceives  affiilance  from  Senapus* 
.  348*  Shuts  the  wind  in  a  bag, 
368.    Tuins  Aones  tohorfes^ 

3^4- 
>waftes  the  kingdom  of  Africa, 

xix.  1 06.  T«''ns  leaves  to 
ihips,  152.  Cures  Orlando's 
madnefs,  321  to  441.  With 
Orlando  takes  Biferta  by  ftorm, 
481  to  646. 

--*•  difmi  (Tes  the  Nubians  to 
jdieir  own  country,  and  returns 
to  Prance,  xxiL  97. 
Jtlanteh  bis  ghoft  parts  the  com- 
bat between  Rogero  and  Mar-^ 
phifa,  xvi.  694. 

B. 

BfiTiiinPp  fofter-father  to  Brandi- 
.mart,  brings  him  ^  account  of 
his  father's  death,  xix,  239, 
261. 

■■!■■  his  lamentation  at  the  death 
of  Brandimart,  xxi,  443. 

Biatrici^  mother  of  Bradamant, 
oppofes  her  marriage  with  Ro- 
gero, xxii.  24^,  479. 

■  •  ■■  confents  to  it,  xxiv*  363. 

Sortologit  of  the  houfeof  Magan- 
za,  killed  by  RichardettOi  xiii. 
61. 


Bird,  monftrous  one,  parts  the 
combat  between  Rinaldo  and 
Gradaflb,  XV.  31. 

Biferta,  the  capital  of  Agramant, 
befieged  and  taken  by  OHando, 
Aftolpho,  a:id  Brandimart,  xix. 
48 1  to  646. 

Bradamant  laments  the  abfence 
of  Rogero,  xv.  \yu  Her 
jealoufy  and  defpair,  235. 
Leaves  Mount  Albano,  337. 
Her  meeting  with  three  kings, 
and  the  ambaiTadrefs  from  the 

Sueen  of  Iceland.  .Subjeft  of 
le  embaiTy,  3)61.  Arrives  at 
Triftram's  lodge,  488.  Un- 
horfes  the  three  kings,  520. 
Is  received  at  the  lodge,  and 
,  hears  the  tale  of  Clodk),  550. 
Pleads  for  Ulania,  709.  Her 
dream.  7^.  Quits  the  lodge, 
and  unhorles  thetangs  a  fecond 
time,  84 1  •  Amves-at  a  caftle, 
920. 

meets  with  Flordelis,  and 
hears  of  the  defeat  of  Biaiidi-* 
mart  at  Rodomont's  bridge, 
xvi.  I.  Unhorfes  Rodomont, 
^  I .  Sends  Flordelis  on  a  mef- 
I'age  to  Rogero/ with  his  horfe 
Frontino,  206.  Unhorfes  three 
knights  before  the  walls  o( 
Aril,  246.  Unhorfes  Mar* 
phifa,  5B8.  Encounters  Ro- 
gero, 484.  Retires  with  him, 
562.  Fights  with  Marphifa, 
598.  Is  reconciled,  and  de* 
parts  with  her,  yjS. 

arrives   with  Marphifa  at 
the  ChrifHan  camp,  xvii.  i. 
— -  laments  the  combat  between 
Rogefo   and    Rinaldo,    xviii. 

—-  a  ^cks  the  Pagans.  Her 
valour,  XIX.  47.  Punues  Agra« 
mant,  656. 

hergrief  and  deipair.  Her 
meilaee  to  Rogero,  xxiL  417. 
Her  Angular  requeft  of  the 

Emperor^ 
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Bmperor^  453,  Is  tarried from 
court,  479, 

Mradamaut  is  brought  back.  Her 
lamentation,  xxiii.  157.  Her 
combat  with  Rogero,  481. 

—■  ■  hears  of  Rogero'J  re- 
turn.   Is  married  to  him,  xxiv. 

53- 
Brandimari  does  his  utmoft  to  de- 
fend the  Chriftiati  camp,  xiii. 
666. 

with  Charles  joins  Rinaldo 
to  attack  the  Pagans.  Meets 
with  Flordelis,  xiv.  886. 

account  of  his  being  taken 
prifoner  at  Rodomont's  bridge, 
xvi.  II  to  84. 

being  fent  a  prifoner  to  Afri- 
ca, is  there  fet  at  liberty  by 
Aftolpho>  xix.  i8c.  Finds 
Flordelis,  231.  With  other 
knights  fees  Orlando  mad,  26^. 
His  valour  at  the  liege  of  Bi- 
ferta,  555.  Is  chofen  one  of 
the  three  champions,  974. 

his  arms  and  velt  for  the 
battle,  XX.  438.  Converfes 
with  Agramant  the  night  be- 
fore the  battle,  482.  His  va- 
lour, 613,  697.  Is  killed  by 
Gradaiio,  743.  His  laft  words 
to  Orlando,  823. 

his  magnificent  funeral,  xxi. 

435- 
Branz^rdOf  viceroy  of  Agramant 

at  fiiferta,  xviii.  41 1. 

xix.  io6,  124.     Kills  him- 

felf.  643^. 

Bs^iDGB  built  byRodomont  on 
whi^^l  knights  are  compelled 
toj^^Hciv.  232. 

Brunel!^icc\i(ed  of  ftealing  Sa- 
cripapt'^  horfe  and  Marphifa's 
fword.  Seized  by  Marphifa, 
xiii,  930. 

.  hanged    by  command   of 

Agramant,  XV.  123. 

Buci/aro,  king  of  Algazieri,  pri** 
foner  to  Attolpho,  exchanged 
for  Dudon,  xix.  108,  123.  Kill- 
ed by  Olivero^  641. 


E       X. 

Bulgarians    affiled    by    Rogero 

againft  Conihmtine;  xxii.  527. 
.;■  » ■  fend  to  offer  him  the  crown^ 

x»v.  337. 

C. 
Claries,  or  Charlemsun,  his  catnp 

attacked  by  night  ^th  great 

lofs.     Compelled  to  retire  to 

Paris,  xiii.  537  to  665. 
■  ■  '    iuccoured  by  Rinaldo,  and 

other  Chriitian   knights,   xiv. 

900. 

welcomes  Marphifa  to  his> 

camp,  and  attends  her  baptifm* 

xvii.  28. 

agrees  to  a  fingle  combat 


between  Rinaldo  and  Rogero« 

xviii.  583.     Swears  to  oblerve 

the  conditions,  68 1 . 

,  welcomes     the    vidorious 

knights    to   Paris,    xxii.    163. 

grants     Bradamant's    fingular 

rcqueft,  453. 

caufes  her  challehge  to  be 

proclaimed,  xxiii.  365. 

takes  charge  of  the  mar- 
riage folemnities  of  Rogero  and 

Bradamant,  xxiv.  367, 
Combat   of  Rinaldo  ai|d  Gra- 

dafTo,  XV.  I. 
■— -^  of  Bradamant  and  Marphifa^ 

xvi.  605. 
— * —  of  Rogero  and  Marphifa,  xvj, 

650. 
• of  Rogero  and  Dudon,  xx. 

99. 
— •—  between  the  three  Chriftian 

and  three  Pagan  knights,  xx« 

5469/0  t/?e  end. 
Combat  in   the  Lifl,  between 

Rogero  and  Mandricardo,  xiv« 

451.  ^ 

— —  between  Rinaldo  and  Roge- 
ro, xviii.  635  to  tht  €ttd^ 
*— —   between    Bradamant    and 

Rogero,  xxiii.  481* 
— -  between  Rogero  and  Rodo- 

mont,  xxiv.  614. 
Conjf amine,  emperor  of  Greece, 

his  army  defeated  before  Bel- 

grado  by  Rogero,  xxii.  574. 


INDEX. 


D. 


Death  of  Ifabella^xiv.56  (0223. 
of  Mandricardoa  xiv.  451. 
to  556. 

of  firandimart,  xx.  757. 
of  Agramant^  xx.  786* 
»—  of  GradaiToy  xx.  80 1. 
of  Flordelisj  xxi.  565. 
of  Rodomont,  xxiv.  770. 
Discord  a£un  is  found  in  the 
mooafteryl)/ the  angel.  Beaten 
and  fent  to  the  Pagan  camp» 
xiii.  678.     Exults  at  the  diiTen- 
tions  in  the  cannp»  984. 
D^rmlis  arrives  with  Rodomont  and 
Mandricardo  at  Merlin's  foan* 
tains  xiii.  Z19.     Carried  away 
by  a  demon  concealed  in  her 
horfe,  48 1 .    Decides  the  claims 
of  her  lovers,  and  prefers  Man- 
dricardo, 1 010. 
«— —   endeavours    to    perfuade 
Mandricardo    to    decline    the 
combat  with  Rogero,  xiv.  375. 
Disdain  delivers  Rinaldo  from 
the  monfter  Jealoufy,  xxi.  178. 
DaEAM  of  Bradamant, XV.  799. 
■■       of  Flordelis,  the  night  before 

Brandimart's  death,  xxi.  341. 
Dudon    ranfomed    by    Ailolpho, 

xix.  133. 
— —  aflifls  the  other  knights  to 
fecure  Of lando  mad,  336.  Af- 
iifts  the  operations  at  the  fiege 
of  Biferu,  476.  Meets  and 
deftroys  Agramant's  (hips,  735. 
fights  with  Rogero  for  feven  • 
kings*  Reiigns  them  to  Ro- 
gero, XX.  89. 

attends  on  Rogero  before 
his  battle  with  Rodomont,  xxiv. 
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2. 


Fi  G  H  T  at  Sea  between  Agf^aiit 
and  Dudon,  xix.  729. 

Flordelis  anives  at   Rodomont's 
bridge,  xiv.   288.     Comes  to 
the  Chriftian  camp^  834.   TeUs 
Rinaldo  of  Orlando's  madnefs, 
846.     Finds  Brandimart,  888. 
— -  meets  Bradamant,  and  en- 
gages her  to  go  to  the  afliftance 
of  Brandimart,  at  Rodomont's 
bridge,  xvi.  1 .   Bears  a  meflage 
to  Rogero  from  Bradamant,  226. 
••^   with    Bardino    arrives  ia 
Africa,  and  £nds  Brandimart, 
xix.  231.     Shews  mad  Orlando 
to  the  knights,  285. 

her  fears  for  Brandimart  be* 
fore  the  combat  of  the  fix 
knights,  and  grief  for  his  de- 
parture, XX.  442. 
-—  her  dream,  xxi.  341,  Her 
lamentation  on  his  (feath,  ^59. 
Shuts  herfelf  up  in  lus  fepulcnre, 
where  ihe  dies,  565. 
Funeral  of  Brandimart,  xa^ 

435- 

G. 

Golden  Lance  unhorfes  three 
kings,  XV.  540,  873. 

— —  unhorfes  Rodomont,  xvL 
143.  Unhorfes  three  knights 
before  Arli,  246.  Unhorfes 
Marphifa,  416.  Many  in  the 
battle,  xix.  63. 

Gradajfo  attacks  the  Chriftian 
camp  with  the  other  Pagan 
knignts,  xiii.  567,  655.  Af- 
fifls  to  arm  Mandricardo,  and 
claims  Durindana, 

in  poffeffion  ofj^^indana* 
after  Mandricardo 


fjj^Hinc 
)*MKth, 


El  I  AS  and    Enoch    with    St, 
Jo^K  in  Paradife,  xvii.  691. 

F. 

Fernm  aflifts  to  arm  Rodomont^ 
xiii.  760. 

unhorfed  by  Bradamant  be- 
fore the  walls  of  Arli,  xvi.  3 1 2. 


XIV. 

599.      Meets    and  challenges 
Rinaldo  for  Bayardo,  1014. 
-^"—  gets  pofTeflion  of  Bayardcw 
and  embarks  for  his  own  coun- 
try, xv.  84. 

meets  with  Agramant  and 
Sobrino.  With  them  fends  a 
challenge  to  three  Chriftian 
knights,  xix.  885. 

,  GradagH 


INDEX. 


9rtdi^a,  his  valour  in  the  batAie> 
XX.  7^2.  Kills  Brandimart, 
757.  U  killed  by  Orlando, 
8oi, 

^rmniomth    unhorfed    by  Brada- 
mant,  xvi.  47  a. 

Grifpik  Horse, his  flight  with 
Aftolpho,  xvii.  126.  Carries 
him  to  Nubia,  151 ;  to  Para- 
dife,  613. 

— —  isfet  at  liberty,  xxii,  141*^ 

Gryphon,  with  Rinaldo  and  his 
followers  at  the  attack  of  the 
Pagan  camp,  xiv.  832, 908. 

Cuicbardo  goes  With  the.  above  to 
relieve  Charles,  xiv.  664.  Un- 
horfed by  Guido,  700. 

Cmdo  Savage  meets  Rinaldo  and 
his  kinfmen.  Unhorfes  Richar« 
detto,  Alardo,  and  Guichardo, 
xiv.  675.  Fights  with  Rinal- 
do, 707.  Diicovers  him  to  be 
his  brother,  784.  At  the  at- 
tack of  the  Pagan  camp,  908. 

H. 

Harpies  infeil  the  table  of  Se- 
napus,  xvii.  19c.  Are  driven 
away  by  Aflolpho,  317. 

Hermit  receives  Rogero  after 
his  (hipwreck,  xx.  317.  Bap- 
tizes him,  376. 

entertains  the  Chriflian 
knights  ;  heals  Olivero ;  heals 
and  baptizes  Sobrino,  xxi.  620^ 
to  the  end. 

propofes  a  marriage  between 
Rogero  and  Bradamant.  Dif- 
miues  the  knights,  xxii.  6j, 

He  r  m  1  t  a  g  b  defcribed,  xx.  352. 

Hippalca^J\%  Rogero  of  his  horfe 
being  taken  by  Rodomont,  xiii. 
179. 

■  ■■  arrives  at  Mount  Albano, 
and  delivers  Rogero's  melTage 
to  Bradamant,  xiv.  605. 

I, 
JiALOvsY  (a  moniler)  attacks 


Rinaldo  in  t)ie  bat^  of  Arden* 
xxi.  130. 
Ifubdla  tails  Into  the  power  of 
Rodomont,  xiv.  j6.  Her  device 
to  prefer ve  her  chaftity,  132. 
Her  death,  202. 

Kings,  three,  fent  by  th«  qneett 
of  Iceland  to  prove  their  valour 
in  France,  xv.  361.  Twice 
unhorfed  by  Bradamant,  For- 
fwcar  arms,  520,  873. 


Leon^  fon  to  the  emperor  Cdn* 
llantine,  feeks  Bradamant  in 
marriage,  xxii.  43.  Encamped 
near  Belgrade,  m.  Sees  Ro- 
gero defeat  his  army.  Is  en- 
amoured of  his  valour,  608. 

delivers  him  from  prifon, 
and  engages  him  to. enter  the 
lifts  witJi  Bradan\ant  in  hii 
Head,  xxiii.  813.  Seeks  him, 
—  meets  with  MelifTa,  who 
condudls  him  to  Rogero.  Ge- 
neroufly  refigns  Bradamant  Xm 
him,  xxiv.  1  to  177. 

introduces  him  to  Charlc- 
main,xxiv,  223. 

Lydia,  daughter  to  the  king  of 
Lydia,  her  cruelty  to  her  lover 
puniihed  in  the  infernal  regions, 
xvii.  369  to  583, 

M. 

Malagigt  delivered  from  capti- 
vity, xiii,  45.  Unhorfed  by 
Mandricardo,  ^\6,  Sends  a 
demon  into  the  horfe  of  Dora- 
lis,  481. 

affifts  by  magic  to  terrify 
the  Pagans,*  xiv.  968, 

informs  Rinaldo  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Angelica  and  Medoro, 
xxi.  29. 
Mandricardo    comes    with  Rodp- 
mont  and  Doralis  to  Merlin's 

fountain. 


INDEX. 

feontain,  xiiL  219.  Ckanenges  MmrfiUui  (lies  into  Sittia,  six.  706* 

the  knightj  234.    Fights  Mar-  MtUffa^  andcr  the  form  of  Rodo* 

phifa,    294.      Quarrels    wkh  noRt,  perfuades  Agramaot  to 

Rogero  for  his  (hield,  361.  Par-  break  the  trace,  xix.  i . 

foes   Doralis,  496.     Attacks  «-*—  meets  Leon,  and  condaas 

the  ChriiBan  camp,  582,  653.  him  to  Rogen>,  xxiv.  i.     Ac- 

By  lot  to  fight  Rodomont,  736.  companies  them  to  court.  Pio- 

Ajrms  for  the  lift,  and  quarrels  vides  a  wonderAil  bed  and  pa- 

with  Gradaflb  for  Dunndana,  vilion  for  the  nupdals,  301. 

764.    Is  preferred  by  Doralis  Merlin^  his  fouitain,  xiii.  157. 

to  Rodomont,  10 10.  *—- ^  his  hall  in  Sir  Tnibam's 

named  by  lot  to  £^ht  Ro-.      lodge,  xv.  779. 

ffero  for  the  ihield,  xiv.  3ca  Jlf/ri^/ie/,  tbe  archangel,  beats  Dif- 

His  converfadon  with  Doralis*  cord,  and  fends  her  again  to  the 

375.  Combat,  45 1 .  Death,  C4^.  Pagans,  xiiL  672. 

Vuirp^Jh  meets  Rogero  aha  his  Moon,  journey  thither,  xviii.  i. 

company.    Joins  with  them  to  Valley  of  1<^  things,  37.    Loft 

deliver  their  kinfmen,  xiii.  i.  wits  kept  there,  m.  37, 
Her  valour,  101.     Fights  with 

Mandricardo,  270.    Takes  the  ^* 

part  of  Ros;ero,  436.     Purfues  0&'<&^«,  couiin  to  Orlando,  being 

Mandricarao,    5 1 9.      Attacks  fent  priibner  to  Africa,  is  deli- 

the   Chriftian   camp  with  the  vered  by  AftolphQ»  xix.  193. 

ether  knights,  61 6.  Seizes  Bru-  His  method  of  Securing  Qrlan- 

lie]Io*936.  do  mad,  384.     At  the  iiege  of 

— r  comes  to  Arli,  and  delivers  ^     Biferta,  543.    Chofen  by  Or- 

him  to  Agramant,  xv.  113.    Is.  lando  one  of  the  three  cham- 

unhorfed  by  Bradamant,  416.  (uons,  974. 

Fights  with  her,  605.     With  •— lamed  in  the  batde,  xx.  665. 

Rogero,  644.    Difcovered  to  •— -  healed  by  the  hermit>  xxL 

each  other,  094.  627. 

accompanies  Bradamant  to  '  ■    returns  to  France  with  the 
thi;  Chriftian  camp,    xvii.   i.  reft,  xxii.  153. 
Her  fpeech  to  Charles,  36.    Is  Orlando  arrives  daring  his  mad- 
baptized^  114*  nefs  at  Rodomont 's  bridge^  adv* 
her  valour  on  the  breaking  272. 

of  the  truce,  xix.  J{y,    purfuea    how  he  came  to   Afinca* 

Agra.mant,  663.  and  came  into  Aftolpho's  camp. 
comfbrtsBradamant,  XX.  15.  xix.  265.    Is  fecured,  and  re- 
pleads Rogero's  caufe  be-  ftored  to   his  fenfes,    335  to 
fore  C^harles,  xxiiL  719.  441 .    With  Aft^pho  lays  n^e 
pDDpofes  a  combat  between  to  Biferta,  and  takes  it  by  florm, 
Leon  and  Rogero,  xxiii.  791;  481  to  ^46.    Accepts  Agra- 

Rogero  is  made  known  to  mant's  challenge,  956. 

her,  x:  <iv,                                 .  .— "  '  prepares  for  the  combat,  xz. 

Marfiltui  perfuades  Agramant  to  384.     Goes  with  his  compa- 

fiy  xif-.  946.  nions  to  Lipadufa,  468.    The 

hii.  advice  incoancili  xviiL  combat  defcribed,  546  h  the 

448.  tnd.   Kills  Agi(u&juit  and  Gra- 

dafibb 


I      N      D 

daiib*  JQ$.    His  grief  for  the 
death  of  Brandimart«  815.   His 
humane  care  of  Sobrino,  867. 
Orlafulo  receives  Rinaldo,  xxi.  319. 
His  fpeech  over  the  dead  body 
of  Brandimart>  459.     Attends 
his  funeral,  533. ,  His  attention 
to  Flordelis>  573.     Reception 
with    his  companions  at    the 
hermit's  iiland>  62 1  to  the  end, 
*— —     approves     of     Rogero's 
union  with  Bradamantf'xxii.  39* 
Returns  with  his  companions  to 
France,  153.     Enters  the  city 
in  triumph,  203.  Sides  with  Ro>-    • 
geroagainft  Leon,  xxiiL  741. 

■         afBfts  to  arm  Rogero  for  his 
combat  with  Rodomont,  xxiv.    • 
568. 

P. 

Paradise,  Aflolpho's  flight  thi- 
ther—Beauties of  the  place^ 
xvii.  613. 

Farhf  triumphant  entry  of  the 
knights  there,  xxii*  203. 

Prefter  Jobn^  xvii.  193.  See  Se- 
napus. 

P  R  X  D  E,  in  Agramant's  camp,  xiii. 
986. 

Quarrels  among  the  knights 
in  the  Pagan  camp,  xiii.  706  to 
1033. 

R. 

Richardetto,  with  Aldiger  and  Ro- 
gero, meets  Marphifa,  and  de- 
livers Vivian  and  Malagigi,xiii. 
I.  Unhorfed  by  Mandricardo, 
260. 

— —  by  Guido  Savage,  xiv.  679, 
At  the  attack  of  the  Pagan 
camp,  928. 

"^  with  the  reft  welcomes  the 
return  of  Bradamant  to  thd 
Chriftian  camp,  xvii.  17. 

Rinaldo  leaves  Paris  and  his  friends 
to  go  in  fearch  of  Angelica,  xiii. 

^  549- 
^<p—-  returns   to  Mount  AlbajdO^ 

VoL.IL 


£      X. 

Goes  with  his  kinfmen  to  the 
relief  of  Charles,  xiv.  651. 
Fights  with  Guido,  not  know-' 
ing  him,  705,  Hears  of  Or- 
lando's madnefs,  846.  Attacks 
and  entirely  routs  the  Pagans, 
900.  Challenged  by  Gradafib* 
1014, /0  the  end. 

their  fight  difturbed  by  a 
ftrange  adventure,  XV.  i. 

welcomes  the  return  of  Bra- 
damant to  the  camp,  xvii.  15. 

is  chofen  the  national  cham- 
pion, xviii.  587. 

his  combat  with  Rogero  dif- 


turbed  by  a   breach   of    the 
truce,  xix.  i. 

—-shears  of  Angelica's  mlrriage 
and  departure  for  India,  and 
fets  out  to  purfu^  her,  xxi.  29. 
His  adventure  in  the  foreft  o  f 
Arden,  126.  Cured  of  his  love». 
252.  Hears  of  the  batde  in 
Lipadufa.  Arrives  there,  280. 
Attends  the  funeral  of  Brandi* 
mart,  53^. 

— '—  promifcs  his  (ifter  to  Rogero, 
xxii.  35.  Returns  to  France, 
153.  Offends  his  father  Amon 
by  fuppordng  the  claim  of  Ro- 
gero, 227, 390. 

afliils  to  prepaie  the  lift  for 

Rogero  and  Rodomont,  xxiv. 

573-  .  . 

Rodomont  arrives  at  the  fountain 

of   Merlin  with  Mandricardo 
and  Doralis,  xiii.  219.    Endea- 
vours to  perfuade  the  knights 
to  truce,  312.     Is  attacked  by 
Rogero,  420.   Follows  Doralis, 
493.     Arrives  at  the  Chriftian 
camp  with  the  other  knights, 
and  defeats  all  the  power  of 
Charles,  531  to  665.     Draws 
lots  to  decide  his  quarrel  with 
Mandricardo,  732.     Quarrels- 
with   Sacripant   for  the  horfe 
Frontino,  862.     His  claim  to 
poralis  decided  by  her  choke. 
li  He 


^ 


INDEX. 


He  leaves  the  camp  in  a  rage, 
loio  to  the  end* 

R$domont  ^orfues  his  journey  by 
water,  xiv.  i.  Sees  Ifabellay  and 
is  enaanoured  of  her,  56.  De- 
ceived by  her  pioas  fraud. 
Kills  her,  132.  His  remorfe. 
Builds  a  magnificent  tomb, 
with  a  ^ange  bridge,  232. 
wreiUes  with  mad  Orlando, 
«76. 

#-<—  account  of  his  taldng  Bran- 
*  dimart  prifoner,  xvi.  11.     Un- 
horfed  oy  Bradamant,  93.  Re- 
tires to  perform  penance  for 
hbdifgrace,  163. 

■  ■  comes  to  the  court  of  Clrar- 
lemsdn  at  the  marria^  of  Ro« 
gero.  Challenges  him,  xxiv. 
C27.  Their  combat,  614.  Is 
killed,  765. 

Rpgero,  with  Aldiger  and  Richar- 
detto,  meets  Marphifa.  At- 
Ukks  the  troops  of  Bertolagi 
and  the  Moors,  xiii.  i.  ms 
valour,  103.  Departs  with 
Hippalca  to  recover  his  horfe, 
207.  Defies  Rodomont,  351. 
^  Is  challenged  by  Mandricardo 
for  the  device  on  his  fhield* 
Fights  with  him  and  Rodomont, 
361  to  480.  Follows  them, 
501.  With  the  other  knights 
and  Marphifa  attacks  the  Chrif- 
tian  camp,  616.  His  quarrels 
renewed  with  Mandricardo  and 
Rodomont.  Draws  the  lot  to 
fight  Mandricardo,  706. 

*■  their  duel  defcribed,  xiv, 
451.  Kills  him,  549.  Himfelf 
dangerouflv  wounded,  579.  At 
the  general  rout  of  the  camp  is 
conveyed  by  Agramantto  Arli, 
982. 

v>—  receives  a  challenge  from 
Bradamant,  xvi.  234.  Quits 
the  walls.  His  diftrefs  at  fee- 
ing Bradamant,  452.  Retires 
with  Her  to  a  grove.    Endea- 


vours to  oart  her  and  Mar- 
phifa, 616.  Is  attacked  by 
Marphifa.  Difcovers  her  to  be 
his  fifter,  642.  Leaves  the 
two  virgins,  and  departs  for 
Arli,  861. 

Rogero  is  chofen  by  the  king  to 
decide  the  national  quarrel, 
xviii.  581.  Engages  Rinaldo 
in  the  lift,  635  to  the  end. 

the  truce  being  infringed, 
the  combat  is  broken  off,  xix«  i. 
follows  Agramant,  xx.  i. 
Fights  with  Dudon  to  releafe 
feven  kings,  47.  Embarks  with 
them.  All  perilh  in  the  Horm 
but  himfelf,  165  to  298.  Lands 
at  the  hermit's  ifland,  307.  Is 
baptized,  376. 

with  Orlando,  Rinaldo,  OIi- 
verO,  and  Sobrino,  who  arrive 
at  the  ifland,  xxi.  619  t9  the. 
end, 

is  promifed  his  ftfter  by  Ri- 
naldo, xxii.  35.  Accompanies 
the  knights  to  France,  153. 
Graciouily  received  by  the 
emperor,  188.  Defpair  at 
Amon'is  refufal  of  his  daughter, 
322.  His  complaint.  He  de« 
parts,  ill  order  to  kill  Leon  and 
Conftantine,  515.  Takes  the 
part  of  the  Bulgarians  againft 
the  Greeks,  and  totally  routs 
the  latter,  574. 
'  "'■  is  taken  prifoner  in  his  fleep^ 
xxiii.  36.  Rcleafed  by  Leon, 
269;  and  at  his  requefl  en- 
gages to  win  Bradamant  for 
him,  387.  Withfhinds  her  force 
a  whole  day,  481.  Retires  into 
the  woods  in  defpair,  599. 

— —  is  accpftcd  by  Leon,  who  re- 
fignsBradamanttohim,xxiv.66. 
Returns  with  Leon  and  Melif- 
fa  to  court,  188.  Is  made  known 
to  the  emperor,  253.  His  mar* 
riage  celebrated  with  great 
pomp,  367,     Is  challenged  by 

'  Hodomont^ 


I 

■ 

r 


INDEX. 

Rodomottt,49i.  Thdrcombat,    Shipwreck  defcribed, in  whidi 
614.  Xills  hiiti«  765.  all  the  crew  periik  but  Rogero^ 

XX.  165  to  280. 
^*  Si  EG  B  of  Biferta,  xix.  481    to 

^acripani   attacks   the   Chriftian        ^4^* 

camp  with  the  otlier  knights^    Sohrino  advifes  Agramant  to  give 
xiii.    568,    657.      Claims  the        up  Brunello,  xiii.  968. 
horfe   Frontino  oi  Rodomotit,   •*- —  advifes  him  to  fly,  »v*  94i6« 
868.     Follows  him  from  the    — —  his  fpecch  at  council,  in  an- 
camp,  105 1.  fwer  to    Marfilius   perfuading 

— —  his  armour  left  at  Rodo-        Agramant  to  relinquifli  the  war, 

months  bridge,  xvi.  1 90,  xviii.  495. 

S  A I N  T  JoH  M  entertains  Aftolpho,  —7-  retires  to  Arli  on  the  break* 
in  Paradife,  xvii.  661  to  the  end.  ing  of  the  truce,  xix.  89.  Ac- 
Carries  -him  to  the  Moon*  and  companies  Agramant  ia  ha 
gives  him  Orlando's  wits,  xviii.  flight  by  fea,  818.  Comfort* 
I  to  150.  His  converfation  him,  828.  Lands  .with  him  <m 
>  with  him.  Uis  eulogiam  of  an  ifland,  where  they  meet 
writers,  324.  Gradaflxs,  873.     Defires  to  be 

San/onetto  joins  Rinaldo  and  the        included  in  the  general  chal« 
reft  in  the  attack  of  the  Pagan        lenge  fent  to  Orlando,  941, 
camp,  xiv.  830.  —  his  valour  in  the  battle,  xx. 

— —  one  of  the  knights  taken  582,  665.  Severely  wounded* 
prifoner  at  Rodomont's  bridge,  092.  Is  taken  care  of  by  Or- 
xvi.  181.  lando,  871. 

—— being  fent  to  Africa,  is  there    """~.  with  him   and   the   other 
fet  at  liberty  by  Aftolpho,  xix.        knights  at  the  hermit's  ifland,  ii 
194.     Aflifts  to  fecure  Orlando        baptized    and.  healed    of  hia 
mad,  335.     At  the  fiege  of  Bi-        wounds,  xxi.  641. 
ferta,  509.  — — .  accompanies  the  knights  to 

Senapus,  king  of  Ethiopia,  ftruck        France,  xxii.  153; 

blind  for  prefumption.  Plagued    Stordtlano^  king  of  Granada,  fa- 
with   the    harpies,   xvii.   195.        ther  of  Doralis,  prefent  at  the 
Entertains  Aftolpho,  who  drives        combat  in  the  lifts>  xiii.  767. 
them  away,  237. 
— —  is  reftored  to  light  by  Aftol-  '^' 

pho.     Raifes  a  vaft  army,  and    Tale  of  Clod  io  and 'SirTriftram'i 
accompanies  him,  xviii.  350.  lodge,  x v.  585. 

r  is  at  the  Htgt  of  Biferta,  xix.    — —  of  Lydia,  xvii.  422. 

Si^^*  Tempest  deicribed,  XX.   165  te 

—  returns  home,  xxii.  97.  280. 

Serpentina,  knight  of  the  ftar,  un-  Theodora^  After  to  Conftantine, 
horfed  by  Bradamant  before  rtqucfts  to  have  Rogero  dcli- 
the  walls  of  Arli,  xvi.  246.  vered  to  her,  xxiii.  82.     Her 

Shield,  Golden,  fent  from  the        cruelty  to  him,  114. 

queen  of  Iceland  into  France,  Tristram's,  Sir,  the  law  ob- 
tobegiventothebraveftjcnight,  ferved  there,  xx.  456,  Won 
XV.  301  to  4x5.  by  Bradamant,  550. 

ToiiB 
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Tomb    of    Atlantes^    dlfcovecy 

made  there,  xvi.  5^0,694. 
TttuiiPHAL    Entry   of   the 

Chriftian   knights   into  Pads, 

xxiL  203. 
Tttrpin,  the  arcfabi(hop«  baptizes 

Marphiia>  xvii.  122. 

V. 

Vallby  of  loft  things  in  the 
moon»  xviii.  37. 

Vivian,  brother  to  Malagigi» 
prifoner  with  him  to  the  Moors^ 
delivered  by  Rogero»  Richar- 
detto,  and  Aidigcr^xiii.  45.  At 


Merlin*s  foantain,  177,     Un« 
Wfed  by  MandricardO)  238. 
tJlania,    anabafladrefs    from  the 

Saeen  of  Iceland,  comes  with 
iree  kings  to  France.  Her 
embafly,  xv.  361.  At  Sir  Trif- 
tram'ft  lodge,  556.  Near  being 
expelled,  679.  Defended  by 
Bradamant,  709.  Departs  from 
the  lodge*  849* 
Unguardo,  one   of   Conftantine's 

fovernors*  furprifes  Ro^ro  in 
is  deep*  and  throws  lum  into 
prifon,  xxiii.  i. 
VoicB  heard  from  a  tomb  puts 
an  end  to  a  combat*  xvL  694, 
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